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BROWNING'S  THEORIES  OF  MUSIC. 


Had  Browning  not  given  expres- 
sion to  his  genius  in  poetry,  it  has 
been  said  that  he  would  have  done 
so  in  music.  He  has  that  deep  in- 
sight into  the  soul-meaning  of  mu- 
sic, that  rich  appreciation  of  all  that 
music  stands  for  in  life,  and  that 
knowledge  of  how  it  can  help  the 
soul  that  is  wandering  aimlessly 
through  the  dark  mazes  of  doubt  in 
God, — he  has  all  those  innate  qual- 
ities that  cannot  be  acquired  by  life- 
long study,  that  are  a  God-given 
gift. 

Browning  wrote  four  great  music- 
poems  :  "Saul,"  that  conceded  by 
some  to  be  the  greatest  of  all  his 
short  poems ;  "A  Toccata  of  Gal- 
uppi's,"  as  light  and  free  a.s  its  name 
suggests;  "INIaster  Hugueirof  Saxe- 
Gotha,"  a  criticism — questionable  in 
its  justness — of  the  fugue  as  a  form 
of  music ;  and  "Abt  Vogler,"  the 
richest  and  most  helpful  of  all  in  its 
kindliness  toward  mankind,  and  in 
its  optimism.  Yet  in  each  of  these 
poems,  Browning  speaks  from  a  dif- 
ferent  standpoint,   and  can   we   tell 


which  is  his  own  view?    I  think  so. 

"Saul"  is  the  story  of  a  soul  in  the 
verj^  deepest  depths  of  human  suf- 
fering and  despair  ;  it  is  the  story  of 
how,  step  by  step,  that  soul  is  drag- 
ged from  the  darkness  by  the  power 
of  music ;  how ,  finally,  it  begins  to 
reach  out  after  the  faint  light  that  is 
just  appearing;  and  then,  last  of  all, 
by  the  force  of  his  own  music,  David 
is  swept  up  to  the  heights  where  he 
is  given  a  vision  of  Immortality. 
"Saul"  gives  us  the  helpfulness  of 
music. 

The  "Toccata  of  "Galuppi's  is  a 
subjective  view  of  music :  the  por- 
traying of  light,  aimless  lives,  lived 
in  a  care-free,  unmindful  city,  by 
means  of  a  graceful  toccata,  that 
style  of  composition  not  bound  b}^ 
the  stricter  rules.  Browning  now 
looks  upon  music  as  a  means  by 
which  to  see  life  ;  not  as  a  something 
helpful  and  sublime,  but  as  the  mere 
picture  left  by  a  composer  in  which 
he  passes  down  to  us  the  life  of  a 
city.  Galuppi  may  have  wanted  to 
write   music  with  vitality  and   pas- 
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sion  in  it,  but  he  could  not  because 
the  people  for  whom  he  was  playing 
demanded  something  as  unconven- 
tional, as  light  as  their  lives — and 
as  meaningless.  So  the  listener, 
the  man  of  later  ages  who  hears  this 
toccata  of  Galuppi's,  feels  all  the 
hopelessness  that  Galuppi  conscious- 
ly portrays.  He  "feels  chilly  and 
grown  old." 

In  "Master  Hugues  of  Saxe- 
Gotha,"  Browning  sees  music  not  as 
a  picture  of  life  but  as  life  itself ;  and 
this  time  it  is  not  a  particular  kind 
of  life  as  in  the  toccata,  but  life  in 
its  universal  sense.  It  is  the  life  of 
every  man  that  he  likens  to  a  fugue, 
a  web,  intricate  and  too  full  of  for- 
malism, too  prone  to  follow  all  that 
has  gone  before,  to  be  too  like  every 
other  web.  The  Master  feels  that 
life  is  like  the  fugue, — futile,  with 
endless  struggle  within  itself,  and 
finally  simply  cut  off  by  death.  Then, 
suddenly,  the  poem  changes,  recog- 
nizes the  absurdity  of  such  a  con- 
ception, and  ends  with  a  note  of  tri- 
umph, because  the  disco  ver}-  is 
made  that  behind  all  the -seeming- 
futility  and  useless  warring  there  is 
a  vital  meaning  to  life  here  and  here- 
after. The  fugue  as  voicing  the 
last  word  in  regard  to  life,  the 
fugue,  with  its  pure  technique,  is 
swept  aside  for  the  niusic  of  passion, 
and  Palestrina's  nuisic  gives  us  what 
the  complicated  fugue  cannot.  Pal- 
estrina  invested  his  music  with  an 
incomparable    beauty   of    form    and 


expression,  freed  it  from  the  excess 
of  technical  complications,  simpli- 
fied its  construction,  and  intensified 
it  by  a  deep  and  impressive  human 
feeling  that  could  not  fail  to  stir  the 
devotional  emotion  in  the  coldest 
heart.     And  this  is   Life. 

But  "Abt  Vogler"  is  the  very  sum- 
mit of  all  musical  attainment.  Here 
in  this  monologue,  given  by  the  in- 
spired musician.  Browning  seems  to 
me  to  voice  the  all  in  all  of  music, — 
the  beauty,  the  helpfulness,  the  di- 
vine essence  that  makes  music  a 
thing  above  all  other  arts,  in  its  in- 
tangibility, its  elusiveness.  In  poe- 
try, in  painting,  there  is  something 
more  human  and  more  earthly,  some- 
thing that  can  be  grasped  and  un- 
derstood, full  of  meaning  as  they 
may  be.  But  in  music,  there  seems 
to  be  a  message  from  the  future,  a 
foreshadowing  of  the  forever  and 
ever  that  is  to  come,  a  mere  hint,  it 
is  true,  but  yet  a  hint  that  seems  to 
come,  not  from  man,  but  from  God. 
This  is  what  Browning  tells  of  in 
"Abt  Vogler,"  and  this  seems  to  me 
to  be  what  music  meant  to  Brown- 
ing himself. 

Really  to  appreciate  Browning's 
different  attitudes,  it  is  necessary  to 
study  more  deepl}^  into  the  poems 
and  their  significance. 

"Saul"  is  based  upon  the  incident 
found  in  I  Samuel,  chapter  xvi,  when 
the  king  is  in  the  depths  of  mental 
eclipse  and  David  is  summoned  to 
play  upon  his  harp. 
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"And  David  came  to  Saul,  and 
stood  before  him ;  and  he  loved  him 
greatly ;  and  he  became  hi;«  armour- 
bearer. 

And  Saul  sent  to  Jesse,  saying, 
Let  David,  I  pray  thee,  stand  before 
me :  for  he  hath  found  favour  in  my 
sight. 

And  it  came  to  pass,  when  the  evil 
spirit  from  God  was  upon  Saul,  that 
David  took  an  harp  and  played  with 
his  hand :  so  Saul  was  refreshed,  and 
was  well,  and  the  evil  spirit  departed 
from  him." 

When  David  came,  Saul  had  al- 
ready been  under  the  influence  of 
the  evil  spirit  for  three  days.  First 
David,  "as  was  meet,  knelt  down  to 
the  God  of  his  fathers,"  then  groped 
his  way  into  the  dark  tent.  At 
length,  he  discerned  the  outlines  of 
the  king,  erect  with  arms  out- 
stretched, unmovable. 

"He  relaxed  not  a  muscle,  but  hung 
there,  as  caught  in  his  pangs, 

And  waiting  his  change,  the  king 
serpent  all  heavily  hangs, 

Far  away  from  his  kind,  in  the  pine, 
till  deliverance  come 

With  the  spring-time, — so  ago- 
nized Saul,  drear  and  stark, 
blind  and  dumb." 

And  it  was  only  music,  the  sAveet, 
exquisite  harp-music,  that  could 
drive  out  the  evil  spirit  and  bring 
peace  to  the  king.  There  is  some- 
thing in  music  beyond  all  poetry  or 


painting  that  reaches  into  the  very 
depths  of  the  human  heart  and 
soothes  it,  taking  it  nearer  its  Maker, 
far  away  from  the  realization  of  the 
difficult  life  on  earth.  First  the 
young  shepherd  brought  from  his 
harp  the  low,  sweet  melody  that  ap- 
peals to  the  gentler  animals,  with  the 
note  of  a  call  persistently  running 
through  the  strain,  with  the  note 
that  was  to  bring  Saul  to  a  realiza- 
tion of  something  outside  himself — 
with  a  call  to  his  animal  nature,  then 
he  changed  to  the  music  of  man,  to 
the  music  that  has  in  it  an  under- 
current of  the  human  relationships 
of  man.  And  still  there  was  the 
persistent  note-call  to  Saul  himself, 
and  after  that  David  sang  of  the 
mere  pliA^sical  joy  of  living,  ending 
with  an  appeal  to  Saul's  cwn  pride 
in  himself. 

"One  long  shudder  thrilled 

All  the  tent  till  the  very  air  tingled, 
then  sank  and  was  stilled 

At  the  King's  self  left  standing  be- 
fore me,  released  and  aware. 

What  was  gone,  what  remainned? 
All  to  traverse  'twixt  hope  and 
despair. 

Death  was  past,  life  not  come :  so  he 
waited." 

And  when  Saul  at  last  came  to 
know  his  physical  self,  David  turned 
to  the  spiritual  self  and  spoke  to 
the  King  of  his  spiritual  aid  to  his 
people,  of  all  that  he  must  mean  to 
them : 


1 
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"I  say  then, — my  song 
While    I    sang    thus,    assuring    the 

monarch,  and,  ever  more  strong, 
Made  a  proffer  of  good  to  console 

him — he  slowly  resumed 
His    old     motions      and      habitudes 

kingly." 

And  when  at  last  the  King's  own 
self  had  triumphed,  when  by  the 
compelling  force  of  his  music,  David 
had  thrust  away  the  evil  spirit,  then 
David  had  a  sudden  glimpse,  a  flash 
of  the  conception  of  Christ — the'  In- 
carnation. \\nTile  helping  the  poor, 
weak,  unsteady  soul  of  the  King, 
calling  to  him  always  through  the 
darkness,  David's  own  high  nature 
was  guided  even  higher  by  the  Di- 
vine Hand,  that,  through  the  young 
shepherd,  was  bringing  heavenly 
melody  from  the  harp-strings;  and 
standing  on  the  height,  he  saw  the 
Promised  Land. 

"And  thus  looking  within  and 
around  me,  I  ever  renew 

(With  that  stoop  of  the  soul  wdiich 
in  bending  upraises  it  too), 

The  submission  of  man's  nothing- 
perfect  to  God's  all-complete, 

As  by  each  new  obeisance  in  spirit, 
I  climb  to  His  feet." 

In  his  poem.  Browning  treats  mu- 
sic as  the  power  on  earth  that  can 
heal  and  strengthen,  but  also  as  the 
power  that  can  reveal  to  a  mortal 
even  an  infinitesimal  part  of  heav- 


enly promise.  Is  there  another  art 
that  could  do  this?  Does  it  not 
seem  that  such  a  thing  as  music 
must  be  more  inspired,  must  be  more 
guided  by  some  omnipotent  Being, 
more  even  than  the  greatest  of  pic- 
tures on  canvas?  the  picture,  which, 
too,  may  help  the  soul  anew,  each 
time  that  one  looks  at  it, — the  pic- 
ture, I  think,  can  always  be  compre- 
hended,— touched, — it  has  a  physical, 
bodily  being.  But  music  is  always 
fleeting;  it  always  seems  to  fly  on 
before,  ever  vanishing,  ever  eluding 
the  outstretched  hand,  ever  drawing 
us  onward  and  upward. 

In  a  "Toccata  of  Galuppi's," 
Browning  strikes  a  different  note. 
He  interprets  music  as  an  impression 
left  us  by  a  representative  of  his 
age, — an  impression  of  life.  In -the 
"Toccata,"  there  is  a  man,  learned 
well-versed  in  worldly  love,  who 
listens  to  the  toccata,  and  while  he 
listens,  he  grows  sad  because  of  the 
unmistakable  message  of  Gallupi 
is  sending  him.  Baldassore  Galuppi 
was  a  Venetian  composer  of  the 
eighteenth  century.  He  wrote  light, 
fanciful  music,  followed  no  strict 
rules,  and  there  is  grace  and  spright- 
liness  in  all  his  works.  The  Toccata 
is  just  exactly  the  kind  of  music  that 
would  naturally  tell  of  Venice.  It  is 
the  tale  of  a  careless,  care- free  city, 
unbound  by  rules,  a  tale  of  men  and 
women  as  ga}"  and  light-hearted  as 
their  city,  told  by  a  bright,  gracefu)! 
piece  of  music,  all  without  the  deep- 
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er,  soul-meaning  of  life.  As  he 
hears  the  Toccata,  the  listener  sees 
Venice  (though  he  has  never  been 
there)  with  its  men  and  women  wan- 
dering through  life,  purposeless,  with 
no  thought  for  a  future.  And  as 
he  listens,  he  hears  Galuppi  himself 
playing,  and  playing  to  the  people 
of  Venice,  reflecting  their  shallow 
natures.  Yet  Galuppi's  soul  spoke 
tO'  them.  First,  with  "the  lesser 
thirds  so  plaintive"  into  which  crept 
a  feeling  of  sadness  and  then,  "sixths 
diminished  sigh  on  sigh." — sadder 
and  sadder  grows  the  melody  that 
runs  through  the  gay,  tripping  Toc- 
cata, until  even  the  light,  frothy 
souls  (if  such  a  mere  seml^lance  of 
a  soul  could  merit  the  name),  were 
awakened  for  an  instant, — 

Those  suspensions,  those  solutions 
f       — '3ilust  we  die?' 

Those  commiserating  "sevenths'' 
— and  then  the  master  plays  the  sev- 
enth, the  tone  that  leads  into  the 
perfect  octave.  The  ear  is  not  sat- 
isfied, something  else  must  come, 
things  cannot  be  cut  ofif  like  that. — 
and  with  that  feeling  of  something 
unfinished,  of  almost  hope — 'Life 
might  last !  we  can  but  try  ''  'AVere 
you  happy?" — 'Yes,' — 'and  are  you 
still  as  happy?' — 'yes,  and  you?' — 
'then  more  kisses.'  'Did  I  stop  then 
when  a  million  seemed  so  few?' 
'Hark,  the  dominant's  persistence 
tell  it  must  be  answered  no !" 


And  still  speaking  through  his 
music,  the  musician  puts  his  Cjues- 
tions.  Something  must  come  after. 
"So  an  octave  struck  the  answer." 
x\nd  deceiving  themselves  into  hap- 
piness, they  go  and  still  lead  their 
aimless  lives,  just  as  dead  to  what 
life  means  as  when  first  the  man 
tried  to  awaken  them, — and  suc- 
ceeded for  an  instant.  But  the  list- 
ener with  his  reasoning  niind  feels 
the  real  hopelessness  of  it  all  and  he 
hears  the  musician  telling  him  the 
rest  of  his  message, — the  message 
that  is  to  come  down  through  the 
ages  to  fell  what  life  really  was 
then : 

"Dust  and  ashes,  dead  and  done 
with. 

Venice  spent  what  Venice  earned. 

The    soul    doubtless    is    immortal — 

v/here  a  soul  can  be  discerned. 

As  for  Venice  and  her  people, 

merely  born  to  bloom  and  drop, 

Here  on  earth  they  bore  their  fruit- 
age, mirth  and  folly  were  the 
crop : 

What  of  soul  was  left,  I  wonder, 
when  the  kissing  had  to  stop? 

"Dust  and  ashes !" 

"He  feels  chilly  and  grown  old." 

That  fanciful  music  with  the 
heart-throbs  of  a  people  for  its  mel- 
ody— how  it  brings  him  to  a  realiza- 
tion of  something — of  what?  Hope- 
lessness? For  awhile,  maybe,  if  he 
would  always  listen  to  those  tocca- 
tas of  Galuppi's,  but  not  if  he  would 
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listen  just  a  little  time  to, — Pales- 
trina,  shall  we  say? 

But  once  more  Browning  changes 
his  mood ;  this  time  it  is  in  a  half- 
satirical  tone  that  he  criticises  the 
fugue.  Master  Hugues  of  Saxe- 
Gotha,  is  a  mythical  composer  of 
fugues  and  Browning  pictures  an 
organist  as  playing  in  the  empty 
church  one  of  the  great  fugues  that 
he  has  mastered.  But  the  player 
looks  beneath  the  grand,  rugged  ex- 
terior of  the  fugue  and  sees  the  mere 
technique,  the  complicated  phrases. 
He  sees  the  different  motifs  come 
in,  one  by  one,  wrangling,  quarrel- 
ing, but  coming  to  no  conclusion. 
Is  this,  then,  life?  This  web  of  des- 
tiny that  death  ends  at  a  sudden 
blow?  Then  suddenly  he  compre- 
hended the  futility  of  it  all, — of  the 
technique,  of  the  conscientious  striv- 
ing to  a  fixed,  determined  end,  only 
because  conventionality  demands 
that  this  end  be  reached — ^and  all 
the  soul  left  out  of  life.  So  he  truns 
to  Palestrina,  the  free  composer  of 
deeply  passionate  music  which  fol- 
lows no  fast-bound  rules  of  tech- 
nique, that  goes  deep  down  into  the 
very  soul  of  things  and  he  sees  that 
after  all,  Master  Hugues  is  merely 
ironical,  that  there  is  a  better  view 
of  life  than  this  of  Master  Hughes'. 
Palestrina  would  take  him  closer  to 
truth,  but  the  candle-light  goes  out 
and  the  rattle  that  he  makes  in  leav- 
ing the  church  is  told  to  us  in  the 
delightfully   humorous   way   that   is 


characteristic  of  the  whole  poem. 
Browning  does  not  give  the  impres- 
sion here  of  any  deep  seriousness, 
but  rather  of  a  moment's  feeling, 
perhaps  over  a  fugue  he  played  when 
his  soul  sought  something  less  harsh 
and  rugged. 

In  "Abt  Vogler,"  however.  Brown- 
ing strikes  the  highest  note  in  re- 
gard to  music.  He  shows  it  in  all 
its  wealth  and  wonder,  in  the  full- 
ness of  its  possibilities.  He  shows 
Abt  ViOgler  at  the  moment  of  su- 
preme exultation,  extemporizing  on 
his  orchestrian,  the  child  of  his  in- 
ventive genius,  the  Abbe  is  on  the 
topmost  heights  of  musical  attain- 
ment. Music  has  taken  him  far,  far 
away  from  all  human,  mortal  feel- 
ings and  is  showing  him  a  brief 
glimpse  of  immortality,  of  the  life 
to  be.  The  musician  fancies  his 
music  as  a  glorious  palace  that  he  is 
building;  he  sees  in  the  notes,  spir- 
its that  do  his  bidding.  Each  "rager 
to  do  and  die,  yield  each  his 
place  to  the  rest."  Then  suddenly, 
heaven  and  earth  come  together  to 
help  him  erect  the  creation  of  his 
fancy,  then — 

"Here  is  the  finger  of  God,  a  flash  of 
the  will  that  can 
Existent    behind    all     laws,    that 
made  them,  and  lo,  they  are ! 
And  know  not  of,  save  in  this,  such 
gift  be  allowed  to  man 
That    out     of    three     sounds     he 
frame,  not  a  fourth  sound,  but 
a  star." 
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Then  "it  is  gone  at  last,  the  pal- 
ace of  music  he  reared,"  and  he 
seeftns  inconsolable  even  over  the 
thought  that  as  good  music  will 
come  again,  for  it  cannot  be  the 
same.  In  that  greatest  of  all  the 
stanzas,  Browning  gives  his  positive 
message  of  hope  to  the  world, — the 
message  that  the  xA-bbe  gets  through 
his  momentary  vision  of  the  Divine: 

"Therefore  to  whom  turn  I  but   to 
Thee,  the  inefifable  Name? 
Builder     and      maker,     thou,     of 
houses  not  made  with  hands ! 

What,    have    fear    of    change    from 
thee  who  are  ever  the  same? 
Doubt  that  thy  power  can  fill  the 
heart  that  thy  power  expands? 

There  shall  never  he  one  lost  good ! 
What  was,  shall  live  as  before ; 

The    evil   is    null,   is    naught,    is   si- 
lence implying  sound ; 

What  was  good  shall  be  good,  with, 
for  evil,  so  much  good  more ; 
On  the  earth  the  broken  arcs;  in 
the  heaven  a  perfect  round." 

Other  men  may  strive  and  study 
after  the  deepest,  inmost  meaning  of 
life,  with  its  failure,  its  disappoint- 
ments, its  discords,  but  the  Abbe 
speaks  with  truth  "  'tis  we  musicians 
know" — through  a  gift  that  God 
gives  only  to  those  same  musicians. 
With  a  half-regret,  'tis  true,  he  goes 


down  from  the  heights  where  he 
was  lead,  and  with  heroic  mastery 
of    himself,    he    finds    his    resting-- 

o 

place — "the  C  major  of  this  life." 
Passionately  he  had  tried  to  scale 
the  sky,  and  heaven  had  yearned 
down  to  reach  the  earth — to  help 
him ;  he  had  brought  his  soul  nearer 
to  God:  he  had  felt  time  and  space 
disappear, — the  past,  the  present, 
the  future,  merge  into  one.  And 
now  he  settles  peacefully  down  to 
every-day  life,  filled  as  he  is  with 
this  marvelous  insight.  So  it  is 
with  us.  Music  fills  the  soul  with 
a  vast  sympathy  and  we  comprehend 
the  universal  law  that  binds  the 
world  together  in  divine  unity.  It 
gives  the  soul  a  new  vitality,  a 
higher  ideal,  a  nobler  passion  to  will 
and  to  do.  And  then,  with  this 
changed  soul,  we  can  come  down  to 
earth  again, — to  the  levels  where  all 
is  not  great  and  good, — and  we  live 
our  lives  more  patiently,  with  a 
greater  insight  and  higher  aspira- 
tions for  ourselves  and  others.  This 
is  a  little  of  all  that  Browning  read 
in  music, — of  its  richness,  beauty, 
and  power ;  and  it  is  something  of 
what  music  meant  to  him, — the  mu- 
sic that  is  nearest  of  all  arts  to  the 
soul,  that  helps  it  most  in  its  final 
interpretation  of  life. 

Gladwin  Coburn,  '09. 
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A  SKETCH. 


The  autumn  night  is  dark  and 
rainy.  The  black  clouds  shut  out 
the  light  of  moon  and  stars,  and  the 
rain  falls  softly  but  ceaselessly  upon 
the  fallen  leaves.  Through  the 
gaunt,  bare  branches  of  the  trees  to 
which  a  few  leaves  still  cling,  the 
cool  night  wind  wanders.  The  trees 
sway  and  sigh  and  then  are  silent. 
But  in  the  background  the  great 
dark  pines,  with  their  lofty  tops 
black  as  the  sky,  murmur  on.  For 
a  moment  the  clouds  part  and  by 
the  wan  light  of  the  moon  can  be 
seen  the  outlines  of  an  old  stone 
house  among  the  trees.  Its  gray 
walls  are  covered  with  leafless  ivy. 
No  sign  of  life  is  visible ;  but  still, 
far  down  the  old  road,  a  man  is  ap- 
proaching. He  stoops  as  he  plods 
slowly  along.  The  rain  falls  un- 
heeded upon  his  bowed  head.  The 
night  breeze  heavy  with  the  scent 
of  the  dying  leaves  brushes  softly 
by,  but  he  does  not  notice  it.  He 
is  listening  to  the  murmurs  oi  the 
pines. 

Ten  years  before,  on  a  bright  sum- 
mer morning,  a  young  man  had  de- 
parted from  the  old  gray  house.  As 
he  passed  down  the  road  with  head 
held  erect  and  with  footsteps  quick 
and  firm,  he  drank  eagerly  of  the 
fresh,  invigorating  air.  He  was 
thinking  of  the  great  city  to  which 
he  was  going.  There  he  would 
have    the    opportunities    for    study 


which  in  time  would  make  him  the 
great  artist  which  he  had  shown 
great  promise  of  becoming.  What 
a  home-coming  he  would  have  when 
his  masterpiece  was  painted  and  his 
name  had  become  famous  I  Ah,  it 
was  a  glorious  morning  that  betok- 
ened a  still  brighter  da}-,  yet  the 
pines,  emblems  of  faithfulness,  bent 
their  lofty  heads  and  whispered 
sadly  together. 

When  the  artistic  society  world 
of  the  great  city  discovered  the  tal- 
ented young  artist  in  their  midst, 
they  courted  and  feted  him  on  all 
sides.  His  head  was  turned,  of 
course.  The  glittering  -artificiality 
of  a  society  life  fascinated  him.  It 
was  so  much  more  pleasant  than 
the  hard  reality  of  an  ambitious  ar- 
tist's life.  So  the  masterpiece  was 
forgotten.  He  was  content  with 
his  skill  as  it  was.  Thus  the  years 
went  by  bearing  away  with  them 
the  wasted  noon-tide  hours.  Then 
the  swift  evening  descended  upon 
the  young  man  and  took  him  una- 
wares. He  awoke  suddenly  to  find 
the  twilight  already  upon  him.  He 
had  contracted  consumption  and 
there  was  but  a  short  time  left.  But 
the  masterpiece  !  The  remembrance 
of  it  brought  to  his  mind  the  mother 
at  home  who  still  believed  in  him. 
That  thought  cut  him  more  deeply 
than  did  his  own  disappointment. 
But  he  would  go  home  now. 
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So  he  is  plodding  along  the  well- 
remembered  road.  He  reaches  the 
door  and  knocks.  A  light  is  lit  has- 
tily within  and  soon  a  bolt  is  drawn 
gratingly  away,  the  door  swings 
back.      There     is     a     short     silence 


broken    by   a    sobbing   cry   and    the 
door  is  shut. 

Without,  the  rain  still  falls  and 
the  night  wind  breathes  through  the 
sighing  pines. 

Rosalee  Supplee,  '11. 


THE  UNCERTAINTIES  OF  LIF] 


"You   Never  Can  Tell!" 


I  always  said  that  I  hated  life  with 
a  "U,"  not  because  it  was  Unhappy, 
but  because  it  was  Uncertain.  At 
the  very  threshold  there  i~-  the  tre- 
mendous uncertainty  that  attends 
our  birth.  As  Chesterton  says : 
"The  supreme  adventure  is  being 
born.  Then  Ave  do  walk  suddenly 
into  a  splendid  and  startling  trap. 
Then  we  do  see  something  of  which 
we  have  not  dreamed  before.  Our 
father  and  mother  do  lie  in  wait  for 
us  and  leap  out  at  us,  like  brigands 
from  a  bush.  Our  uncle  is  a  sur- 
prise. Our  aunt  is.  in  the  beautiful 
common  expression,  a  bolt  from  the 
blue.  When  we  step  into  the 
family,  b}'  the  act  of  being  born,  we 
do  step  into  a  world  which  is  in- 
calculable." 

^lost  of  us,  to  be  sure,  have  had 
time  to  recover  from  the  initial  shock 
of  being  born.     And  no  doubt  you 


'■'  Given  as  a  toast  at  the  Alumnse 
dinner,  June  5th,  1908. 


graduates,  with  all  the  sublime  self- 
confidence  of  youth,  and  ali  the  add- 
ed assurance  that  comes  with  a  Col- 
lege degree,  propose  to  do  away 
with  most  of  the  uncertainties  of 
life.  If  Edison  and  ]\Iarconi  can 
tame  the  elements  to  do  their  bid- 
ding,— if  Burbank  can  combine  good 
cjualities,  eliminate  bad  ones,  and 
so  produce  ideal  fruits  and  vegeta- 
bles,— why,  you  ask,  should  man 
still  continue  to  be  the  slave  of  cir- 
cumstances? 

The  regular  routine — the  delight- 
ful monotony, — of  College  life,  has 
done  nothing  to  shake  your  firm 
conviction  that  certain  causes  will 
alwa3's  be  followed  by  certain  ef- 
fects. Your  studies  have  even 
strengthened  this  pleasing  delusion. 
In  Logic,  certain  premises  lead  in- 
evitably to  certain  conclusions.  In 
Chemistrv,  certain  combinations 
will  produce  certain  results.  In 
Mathematics,  two  and  two  make 
four,  and  will  continue  to  do  so  to 
the  end  of  time.     It  is  for  this  rea- 
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son  that  ]'>Iathematics  have  been 
called  the  "Paradise  of  the  mind." 
"In  Euclid,  at  least,  you  have  your 
principles,  and  all  that  is  required 
is  acuteness  in  working  them  out." 
But,  as  I  have  told  you  once  be- 
fore, "the  study  of  ?\Iathem.atics  pre- 
pares us  for  a  state  of  certainties 
which  nowhere  exists."  The  hurly- 
burly  of  real  life  is  very  different 
from  the  peace  and  tranquility  of 
these  classic  shades.  Here  you 
have  a  certain  degree  of  liberty,  a 
chance  to  develop  a  certain  amount 
of  individualit}'.  But  after  all  the 
path  is  pretty  plainly  marked  out  for 
you,  and  any  very  wide  divergence 
from  it  is  apt  to  meet  with  great 
discouragement.  What  you  must 
do  is  very  clearly  understood,  and 
you  do  not  need  to  spend  much  time 
in  the  Valley  of  Decision,  trying  to 
determine  what  'twere  best  to  do. 

But  once  out  of  College,  and  you 
find  yourself  assailed  by  "new  per- 
plexities, new  temptations,  new  dif- 
ficulties,"— confronted  b}'  a  bewil- 
dering throng  of  opportunities.  It 
is  all  a  "welter  of  uncertainties  ;"  and 
what  you  really  do  in  any  one  day, 
bears  the  same  relation  to  what  you 
might  have  done,  as  the  answer  to 
a  problem  bears  to  the  problem  it- 
self. As  my  beloved  Bagehot  says : 
"You  were  in  simple  addition ;  you 
are  in  Differential  Calculus."  Or, 
to  change  the  simile, — you  must 
leave  the  smooth  "high-road  of 
learning,"     for     "the    cross-country 


exercises  of  human  life."  Once 
past  the  charmed  threshold  of  your 
Alma  Mater,  and  you  will  find  un- 
certainties on  every  side.  To  begin 
with — ^watch  what  becomes  of  your 
class-mates. 

Geraldine  Maxwell,  the  leader  of 
her  class,  easily  first  in  everything, 
taking  ihonors  as  naturally  as  other 
people  take  the  air,  quickly  relapses 
into    mediocrity ;  while   Sarah  Jane 
Evans,  ugly,  commonplace,  uninter- 
esting, apparently  quite  destitute  of 
ideas,  discovers  some  new  and  orig- 
inal way  of  making  her  living,  and 
achieves  both   fame  and  fortune  in 
an    incredibly    short    time.      But    I 
need  not  multiply  instances  of  Fate's 
strange   perversities.      You   can   see 
them  on  every  hand.     Here  is  Agnes 
Grey,    for    example,    a    ready-made 
mother,  the  very  personification   of 
the    maternal    instinct,    loving    chil- 
dren with  that  broad  and  indiscrim- 
inating  affection  which  hardly   dis- 
tinguishes between  clean  and  dirty, 
good  and  bad,  black  and  white.  And 
she  is  condemned  to  a  life  of  loneli- 
ness;  while  I,  who  love  silence  and 
solitude — "an  old  maid  by  every  im- 
plication of  my  being," — find  myself 
the  bewildered  head  of  a  large  and 
multifarious  family.     Truly,  as  Ber- 
nard Shaw's  butler  says  :  "You  never 
can  tell." 

There  are  uncertainties  with  hus- 
bands, uncertainties  with  children, 
uncertainties  with  servants,  uncer- 
tainties with  friends. 
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Far  be  it  from  me  to' maintain 
that  the  larger  portion  of  marriages 
are  unhappy,  or  to  attempt  to  diag- 
nose the  symptoms  of  that  insidious 
and  deadly  disease,  "Infelicitas  Mat- 
rimonialis."  But  1  would  like  to 
point  out  one  element  of  uncertainty, 
one  very  common  cause  of  mutual 
dissatisfaction.  And  that  is  the 
fact  that  the  very  qualities  which 
attract  a  man  before  marriage  are 
the  ones  which  he  can  the  least  of  all 
tolerate  in  a  wife.  It  seems  as  if 
no  mere  man  since  the  fall  really 
knew  his  own  mind,  or  had  any  ade- 
quate idea  of  the  qualifications  nec- 
essar}^  in  a  help-meet  for  him. 

Goldilock's  ardent  suitor  falls 
head  over  heels  in  love  with  her 
sunny  tresses,  her  pretty  coquetries, 
her  charming  insouciance.  He  ad- 
mires her  frills  and  furbelows,  her 
taper  fingers,  her  general  air  of  de- 
tachment from  all  the  drudgery  of 
this  work-a-da}^  world.  He  prom- 
ises that  she  shall  never  have  to  per- 
form any  menial  duties, 

"Thou   shalt  not   wash   dishes,    nor 

.yet  feed  the  swine : 
But  sit  in  the  parlor,  and  sew  a  line 

seam, 
And  feast  upon  strawberries,  sugar, 

and  cream." 

These  are  his  very  words.  And 
he  is  thoroughly  in  earnest  about  it. 
But  unfortunately  his  means  are 
limited ;   he   cannot   support   a   wife 


in  idleness  and  luxury ;  poor  Goldi- 
locks after  her  marriage  very  rarely 
feasts  upon  strawberries,  sugar  and 
cream,  and  she  is  forced  to  substi- 
tute the  darning  of  heavy  socks  for 
the  fine  seam  of  her  happy  girlhood. 

This,  you  say,  is  a  fictitious  case. 
But  historical  instances  are  not 
wanting.  Take  for  example  our 
dear  friend  Pepys.  He  falls  des- 
perately in  love  with  Elizabeth  St. 
'Michel,  and  marries  her  in  such 
haste  that  he  is  never  quite  sure  of 
the  date  of  the  ceremony  She  is 
very  3-oung,  very  beautiful,  very 
fond  of  ga3'ety  and  good  clothes, 
uneducated,  undisciplined,  undigni- 
fied, but  clever,  witty,  and  affection- 
ate. The  shrewd  Mr.  Pepys  might 
have  known  what  to  expect.  But 
he  complains  bitterly  of  her  indis- 
cretions ;  he  is  shocked  at  her  bad 
spelling  (tho'  he  is  surel}'  not  the 
one  to  throw  that  stone !)  ;  he  flies 
into  a  rage  over  her  accounts,  (tho' 
in  the  days  of  their  perfervid  court- 
ship he  never  mentioned  book-keep- 
ing!) ;  he  wishes  her  to  "mind  her 
work  well ;"  he  allows  her  less  than 
a  third  of  what  he  spends  on  his  own 
adornment;  and  he  goes  mad  with 
jealously  if  she  ever  looks  at  another 
man,  or  even  if  another  man  ever 
looks  at  her.  No  doubt  Mr.  Secre- 
tary was  sorely  tried  b}^  irregular 
but  constantly  recurring  wash-days, 
and  all  the  other  details  of  a  house- 
keeping that  was  purely  impulsive 
and  inspirational.     But  what  did  he 
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expect?  It  was  this  ver\  impul- 
siveness, this  light-hearted  desire  to 
please  and  to  be  pleased,  that  first 
attracted  him  to  the  penniless 
daughter  of  an  obscure  Huguenot, 
and  that  led  him  on  to  the  one  im- 
prudent action  of  his  long  and  cal- 
culating career. 

Tihen  there  was  Milton,  a  very  dif- 
ferent person  from  ]>.Ir.  Secretary 
Pepys,  and  yet  guilty  of  exactly  the 
same  inconsistency.  A\'e  all  know 
Tiow  he  married  in  haste  and  repent- 
ed— with  equal  rapidity.  The  pop- 
ular opinion  is  that  the  stern  and  si- 
lent Puritan  could  not  endure  the 
innocent  chatter  of  his  young  wife. 
Biut  that  is  a  mistake.  It  is  true 
that  he  was  first  attracted  to  ]\Iis- 
tress  Mary  Powell  by  what  he  calls 
a  certain  "bashful  muteness ;"  but 
he  is  roused  to  the  "pious  necessity 
of  divorcing"  her  because,  forsooth, 
she  does  not  talk  enough.  He  com- 
plains bitterly  that  he  found  in  her 
only  a  "mute  and  spiritless  mate," 
when  he  desired  "an  intimate  and 
speaking  help,"  "a  ready  and  reviv- 
ing associate."  In  other  words,  he 
courted  "II  Penseroso,"  but  he 
wished  to  marry  "L'Allegro  " 

Pepys  and  INIilton  are  two  shining 
examples  of  this  inconsistency.  But 
there  are  plenty  of  modern  in- 
stances. Here  is  Rosalind  Smith, 
who  won  her  husband  by  her  bril- 
liant conversation  and  reay  repar- 
tee. She  told  me  herself  in  confi- 
dence that  on  her  wav  to  the  altar 


Horace  commanded  her  to  be  Cjuiet, 
and  that  she  has  never  since  been 
allowed  to  "answer  back."  She  has 
had  to  learn  the  hard  lesson  that 
"the  lot  of  woman  is  submission  and 
silence,"  and  she  wonders  now  how 
Horace  ever  endured  the  merry  per- 
siflage of  their  ante-nuptial  days. 

On  the  other  hand,  her  cousin  Ce- 
lia  was  chosen  for  her  shrinking 
modesty,  her  willingness  to  efface 
herself,  her  pretty  trick  oi  blushing 
rosy  red.  And  now  her  husband  ex- 
pects her  to  preside  with  dignity 
and  discretion  over  a  large  establish- 
ment, to  be  a  leader  in  society,  and 
to  have  that  rarest  of  feminine  ac- 
complishments, a  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  parliamentary  law. 

You  never  can  tell  just  what  your 
husband  will  demand  of  you, — the 
clinging  grace  and  pliabilit}^  of  the 
vine,  or  the  rugged  strength  and  per- 
fect independence  of  the  oak.  Yes, 
husbands  are  very  uncertain.  But 
at  least  we  have  the  satisfaction  here 
of  dealing  with  the  finished  article. 
With  children  the  field  of  uncer- 
tainty is  larger  still.  For  the  child 
is  only  man  in  the  making,  and  not 
Stanley  Hall  himself  can  tell  exactly 
how  he  will  turn  out.  Methods 
may  be  more  scientific  nowadays, 
but  do  you  really  think  that  the  re- 
sults are  any  surer  than  they  were 
in  those  benighted  times  when  a 
boy  who  stole  was  punished  for  it, 
without  any  too  curious  inauir}^  into 
his    heredity    or    environment,    and 
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when  he  had  to  learn  his  declensions 
and  his  catechism  whether  he  felt 
like  it  or  not? 

It  is  a  commonplace  to  tell  you 
that  the  tiny  baby  you  hold  in  your 
arms  represents  innumerable  influ- 
ences,-— is  the  combination  of  all  the 
tastes  of  all  your  ancestors,  a  sort 
of  compound  interest  on  the  original 
investment,  and  bewildering  as 
compound  interest  always  is — to  me. 
He  wails  with  the  voice  of  his  great- 
uncle  David;  he  smiles  and  dimples 
as  his  great  -  great  -  grandmother 
smiled  and  dimpled,  a  hundred  years 
ago.  He  is  not  exactly  like  you. 
He  is  not  exactly  like  his  father.  He 
is  not  exactly  like  anything  else  that 
ever  was  on  sea  or  land. 

I  remember,  in  this  ccamection, 
the  disgust  and  mystification  of  a 
friend  of  mine  wdien  her  son  did 
something  cjuite  unexpected,  alto- 
gether diflrerent  from  anything  that 
she  had  foreseen.  S'he  reproached 
him  bitterly.  "How  could  you  do 
such  a  thing?  I  would  never  do  it, 
your  father  would  never  do  it." 
"No,"  the  boy  answered  very  qui- 
etly, "But  when  ^^ou  mix  blue  and 
yellow,  you  may  expect  to  have 
green."  If  it  were  only  green!  But 
you  never  can  tell ! 

After  years  of  the  strictest  train- 
ing, the  closest  companionship,  you 
and  your  child  may  be  parted  for- 
ever by  "some  sudden  wave  of  pas- 
sion or  unrest."  How  did  it  hap- 
pen?    You  do  not  know.    The  form- 


ulas were  all  right.  The  result  was 
all  wrong.  Surely  this  is  the  sad- 
dest of  all  uncertainties. 

But  most  of  them  are  not  so  trag- 
ical. After  all  it  is  the  uncertain- 
ties of  life  that  make  it  so  exciting, 
so  interesting.  Life  without  any  un- 
certainty would  be  golf  without  any 
hazards.  It  is  the  chance  of  failure, 
the  call  for  more  skill,  more  determi- 
nation, more-  self-denial,  that  make 
life  the  most  exciting,  the  most  ab- 
sorbing, the  most  worth  while  of  all 
pursuits. 

It  is  excellent  discipline,  too,  this 
being  called  upon  to  do  and  to  be 
such  unexpected  things.  The  woman 
wanting  in  maternal  instinct  ac- 
Cjuires  at  least  some  tincture  of  it 
by  dint  of  nursing  and  providing  for 
so  many  children.  The  unbusiness- 
like girl,  who  has  to  make  her  living, 
displays  an  energy  and  perseverance 
quite  unknown  before.  Thrown  into 
unexpected  and  uncongenial  sur- 
roundings, we  develop  the  necessary 
qualities  in  sheer  self-defense.  Just 
as  some  fish,  under  certain  condi- 
tions, manage  to  arrange  both  their 
eyes  on  the  same  side  of  the  head. 

And  what  a  feeling  of  triumph 
you  have  when  you  ha^-e  done  some- 
thing "invita  Minerva,"  and  succeed- 
ed in  it,  too !  To  write  a  sonnet,  to 
solve  a  problem — that  is  nothing,  for 
you  were  born  to  that.  But  to  bake 
a  cake,  a  cake  that  shall  be  light  and 
luscious,  and  really  good  to  eat — 
that  indeed  is  something  to  boast  of! 
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Our  natural  talents  can  take  care  of 
themselves,  but  it  is  the  uncertain- 
ties of  life  that  develop  our  latent 
abilities. 

We  may  remark  in  passing 
that  as  a  school  in  the  Science 
of  Uncertainty,  the  Family  is 
unsurpassed.  Given  a  family  of 
a  certain — or  should  I  rather  say, 
uncertain  ? — size,  and  you  wake  up 
in  the  morning  with  everything  an 
open  question.  And  I  might  as  well 
confess,  you  go  to  bed  at  night  with 
most  of  them  unanswered  still.  You 
never  can  tell  just  what  is  waiting 
for  you  around  the  corner.  You 
learn  to  expect  the  unexpected,  and 
to  greet  it  when  it  comes  with  a 
smiling  face.  You  learn  to  sit 
lightly  to  this  world's  goods,  not 
knowing  just  when  or  how  you  may 
be  dispossessed.  You  acquire  a 
strange  tranquility,  net  easily 
shaken.  The  head  of  a  large 
family  is  seldom  startled  and 
never  completely  upset.  Burg- 
lars, for  example,  with  their  soft 
foot-falls  and  unobtrusive  manners, 
are  merely  a  diversion  to  the  weary 
mother  of  five  noisy,  quarrelsome 
children.     She  is   not  easily  fright- 


ened ;  she  is  not  easily  incensed.  She 
is  slow  to  anger.  She  has  learned 
to  be 

"Placable  because  occasions  arise. 
So  often  that  demand  such  sacri- 
fice." 

She  has  learned,  too,  to  make  the 
most  of  present  opportunities,  con- 
vinced that  "nought  may  endure  but 
mutability." 

But  the  uncertainty  of  life  is  not 
only  a  wonderful  means  of  discipline^ 
It  is  often  a  source  of  pleasure  as 
well.  Uncertainty  does  not  always 
mean  disappointment.  It  is  not  so 
often  the  malicious  fairy,  blighting 
and  thwarting  everything,  as  it  is 
the  loving  godmother,  changing  | 
rags  and  cinders  into  silks  and  dia- 
monds, our  sordid  circumstances 
into  new  and  larger  opportunity.    J|t 

"O  chance,  suggesting  many  a  plan, 
Attaining  many  an  end  for  man, — 
Our  woe's  our  own;  from  this  we 

borrow 
More  oft  the  taste  of  joy  than  sor- 
row." 

E.  C.  McKnight,  '80. 


THE   DREAM  FAIRY. 


When  the  world's  fast  asleep 
Through  the  clear  starlit  skies, 
On  the  shimmering  moonbeams, 
The  dream  fairv  flies. 


Like  a  soft  snowy  cloud 
Is  her  glistening  gown, 
And  garlands  of  roses 
Her  shinins:  locks  crown. 
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A  basket  of  silver 

She  bears  in  her  hand. 

She  scatters  her  dream-flowers 

Abroad  o'er  the  land. 

And  each  tiny  bloom 
As  it  floats  softly  down, 
Makes  the  happy  child  smile 
But  the  tired  children  frown. 


The  child  dreams  of  elves, 
Of  bright  fairies  and  groves 
Where  happy  and  care-free 
The  wood-spirit  roves. 

But  the  student  is  sad 
And  beholds  in  her  dreams 
That  Rhetoric  asking 
Impossible  themes. 


So  the  fairy  skims  on 

For  the  day-break  comes  soon. 

And  she  then  rides  away 

On  the  horn  of  the  moon. 

Minerva  Hamilton,  '11. 


THE  "GANG'S"  DESERTER. 


The  "gang"  certainly  kept  us  from 
dying  of  ennui  at  the  quiet  little 
Bummer  village.  It  was  made  up  of 
Icindred  spirits  collected  from  the 
younger  members  of  the  families 
spending  the  summer  there,  and  its 
activity  and  originality  were  often 
startling. 

Billie,  the  acknowledged  leader  of 
the  band,  was  a  stirring  boy  of  thir- 
teen, whose  active  brain  was  con- 
stantly conceiving  new  and  brilliant 
plans  for  mischief.  The  younger 
children  were  his  humble,  devoted 
slaves,  but  Gwendoline,  a  merry, 
tiappy-go-lucky  girl  of  fourteen,  was 
2fraciously  appointed  'lieutenant'  by 
the  domineering  Sir  William. 


Poor  Gwendoline  was  despaired  of 
by  her  aunts  and  scorned  by  her 
cousins  on  account  of  her  reckless, 
wild  ways  and  was  the  subject  of 
many  serious  family  consultations. 
But  all  this  disturbed  her  very  little, 
and  she  serenely  continued  to  climb 
trees,  vault  fences,  ride  bareback  and 
tear  her  dresses  to  shreds,  not  to 
mention  participating  in  all  the 
thrilling  adventures  of  the  gang. 

Billy  had  decreed  that  the  gang 
was  to  become  an  Indian  band ;  so 
one  afternoon  we  were  somewhat 
startled  by  seeing  a  band  of  young 
Indians,  ferocious  and  warlike  in 
their  red  blankets,  paint  and 
feathers,    creeping    stealthily    along 
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the  road.  Finally  they  came  to  a 
clump  of  bushes  which  seemed  fav- 
orable for  their  designs,  and  at  the 
command  of  the  chief,  they  proceed- 
ed to  conceal  themselves. 

"Hey  Jimmie  and  Emily  quit  that 
peekin' ;  you're  peachy  Indians,  I 
must  say,"  grunted  the  chief  dis- 
gustedly. "x\nd  say,  Gwen,"  he 
roared,  ''if  you  don't  stop  giggling 
I'll  chuck  you  out  into  the  road." 
"All  right,  Billy,  I'll  be  good,"  meek- 
ly responded  that  young  person. 
"Now,  my  brave  band,"  resumed  the 
pacified  chief,  "when  the  prospective 
victims  reach  that  fence  post,  I  will 
give  the  signal  and  we'll  make  a 
daring  dash,  give  the  war  whoop 
and  finish  up  the  pale  faces ;  or  scare 
'em  into  the  middle  of  next  week," 
he  added  chuckling. 

Some  distance  down  the  road  were 
seen  approaching  four  little  girls 
prim  and  dainty  in  their  stiffly 
starched  white  dresses  with  their 
beruffled  parasols,  all  held  at  the 
same  angle.  Calmly  they  came  on 
and  happily,  all  unconscious  of  the 
hidden  savages  and  the  terrible  fate 
which  awaited  them. 

A  sudden  wild  rush,  a  piercing 
war  whoop,  which  rent  the  calm 
summer  afternoon,  and  soon  all  was 
a  wild  confusion  of  Indians,  little 
girls,  feathers  and  parasols,  from 
which  arose  a  terrible  screaming 
and  wailing.  In  a  few  moments  the 
excitement  was  over  and  the  victori- 
ous   Indians    gleefully   gathered    up 


some  stray  feathers,  moccasins  and 
arrows  with  a  couple  of  pink  para- 
sols for  trophies.  Zvleanwhile  four 
badly  mussed-up,  irate  little  girls 
were  struggling  to  find  woids  to  ex- 
press their  feelings,  and  at  least  one 
of  them  succeeded. 

It  was  r^.Iar}^  Louise ,  Gwen's 
young  cousin,  who  stood  forth  in 
her  rumpled  dignity  and  denounced 
them  : 

"Well,  if  you're  not  the  meanest, 
hatefulest  bunch  of  kids  I  ever  saw!" 
she  said  scathingly,  "and  you, 
Gwendoline,  are  perfectly  disgust- 
ing! At  your  age,  to  be  so  unlady- 
like and  such  a  tom-boy ;  if  you 
could  onl}^  see  how  perfectly  shock- 
ing you  look  with  your  face  all 
daubed  up  with  red  paint  and  your 
hair  all  mussed  up  and  untidy, — 
ugh !  it's  simply  a  disgrace  to  the 
family!"  "Oh,  yes!"  chimed  in 
Clara  ]\Iay,  "doesn't  Gwen  look  hor- 
rible !  You'd  really  think  she  was 
an  Indian,  to  look  at  her!" 

It  was  nearly  evening  when  the 
jubilant,  triumphant  "gang"  wended 
their  way  homeward.  They  emit- 
ted many  war  whoops,  and  cut  up 
many  capers  along  the  way  just  to 
show  how  happy  they  were  and  how 
satisfied  with  life.  That  is,  all  but 
one,  were  happy,  for  the  poor  lieu- 
tenant trudged  along,  downcast  and 
silent.  A  trifling  incident,  but  the 
iron  had  entered  her  heart,  the  mer- 
ry, reckless  child  had  gone  forever, 
■while   the   girl   who  had    taken   her 


THE      SOROSIS 


21 


Dlace  shuddered  at  the  thought  of 
ler  feather  bedecked  hair  and  grimy 
'ace. 

An  hour  later  a  dainty,  prettily 
Iressed  girl  came  out  on  the  veran- 
la  with  a  book  and  settled  herself 
:omfortably  among  some  cushions. 
'Say,  Gwen,"  a  voice  rudely  broke 
n  upon  her  dreaming,  "just  time  for 
I  good  game  of  tag  before  dinner ; 
lurry  up,  the  gang's  all  waiting  out 
lere." 

"Oh,"  said  the  girl,  looking 
ap  to  see  Billy  precariously  bal- 
mced  on  balustrade,  "I  don't  believe 
[  care  to  play  this  evening." 

"Great  snakes!"  exclaimed  the 
;hief,  astonished  to  find  the  trusty 


lieutenant  unwilling  to  comply  with 
his  wishes,  "What's  up  now?" 

"Oh,  nothing,  but  I  have  such 
an  interesting  book,  and  it's  such 
a  rough  game,  you  know,"  replied 
Gwen  with  bored  and  uninterested 
manner,  as  she  gazed  at  the  Harri-' 
son-Fisher  girl  frontispiece. 

"Well,"  wouldn't  that  tat  you!" 
exclaimed  Billy  in  deep  disgust,  as 
he  started  across  the  lawn, — but  he 
did  not  see  the  troubled  look  in  the 
gray  blue  eyes. 

"Say,  kids,"  Billy  sadly  announced 
to  the  gang  a  few  moments  after- 
wards, "We've  lost  our  lieiitenant — 
she's  grown  up  !" 

Clarissa  Blakeslee,  'ii. 


"BED   TIME." 


Fhe    tired    little   boy    and    the  little 

gray  cat 
\nd  the  horse  without  any  head, 
5at  all  curled  up  in  the  window  seat 
Waiting  to  go  to  bed. 

rhe  little  gray  cat  gave  a  soft  little 

pur, 
rhe  little  boy  nodded  his  head. 
But   neither   of   them    would   admit 

that  they 
Wanted  to  go  to  bed. 


Back    to    the    hill    sank  the  bright 
round  sun 
Like  a  great  big  ball  of  red, 
And  the  very  clock  seemed  to  say  to 
all 
"It  is  time  to  go  to  bed." 

The    tired    little    boy    and  the  little 

gray  cat 
And  the  horse  without  any  head, 
Somebody  found  asleep  by  the  wall. 
And  carried  them  ofif  to  bed. 

Julia  Ojfificer,  'ii. 
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THE    CUCKOO. 


Tick-tock,  tick-tock  went  the 
cuckoo  clock  as  it  reproved  the  two 
birds  who  were  quarreling  in  their 
little  rooms. 

"It  isn't  fair,"  declared  the  first 
cuckoo,  "I  have  to  run  out  every  fif- 
teen minutes  to  sing,  and  at  the  hour 
announce  your  coming.  My  voice 
is  just  as  good  as  yours  and  it's  very 
tiresome  to  interrupt  my  work  so 
often. 

The  spring  buzzed,  so  cuckoo  had 
to  go.  Silence  reigned  for  a  mo- 
ment, then  birdy  came  back. 

"Now,  see,"  he  continued,  "that's 
just  an  example.  Every  time  I  be- 
gin -to  talk,  I  have  to  stop  and  run 
out  on  that  porch.  I'd  like  to  know 
what  good  it  does !" 

"If  you  had  my  voice  and  delicate 
constitution,"  the  second  cuckoo  lan- 


guidly replied,  "perhaps  you  would 
be  spared  such  arduous  tasks." 

Just  then  they  heard  some  people 
talking  in  the  room  where  the  clock 
was.  One  lady  was  saying,  "That 
cuckoo  clock  is  such  an  inspiration 
to  me.  Every  fifteen  minutes  that 
little  bird  comes  out  and,  rain  or 
shine,  it  cheerfully  pipes  its  little 
song.  It  helped  me  to  do  my  vari- 
ous tasks  with  a  more  willing  spirit." 

The  cuckoo  had  heard  enough  to 
satisfy  him  about  its  usefulness  and 
blushed  with  joy  when  the  pendu- 
lum remarked  that  he  had  quite  the 
same  thought  as  the  lady.  The  pen- 
dulum's opinions  were  always  so 
weighty.  And  when  the  spring 
buzzed  again,  little  cuckoo  ran  out 
and  sang  so  beautifully  that  the  sun 
came  out  and  shone  for  joy  to  see) 
his  little  friend  cheerful  once  more.j 
Sara  Carpenter,  'ii. 
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Welcome  everyone  !  The  Sorosis, 
3  it  again  makes  its  appearance 
nong  the  students,  faculty,  and 
lends  of  the  Pennsylvania  College 
)r  Women,  extends  to  all  its  cordial 
reetings.  We  are  glad  again  to  see 
:  the  beginning  of  another  school 
ear  the  familiar  faces  of  former 
iris  and  to  note  those  of  new  stu- 


dents. We  heartily  welcome  all 
and  hope  and  expect  that  the  coming 
year  will  be  pleasant  and  profitable 
both  for  them  and  for  us. 

As  renewed  activities  come  again 
with  the  reopening  of  school,  we 
perhaps  look  with  regret  at  the  past 
days  of  "delicious  idleness,"  when 
nothing  urgent  was  demanded  of  us. 
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and  when,  for  the  most  part,  we 
spent  our  time  on  whatever  was 
most  pleasing.  However,  if  we  tax 
our  memory  a  little,  we  will  perhaps 
recall  that  on  some  of  those  days  we 
had  a  half-conscious  desire,  though 
never  acknowleded,  of  course,  to 
be  busy  again,  to  work  energetically 
upon  something  that  was  worth 
while,  to  bestow  upon  everything 
which  came  to  our  notice  a  more  ac- 
tive interest,  in  short,  to  be  back  at 
college  where  an  opportunity  for  ac- 
tivity and  for  accomplishment  would 
be  given. 

Now  that  school  has  begun,  many 
things  have  already  presented  them- 
selves as  objects  upon  which  to  be- 
stow our  care.  The  various  courses 
of  study  demand  our  time.  From 
different  departments,  such  as  music 
and  athletics,  come  inducements 
which  require  us  to  consider  them. 
Also  the  chapel  and  other  religious 
exercises  have  their  share  of  our  at- 
tention. But  among  all  the  objects 
toward  which  you  show  your  renew- 
ed interest,  we  request  that  our  col- 
lege paper  may  not  be  the  least. 
Heretofore,    faculty,    students,    and 


alumnae  have  given  us  proof  of  their 
interest.  They  have  given  freely  of 
time  and  energy.  For  this  we  thank 
them.  We  xequest  that  their  reg'ard 
may  not  languish  ;  but  that  it  may  be 
manifested  again  this  year  in  the 
same  degree  as  formerly,  and  may 
increase  as  the  college  grows  in 
numbers  and  power.  We  need  your 
criticism  whether  favorable  or  ad- 
verse. The  former  is  always  wel- 
come, for  a  word  of  commendation 
gives  new  impetus  and  a  desire  to 
make  the  work  worthy  of  the  praise 
bestowed.  The  latter  is  also  wel- 
come, for  there  is  always  the  prover- 
bial "room  for  improvement."  Also 
we  wish  new  ideas  and  suggestions; 
since  we  desire  that  those  criticising 
may  if  possible  suggest  some  practi- 
cal means  of  bettering  whatever  is 
judged.  The  editors  will  try  to  the 
best  of  their  ability  to  make  the  So- 
rosis  a  representative  of  the  college 
which  will  reflect  honor  to  it.  They 
request  in  turn  the  hearty  interest 
and  co-operation  of  its  readers.  Con- 
sider it  your  paper.  Do  what  yot| 
can  to  make  it  a  magazine  worthy  o 
the  college. 
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ALUMNA  NOTES. 


Miss  Alary  Alellon  is  taking  a  li- 
brarian course  at  the  Carnegie  Li- 
brary. 

After  November  first  !Mrs.  Wil- 
liam Larimer,  formerly  Miss  Thom- 
as of  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Four,  will 
be  at  home  at  number  1441  South 
avenue,  Wilkinsburg. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Edith 
Allison,  '07,  to  l\Ir.  Bo3^d,  of  Phila- 
delphia, has  been  announced. 

Decade  Club  II  held  its  first  meet- 
ing Friday,  September  18,  at  the 
home  of  Miss  Annie  Houston.  Plans 
for  the  winter  were  discussed  and 
the  following  officers  elected :  Presi- 
dent, Mrs.  Glass ;  vice  president, 
Miss  Ellen  McKee ;  secretary,  Miss 
Edith  Gray;  treasurer.  Miss  Lyda 
Young. 

Miss  Margaret  McKinney,  '02, 
Miss  Edith  Stanton,  '02,  and  Miss 
Made  Sproull,  '07,  are  at  Whittier 
Hall,  New  York,  for  the  year.  Miss 
Stanton  is  Secretary  of  the  Sectorial 
Board  of  National  Y.  W.  C  A.  Miss 
McKinney  is  studying  Juvenile 
Court  work  at  the  School  of  Philan- 
thropy, and  Miss  Sproull  is  taking 
a  thorough  course  in  Physical  Train- 
ing. 

Miss  3,IcSherry,  '03,  has  returned 


from  the  West  where  she  spent  the 
month  of  September. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Louis  I.  Grote  (nee 
Frances  Fitzgibbon,  05)  who  were 
married  in  June,  have  returned  from 
abroad.  They  spent  most  of  their 
time  in  Germany,  Switzer)and,  and 
Italy. 

During  September  Miss  Mary 
Blair,  "02,  who  has  been  in  Colorado 
for  several  years,  visited  her  home 
on  Atlantic  avenue.  While  she  was 
home  Miss  Margaret  McKinney  of 
the  same  class  visited  Miss  Ann 
Houston. 

Mrs.  J.  H.  Young,  mother  of  Miss 
Lyda  Young,  died  July  4tli,  1908. 

Mrs.  Chester  Wallace,  formerly 
Miss  Elsie  Rankin,  died  at  her  home 
in  New  Castle  in  the  month  of  Au- 
gust. 

Miss  Myrtle  Grow  is  teaching  in 
California. 

Miss  Mary  C.  McKee,  '07,.  is  teach- 
ing in  the  High  School  of  Gladstone, 
/Michigan,  where  she  has  charge  of 
the  Science  Department. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Rosetta 
Moore  to  Mr.  John  Houston  has 
been  announced. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Mason  Young- 
have  recently  removed  to  Honolulu 
to  remain  there  some  time,  Mr. 
Young  being  engaged  on  some  im- 
portant engineering  work. 


The  engagement  has  been  an- 
nounced of  Miss  Rebekah  Eggers 
to  Mr.  Baird  Morgan. 


Miss  Edna  McKee  spent  the  early 
summer  in  and  near  Boston  and 
later  joined  the  Pittsburgh  colony 
at  Bemus  Point. 

The  engagement  has  been  an- 
nounced of  Miss  Mary  Willson,  "03, 
to  Rev.  John  Coleman. 

An    event    in    which  mai^v  of  the 


college  were  interestsd  was  the  wed- 
ding of  Virginia  Gilmour  Marshall, 
an  '08  girl,  to  Walter  3,Ielville  Dann, 
on  the  evening  of  September  the 
first.  Dr.  Lindsay  officiated  and  the 
ceremony  was  attended  by  members 
of  the  1908  and  1909  classes.  The 
bride  wore  white  messalinc  and  car- 
ried a  shower  bouquet  of  white  roses. 
The  attendants  were  gowned  to  give 
a  rainbow  effect.  Mrs.  Walter  Reine- 
man,  the  sister  of  the  bride,  was 
matron  of  honor  and  wore  pale  blue. 
Miss  Margaretta,  the  maid  of  honor, 
wore  pink,  while  the  bridesmaids, 
Miss  Mary  Mellon  and  the  two 
younger  sisters  of  the  groom,  wore 
lavender,  yellow  and  green.  All 
carried  large  bouquets  of  white  as- 
tors. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 


Conimencement   Notes. 


The  numerous  functions  of  Com-^ 
mencement  week  were  headed  by 
the  meeting  of  the  Alumnae  on  the 
afternoon  of  June  5th,  at  Vvhich  the 
members  of  the  graduatmg  class 
were  received  into  this  Association. 
At  six  o'clock  came  the  Alumnae 
Dinner.  Seated  about  the  prettily 
decorated  tables  a  social  hour  was 
enjoyed,  during  which  toasts  were 
given.  Miss  Myrtle  Grow  respond- 
ing for  the  Class  of  1908. 

On  Class  Day,  June  6th,  the  Sen- 
iors      presented      Bulwer-Lytton's 


'*Lady  of  Lyons."  The  principal  parts 
were  taken  by  the  members  of  '08, 
while  the  remainder  of  the  cast  was 
made  up  from  the  other  College 
classes.  The  undoubted  success  of 
the  performance  and  the  hearty  ap- 
preciation of  the  audience  justly  re- 
warded the  "actors"  and  Miss  Kerst 
their  "manager"  for  their  labors. 

After  the  play,  the  Class  Day  ex- 
ercises were  held  on  the  campus. 
The  Freshmen  planted  the  ivy  after 
Miss  Mary  Mellon,  '08,  addressed 
them  and  presented  the  traditional 
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-pick  which  has  helped  so  many 
classes  dig  their  way  through  Col- 
lege. ]\Iiss  Sara  Carpenter  ac- 
cepted it  for  the  Class  of  '11.  The 
exercises  closed  with  the  singing  of 
the  Class  Song,  the  words  and  mel- 
ody of  which  were  written  by  Miss 
Lilla  Greene,  the  melody  being  har- 
monized by  Air.  Morgan. 

Dr.  Lindsay  preached  the  Bacca- 
laureate sermon  in  the  Third  Pres- 
byterian Church  on  Sunda_v,  the  7th, 
at  II  A.  M. 

One  of  the  most  brilliant  of  the 
social  functions  of  the  yeai  was  the 
reception  of  the  President  to  the 
graduating  class  and  the  friends  of 
the  College.  Besides  a  large  num- 
ber of  well-known  Pittsburghers, 
many  out-of-town  people  were 
among  the  guests.  During  the 
evening,  Miss  Few  sang,  Miss  Drais 
pla3'ed  several  piano  solos,  ]\Iiss 
Kerst  read.  Delicious  refreshments 
were  served  in  the  dining-room. 

The  crowning  event  of  importance 
was  the  Commencement  Exercises 
in  Carnegie  Hallat  8  P.  M.,  on  June 
9th.  Dr.  S.  Parker  Cadman,  of 
Brooklyn,  delivered  his  famous  lec- 
ture, "The  Pilgrims."  Dr.  Lindsay 
ipresented  the  Class  with  their 
jdiplomas  and  also  presented  Miss 
Lilla  Greene  with  the  Annie  Dick- 
son Kearns  medal,  which  is  awarded 
annually  to  the  member  of  the  Sen- 
ior Class  who  has  attained  the  high- 
est average  standing  for  the  Junior 
and  Senior  years. 


Last  of  all  came  the  dance  given 
by  the  under-classmen  in  honor  of 
the  Seniors.  The  music  was  all  that 
could  be  desired  and  the  gay-spirited 
dancers  enjoyed  themselves  to  the 
utmost.  In  the  latter  part  of  the 
evening  daint}^  refreshments  were 
served.  The  decorations  consisted 
of  banners  and  bunting  in  blue  and 
gold,  the  colors  of  '08. 

E.  T.,  '10. 

A  reception  and  salamagundi 
party  was  given  by  the  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
for  the  new  house  students  on  Fri- 
day evening,  September  the  i8th. 
Miss  Nancy  Bachman  received  the 
first  prize.  The  consolation  prize 
was  won  by  Miss  Marion  Euwer. 

On  Septeml)er  25th,  the  Seniors 
gave  a  dance  in  Dilworth  Hall.  We 
were  all  indebted  to  the  Class  of 
1909  for  a  delightful  evening. 

Friday  evening,  October  2d,  a  mu- 
sical was  given  in  the  drawing 
rooms.  The  soloist  was  Miss  Chris- 
tine Miller,  and  the  pleasure  afford- 
by  her  singing  was  enhanced  by  her 
own  personality.  The  music  of  Mr. 
Pasquale  Tallerico,  pupil  of  Mr.  Vir- 
gil, was  delightful. 

On  Thursday  morning  the  house 
teachers  and  students  saw  the  Ses- 
qui-centennial  parade  in  automo- 
biles. 
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The  old  art  department  has  been 
furnished  as  the  college  den.  It  is 
large  and  pleasant,  affording  room 
for  both  classes. 

On  V/ednesday,  September  30th, 
the  honse-girls  celebrated  their  ses- 
q,ui-centennial  vacation  with  an  in- 
formal chafing-dish  supper  in  the 
gymnasium.  The  Pittsburgh  colors 
were  used  as  decorations.  A  variety 
of  delicious  concoctions  were  served 
by  those  presiding  over  the  various 
tables,  after  which  a  few  of  the  girls 
danced  special  fancy  dances  in  cos- 
tume. In  the  latter  part  of  the 
evening  all  present  joined  in  an  in- 
formal dance  and  closed  an  enjoy- 
able evening  with  a  rollicking  Vir- 
ginia Reel. 

The  gymnasium  made  "a  noise 
like  a  roller-skating  rink"  Friday 
evening,  October  the  9th.  With  the 
first  roar  of  the  ball-bearing  rollers 
the  New  Girls,  to  whom  the  Old 
Girls  were  "At  Home,"  urjderstood 
the  mystery  which  had  surrounded 
the    movements    of    their    hostesses 


the  previous  week.  Hastily  adjust- 
ing the  "castors"  to  their  feet,  one 
and  all  rolled  on  their  way  round 
and  round  the  hall.  r\lusic  was  fur- 
nished by  the  capable  pianists 
among  the  hostesses,  and  refresh- 
ments consisted  in  ice-cream  cones, 
which  the  skaters  conveniently  car- 
ried about  with  them.  xA.il  too  soon 
came  the  end  of  an  evening  which 
will  long  be  remembered,  there  be- 
ing even  yet  manv  forceful  remind- 
ers of  the  event. 

Miss  Elma  McKibben  has  been 
elected  House  president. 

Class  OfBcers. 

Seniors — President,  Emma  Coul- 
ter; vice  president,  Gladwin  Coburn; 
secretary  and  treasurer,  Leila  Estep. 

Juniors — President.  Elma  ]\IcKib- 
ben  ;  vice  president,  Mary  Kramer; 
secretary,  Ethel  Tassey ;  treasurer, 
Olive  Cribbs. 

Sophomores — President,  Sara  Car- 
penter; vice  president.  Gertrude 
Wayne;  secretary,  Mabel  Crow; 
treasurer,  Frances  Grav. 


OMEGA  NOTES. 


The  Omega  Literary  Society  held 
its  first  meeting  in  the  College  re- 
ception room  on  Thursday,  October 
the  fourteenth.  The  Society  has 
decided  to  spend  a  few  months  in 
the      study      of      Modern      Drama, 


taking  up  Maeterlinck  and  Yeats. 
Ibsen's  prose  comedies,  Hauptmanii 
and  Sudermann,  Shaw,  and  Pipero  v, 

Miss  Emma  Coulter,  '09,  has  beer 
received  into  the  membership  of  tht 
Society. 
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Y.  W.   C.  A. 


Calendar. 


Tuesday,   September  22. 

Open  meeting. 
Speaker,  Miss  Coolidge, 

Tuesday,  September  29. 

■Reports  heard   from  delegates   to 
:he  Mountain  Lake  Park  Students' 
onference. 

Tuesday,  October  6. 

Leader,  Marion  Euwer. 
Subject,   The   Supreme   Decision, 
pr,  Choosing  Our  Life- Work. 

At  a  recent  business  meeting  the 
3llowing  officers  were  elected  : 

President — Miss  Carla  Jarecki. 

Vice  President — Miss  Helen  Tee- 
ers. 


Secretary — Miss  Jeanettte  Roe- 
nigk. 

Treasurer — .Miss   Grace   Dulaney. 

The  following  is  a  report  from 
one  of  the  delegates  to  the  conven- 
tion : 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  convention  was 
held  this  fall  at  Mt.  Lake  Park,  Md. 
This  beautiful  little  park  is  delight- 
fully situated  high  up  among  the 
mountains,  av/ay  from  the  madden- 
ing rush  of  the  city.  Here  we  spent 
ten  days  most  delightfully  and 
profitably.  There  were  four  states 
represented,  Pennsylvani?:,  Ohio, 
Maryland,  and  West  Virginia,  mak- 
ing in  all  about  two  hundred  girls. 
Our  association  had  four  delegates, 
the  Misses  Hazel  Hickson,  Neoline 
Hickson,  Frances  Neel,  and  Elma 
McKibben. 


ATHLETICS. 


A  meeting  of  the  Athletic  Asso- 
lation  was  held  a  few  days  ago  at 
[hich  Miss  Lily  Lindsay  was  elect- 
d  as  president,  Miss  Jean  Gray,  vice 
(resident,  and  Miss  Florence  Bickel, 
,;?cretary  and  treasurer.  The  fol- 
iwing  were  elected  from  the  faculty 
|i  advisory  committee  :  Dr.  Lindsay, 
[iss  Coolidge,  Mrs.  Armstrong, 
Ciss  Green,    and    Miss  Knapp.     A 


few  amendments  were  presented  and 
accepted. 

A  tennis  tournament  of  doubles 
began  Monday,  October  the  fifth. 
The  tennis  tournaments  are  among 
the  most  interesting  of  our  College 
Athletics. 

An  interesting  initiation  of  new 
members  into  the  Athletic  Associa- 
tion took  place  Monday,  October  5. 
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PERSONALS. 


Miss  Coolidge  spent  the  summer 
at  her  home  in  Fitchburg,  Mass., 
with  short  visits  to  her  summer 
cottage  in  Ashbuinham  and  to  the 
ocean.  She  also  visited  several  col- 
leges, Wellesley  among  the  number, 
and  did  some  reading  in  the  Boston 
public  library. 

Miss  Anna  Sargent  ha?  not  re- 
turned this  year,  but  is  at  her  home 
in  Whittier,  Cal.,  and  will  continue 
her  study  of  music  in  Los  Angeles. 

Miss  G.,  a  Sophomore  (enthusi- 
astically)— "Why,  we  have  a  life 
portrait  down  to  the  waist  in  our 
den." 

In  the  mathematics  department 
we'  have  a  new  instructor.  Prof. 
Martin,  who  took  his  Master  of  Sci- 
ence degree  at  Franklin  College,  O. 

Miss  Wood,  a  cousin  of  Miss 
Coolidge.  returned  with  her  and 
spent  a  few  weeks  here.  She  was 
much  interested  in  the  opening  of 
the  College  and  also  in  her  first  visit 
to  Pittsburg. 

In  the  English  department.  Miss 
Mary  Willson  has  been  appointed 
instructor  in  rhetoric. 

Miss  Brownson  spent  the  summer 
in  Boston  and  did  some  readinsf  in 


the  library  of  the  University  of  Hai 
vard. 

An  interesting  summer  was  spen 
by  Mr.  Putnam  in  the  Valley  of  th 
Rhine.  He  spent  some  time  at  Miir 
ster,  Westphalia,  tramping  and  read 
ing. 

Miss  Skilton  passed  the  summe 
in  New  Hampshire,  among  th 
White  ^Mountains  and  at  the  ocear 

Miss  Virginia  Siggins  will  retur 
after  Christmas. 

During  vacation  Misses  Lilla  anj 
Margaret  Greene  made  an  interest 
ing  automobile  trip  through  Ncj 
England.  i 
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Miss  Green  spent  the  summer 
months  in  a  visit  to  Washington, 
Baltimore  and  New  York,  with  a 
trip  down  the  Hudson. 

The  Sophomores  have  been  intro- 
duced to  the  delights  of  the  labora- 
tory and  the  mysteries  of  the 
'ground"  worm. 

Miss  Helen  Duff,  of  the  Class  of 
911,  will  not  attend  school  this 
ear  on  account  of  her  health. 


Have   you   seen  the   "revised   re- 
vised-Sfchedule?" 


Miss  ]\Iay  Hardy  has  been  elected 
president  of  the  Freshmen  Class 
for  the  first  semester. 


The  Seniors  were  gratified  to  see 
their  parlors  freshly  papered  in 
brown  and  white.  We  were  glad 
to  wtlcome  a  few  revered  pieces  of 
furniture  that  have  returned  from 
their  annual  trip  to  the  repair  shop. 


Miss  Montgomery  spent  her  vaca- 
ion  at  White  Bear  Lake,  ^linne- 
ota. 

The  summer  was  spent  by  Airs, 
.rmstrong  at  her  home  in  Vander- 
rift,  Pa. 

Green  Hall  certainly  deserves  its 
lame ! 


Heard  in  the  House. 

I  St  Girl — ^Why  does  Miss  Knapp 
have  charge  of  the  bath  hours  here? 

2nd  Girl — Oh,  she  has  charge  of 
all  athletics. 


'W'e  may  expect  things  next  fall ; 
Gladwin  Coburn  caught  two  brides' 
bouquets  within  a  week. 


««?^O5«O5tCf5(O3«^3SO?C«5iC^XC^5^55OS0:^3tOXO%a%»3StC«O^OXC^5SC(3J«SC^a5C55i«XCJ5^C^ 


I  J:>rxi^mr 


T-.^nsrs 
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Pumps,  Colonials  and  Oxfords 

^3-00  to   ^5.00 
6227  Penn— EAST  END— 6222  Frankstown 
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School  Days 

Such     Joy     and     Happiness  ! 

'Tis  a  specified  period  for  the  ground  work,  foundation, 
p  and  general  improvement  of  our  nation.  A  veritable  blessing 
I  to  everybody.  Just  like  [RED  CROSS  SHOES. 
g         For  they  too  are  a  blessing  and  bring  joy  and  happiness. 

^       Oyer  200  of  the  very  newest  styles,  also  comfort  210  SIXTH  STREET 

^  shapes  $4.00.     Style  De  Luxe  $5.00  BET.  PENN  AND  LIBERTY 

EXCHANGES. 


For  the  most  part,  the  commence- 
ment issues  for  nineteen  eight  were 
unusually  interesting,  and  contained 
many  original  ideas. 

"The  Lesbian  Herald"  is  especi- 
ally good,  and  is  very  rich  in  liter- 
ary material. 

Professor — "Fools  often  ask  ques- 
tions which  wise  men  cannot  an- 
swer." 

Boy — "I  guess  that's  why  I 
flunked    so    many    exams." — Ex. 


The   general   character    of 


'The 


College  Folio"  is  very  pleasing. 

"Do  you  know  3''ou  talk  in  your 
sleep,  Henry?"  said  his  wife. 

"Well,"  was  the  meek  response 
"do  you  begrudge  me  even  those 
few  words?" 

One  can't  look  farther  than  th{ 
cover  of  the  May  issue  of  the  "Olio.' 
It  is  very  dazzling. 

The  "Buchtelite"  for  June  con 
tains  a  very  instructive  sermon  b] 
Doctor  Luce. 

"The  Pharetra"  for  July  is  com 
plete    and   exceedingly   attractive. 


Pittsburgh's  Leading  Jewelry  Establishment 

E.  P.  ROBERTS  &  SONS, 

233  FIFTH  AVENUE 

JsJlJL,    THAT    IS    RARE    AND    BEAUTIFUL    IN 

-JEWELS GOLD SILVER- 


THE  SATISFYING  STORE  VISITORS  WELCOME 


THE      SOROSIS 


33 


I  China       Glass       Ipotter? 

1     Mamilton  d  Clark  Co. 


X 


416  ^cnn  avenue 


Spal)r  fe  Rib^cl)er 


:d:e:i-:e:*^:e:8:8:8^3te:e:eo^oece:8:tg 


PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6117=19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


»i 


Blend  Coffee 
KyhR  Bs.  Bro.  Co. 

6t00  Centre  Ave. 


-^V 


.y  Violets 

©Amei'ican  Beaufi^s 
©rcl^ids 


The  choicest  flowers  in  the  largest 
assortment. 


A.  W.  SMITH 

345  SIXTH  AVENUE 
PITTSBURG,    PA. 


Randolph  &  McClements 

Baurn  &  Beatty  Streets 

AND 

127  S.  Highland  Avenue 

EAST   END 

FLOWERS   FOR  AIL  OCCASIONS 

BOTH   PHONES 


HOME-MADE  CAKES 
HOME-MADE  PIES 

Fresh  Daily 

MODEL   BAKERY 

Only  five  minutes'  walk  from  school 

WALNUT    STREET 

Between  Filbert  and  Ivy  Streets,  East  End. 
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TKLBPHONES 

Bell  2957-J  Highland  P.  &  A.  2281  X 

THE  HOLMES  COMPANY 

invite  your  inspection  of  their 

Line  of  Art  Goods, 
Metdwls  and  Leathers 

Open  Evenings 
6016  Penn  Ave.,  E.  E.  Pittsburgh 


SHOES 


More  of  this  popular  shoe  worn  than  all 
other  Women's  shoes  ccmibined. 

No.  20. 

318  and  814  Slxtli  Street 


4ti]i4i4'*i*'i'4*^^4"i'^4'^4'^^°l"i*^^^*i"i'4'4'4*4' 
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Oliver  McClintock  Co. 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 


h.  I  limm  li  k, 

Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 


Phones,    234,  349.      P.  &.  A.  362.       City    Stora 
144, 152,153,  P.  &  A,  144,    East  End   Star. 


* 
* 


*  DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY, 

±  LADIES     FURNISHING     GOODS, 

I  GLOVES,    NECKWEAR,    BELTS, 

*  RIBBONS,  Etc., 


Phones  j^^^  Highland 


4f  at  reasonable  prices 

I  CALDWELL  &  GRAHAM  | 

*  Penn  Ave.  and  Wood  St.,       f 

t 


WiLKlNSBURG,   PA. 


4.    Phone  143. 


THEATRICAL  COSTUMES 

GRADUATING   GOWNS 

EVENINGS  DRESSES 

GOLD  BRAID 

AND  ALL  STAGE  SUPPLIES 

BOTH  PHONE 

ESSER  BROS. 

233  Fifth  Ave. 

Pittsburg,  Pa. 


The  I^ogan  Co. 

Mantels,  Tile,  Marble  Work, 
Chandeliers 


5929-5931  Baum  St., 


Pittsburgh,  Pa.| 


Furniture 

Full 

Rugs — Carpets 

Sises 

Mattresses 

Prices 

Piling  ws — etc. 

Moderate 

VINCENT,  SCOTT  & 

5821=23=25  Penn  Avenue, 

Cor.  Beatty  Street. 
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GREATER    PITTSBURGH'S    GREATNESS-No.    3. 

The  railroad  and  river  tonnage  of  Pittsburgh  aggregates 

122,000,000   tons  a    year  —  GREATER  THAN  ANY 

OTHER    TWO    CITIES    IN    THE     WORLD.     .     . 

ESTABLISHED     I8IO 

Capital  and  Surplus  $5,200,000  Assets  $25,000,000 

THE  BANK  OF  PITTSBURGH 

National  Association 

The  Bank  That  Has  Grown   up  With  Pittsburgh 


3iaMaisM3MSM3iaiaiaMMSM5JSMasiSMSiaMaf5MsiMai^^ 


YOUNG    LADIES 

Who  are  at  college  and  away  from  home  should  deposit  their  money  in  a  bank. 
Why  not  save  some  portion  of  your  allowance  this  month  and  open  an  account  with 
this  bank  with  it?  Think  what  a  snug  sum  you  would  have  if  you  saved  regularly 
through  your  college  course.  Accounts  may  be  opened  with  one  dollar  and  upwards. 
Four  per  cent  interest  per  annum  paid  on  savings  and  two  per  cent  on  checking 
accounts. 

PEOPLES      SAVINGS      BANK 

FotTRTH  AVHJNTJBJ  AND  WOOD  STREET 


CAPITAL,  $1,000,000 


SURPLUS,  SI, 000.000 


Write,  telephone  or  call  for  booklet  or  information. 


iBMaSISMaMaiSMiMSMSMaiSMSiaMaiSMSJaMMS^^ 


^o^o^oi):s:B:^cso^c^:s:0:^(:p(^^ 


2  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Current  Accounts 


FIDELITY 


4  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Savings  Accounts 


TITLE   aND   TRUST  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 
$7,102,324.38 


GROWTH  OF  DEPOSITS 

GROWTH  OF  TRUST  DPT. 

October    31,    1900 

October  31,   1900 

$4,423,689.96 

$24,239,975.86 

October  31,  1901 

October  31,  1901 

$5,351,847.10 

$26,666,867.93 

October  31,   1902 

October  31,   1902 

$7,047,572.12 

$28,745,596.32 

October  31,  1903 

October  31,  1903 

$6,459,255.72 

$33,864,707.10 

October  31,   1904 

October  31,    1904 

$7,431,738.71 

$36,977,214.89 

October  31,  1905 

October  31,  1905 

$7,924,583.70 

$39,291,627.29 

October  31,  1906 

October  31,  1906 

$10,032,066.09 

$46,623,321.59 

July   31,    1907 

July   31,    1907 

$10,087,898.87 

$47,992,225.81 

>i:^:fii:»:j^c^c^c^<:»:^(:^i:^^^ 
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5  PATRONIZE  OUR  ADVERTISERS 


JOSEPH     HORNE     CO 

PITTSBURG'S    GREAT  STORE 

everything 

for 

everybody 

and    alAvays   at  the 
very   lo>vest   prices 


r  Jonasson  &  Co 


The  leading  specialty  establishment  devoted 

exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's 

high-class,  ready-to-wear 

garments. 


SIXTH  AND  Liberty  streets. 
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East  Liberty  Home 
Dressed  Meat  Co. 

6371-77    PENN    AVENUE 
PITTSBURGH,   PA. 


* 
* 
* 

* 


Beat! 


Lowenstein's  Meat  Can't  be  t 


* 


*  i 

2   Delicious  Chocolates   and   Bon-Bons.    Y 


REYMER'S, 

243  FIFTH   AVE. 
6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.  E. 


*  6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.  E.  * 

9  » 

C^  Hot    Chocoi<ate    and     Bouii,i<on.  C 


^  '^'^^W  ^  W        1^^^  '^i^i^  TS^^  -BIBBBB^         4* 

^  !^  .^dra  ra     ^^  ^^  i^  n!aii6,4> 

* 

* 
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?********'i'*******'S»********** 


t     No.  513 

%  Wood  St. 

.§.      Highest  Grade  endorsed  by  Artists 
^  and  used  in  8,000  Homes 


Piano  Makers. 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 

IVlacDONALlJ'S 


3TY  L'm 


Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth    Street, 


Pittsburg 


Fat  Turkeys,  Big  Oysters,  Fine 

Celery,    Cranberries    and 

other  "trimmings"  for 

a  Good  Dinner 


The  Grocer. 


Bell— Highland  1203,  1201  and  9060-J  Tpoq-f  TT-n/l 


*«'K^'&«'&«*0*«*«'&«*0'i<e>&«*«*C«' 


C.  REIZENSTEIN  SONS 

339  Sixth  Avenue^ 

PITTSBURGH,  PA. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

I  mi  u\\  m  \m\ 

%  CHARLES  REIZENSTEIN  CO. 

»     804,  806,  808,  810  Federal  Street, 
%,  ALLEGHENY,  PA. 
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FOR 


KODAKS 


also 

Developing 

Printing 

Enlargements 

W.    B.    HAMBLY^ 

224    SIXTH    STREET 
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JNO.  D.  CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  R.  E.  CHISLETT 

jonnnjEmnnwsd). 

Family   Grocers 

alio    ••••«••• 

Tea   Dealer*/* 


Cor-  XjiToert^  .A-Treai-u-e    c5s  DtT5.3a.tla.    St. 

PITTSBUKGH 


Allegheny  Store: 
Kenshaw, Carson  &  Co. 

103  FEDERAL   ST. 


J.  R.  REED  &  CO. 

JEWELERS 

439    Market    Street 

Greorge  M.  Reed 

J.  Allison  Reed  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


"We  Oflter 

To  depositors  every  advantage  con- 
sistent with  conservative  banking. 

Tlie  Most 

Courteous  treatment  is  extended  to 
those  who  may  desire  banking  faci- 
lities. 
45i  Interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts 
Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 

THE  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

of  "Wilkinsburg. 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


FOR 

X  IVI  US 

Special   inducements  to  students  of 
this  college  for  Xmas  Photos 

McCLAY  STUDIO 

WILKINSBURG 
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DAVID  H.  TESH, 


— DEAI,ER   IN- 


Fresh   and    Smoked 


OF  AI.I,    KINDS. 


STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 


ip  BELIv  2255,  'PHONE  :  P.  &  A.  1125,  ii 

%  £ 


I      EAST  END'S  RELIABLE      | 

I       ■■■  — ~— __  * 


1  HARDWARE  &  STOVB  STORE  * 

raff  Brothers 


INCORPORATED 


B912  PENN  AVE., 


EAST  EMO. 


•iM{"i>4"t4"&'f"!"&^4'4'<&<!"i»!>4»H>4"i>4"I>4'4H!^ 


DIAMONDS 


GRAFNER  BROS, 

Wholesale  Jewelers 

706    Penn    Avenue 
PITTSBURGH,     PA. 
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CamobeH's  "The  Peoole's  Store"  f 


NEW  AUTUMN  STOCKS  OF  I^ADIES'  AND  MISSES'  SUITS, 
SKIRTS,  GOWNS  JACKETS,  MII,I,INERY,  SHOES  AND  AI,I^  SORTS 
OF     FURNISHINGS     NOW     READY      FOR      YOUR    INSPECTION. 


^M  327-333    FIFTH    AVENUE,    PITTSBURG,    PA.   um 

Bell  1887  Highland                   P.  &  A.  206  Park    S  \      )f: 

is  =GRAY= 

THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D.           |  |  ,„,„  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^^        I 

Prescription  Specialist,  I  U  J||VilIi^^^^      i 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St.         |  1J|  Hi  Jliii  I  Iw  t  J^        m 

PITTSBURG,  PA.               §  |  ANDGONA/NS           | 

N.  JUNQHERZ     |  |  ^""^=""b„.,.  P.o..r "°"°"  I 

5500  Walnut  St.  Cor.  Bellefonte       ^  f  #7     -#     HENME            * 

EROCEEJES  ANP  MEATS      |  |  jeweler  and  optic'an  | 

■■■— ■'""■"" ""                           ^  I     ig  Fine  Repairing  a  Specialty         * 

The  Place  for  Best  Quality  and  %  *                     % 

Largest  Assortment             *  I  ^OIS  Centre  Ave.,          E.  E.  Pittsburg  % 


This   Company    affords  every   convenience   to    shoppers. 

Open  an  account  with  us  and  pay  your  bills  by  check,  which,  when 
cancelled,  operates  as  a  receipt  and  avoids  many  unpleasant  disputes. 

Courteous  treatment  makes  our  bank  your  bank. 

Savings  accounts  receive  4  per  cent,  interest  and  can  be  started  with 
any  amount  from  One  Dollar. 


232  FOURTH  AVENUE,  PITTSBURGH 
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^  When  knowing  Young  Ladies  want  the  latest  Sash,  Bow  or  Girdle  they  g 

§  come  to  onr  Ribbon  section,  select  the  newest  Ribbon  and  have  it  tied  right  ^ 

g  there.  ^' 

g  When  they  want  the  most  charming  and  original  hats  they  go  to  our  g^ 

^  second  floor  section  provided  for  that  purpose.  ^\ 

p  And  thus  it  is  with  all  classes  and  kinds  of  wearing  apparel  and  other  g; 

^  things  for  young  people — all  the  stylish,  smart,  new  things  here  all  the  time.  ^| 
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BEST   OF  ALL   IS   A 

STEINWAY     PIANO 

See  the  Magnificent 

ste:in\a/ay   miniature   grand 

which  has  all  the  characteristics  of  our  great  concert  grands,,  in  modified 
volume.  It  is  a  real  grand  piano;  occupies  a  distinctive  position  between 
the  uprights  and  the  larger  grands;  there  is  a  scientific  reason  for  its  size — 
5  feet  10  inches.     Come  in  and  hear  it. 

VERTEGRAND,  $550  MINIATURE   GRAND,  $800 

Other  Pianos  as  low  as    $200 

2k4::h]i^z-.o:k's 

"Melior"  stands  for  Melody 
Everything  Musical  that  is  the  Best  319-321  FIFTH  AVE.,  PITTSBURGH 
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SELF-GOVERNMENT   SYSTEMS   IN   COLLEGES. 


Are  yoti  a  careful  reader  of  the 
magazines?  Not  a  desultory  fol- 
lower of  the  serial  stories,  but  in- 
terested in  the  more  serious  essays 
and  sketches?  No  matter  in  what 
attitude  you  approach  a  magazine 
you  will  soon  find  that  nearly  every- 
one, in  almost  every  issue,  has  some 
accovmt  of  women  and  what  she  is 
doing.  This  is  a  subject  which  ap- 
peals to  all.  to  men  and  women 
alike,  especially  to  the  latter  whom 
men  say  are  perfect  devotees  of 
themselves.  However  that  ma}^  be 
they  are  proving  interesting  to  mod- 
ern thinkers  and  indispensable  to 
modern  progress. 

I    The  woman  is  a  necessary  factor 

in   the   development  of  the  race,  in 

'the  leadership  of  all  affairs.  Further, 

|!ler  importance  is  rapidly  increasing. 

Yet  she  cannot  be  a  leader  without 

jiertain    qualifications ;    her    leaders- 

[ihip  and  power  depend  on  an  edu-' 

:ated    public    opinion ;   thi?    in    turn 

nust  find  its  foundation  in  the  edu- 

ated  student,  in  whom  democratic 

)rinciples  are  inculcated. 


Since  the  woman  has  more  power 
when  educated,  necessarily  our  col- 
leges have  a  great  work  before  them. 
They  are  frequentl}^  asking  the  ques- 
tion :  "How  can  we  train  our  girls 
to  be  of  the  most  service  in  the 
world?  How  teach  them  self-devel- 
opment, which  will  extend  to  the 
growth  of  others?  This  self-devel- 
opment is  one  of  the  chief  duties  of 
our  women's  colleges.  To  meet  it 
many  have  adopted  plans  for  student 
self-government,  and  with  varying 
results. 

Systems  of  self-government  differ 
widely  because  of  the  mau}^  different 
elements  arising  in  colleges.  The 
problem  is  being  solved  according 
to  the  particular  conditions  of  the 
colleges.  Experiments  in  self-gov- 
ernment were  first  made  in  men's 
colleges.  Mr.  Walter  L.  Philips  in 
an  article  entitled,  "Pupil  Co-opera- 
tion in  School  Government,"  states 
that  self-government  is  an  out- 
growth of  democracy.  This  demo- 
cratic expression  in  colleges  had  its 
beginning  in  the  University  of  Vir- 
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ginia.  It  lasted  only  a  year,  but 
in  that  time  it  succeeded  in  causing 
the  student  to  be  recognized  as  a  re- 
sponsible individual.  Experiments 
were  also  made  in  Trinity  College, 
Amherst,  Yale  and  Union  bOon  after 
the  attempt  at  the  University  of  Vir- 
ginia. They  were  followed  with  but 
little  success  because  the  Faculty 
could  not  or  perhaps  would  not  put 
implicit  trust  in  the  students.  It 
was  known  that  the  Faculty  were 
not  in  sympathy  with  the  student 
movements.  Some  few  years  later 
the  Universities  of  Illinois  and  of 
Maine  tried  a  form  of  self-govern- 
ment. Councils  of  students  repre- 
senting the  different  classes  were  or- 
ganized. These  councils  had  power 
to  act  as  an  intermediary  body  be- 
tween Faculty  and  students.  Ac- 
cording to  Mr.  Philips,  in  1899, 
there  were  five  distinct  self-govern- 
ing schemes:  "(i)  student  courts, 
for  those  cheating  in  examinations. 
(2)  advisory  committees  to  the  Fac- 
ulty, (3)  committees  having  more  or 
less  disciplinary  power,  (4)  commit- 
tees for  the  maintenance  of  order  in 
dormitories,  (5)  student  associations 
differing  from  those  named  and  hav- 
ing nothing  to  do  with  discipline." 
Many  of  the  men's  colleges  and  uni- 
versities have  more  recently  devel- 
oped honor  systems  while  others 
have  gone  only  so  far  as  to  have 
lionor  systems  in  regard  to  exami- 
nations. Self-government  has  been 
successful  in  the  collesres  where  the 


men  in  the  student  committees  have 
zealously  and  tactfully  carried  out 
the  details  of  their  plans  togethei 
with  the  cordial  support  of  the  Fac- 
ulty. The  students  abide  by  thf 
decisions  and  pay  their  penalties  as 
long  as  it  is  insisted  that  the  besi 
and  most  reliable  students  are  chos 
en  to  fill  the  places  of  authority. 

The   development  of  self-govern 
ment  systems  in   women's  collegei 
has  been  a  growth  of  the  last  fev 
years.     In  Harper's  Bazaar  for  Julyl 
1904,  ]\Iiss  Alice  K.  Fallows  writes 
"Until    twelve    years   ago   they    al' 
had  one  characteristic  in  common— 
that  the  faculty  made  the  rules  fo; 
the  students  to  obey."  The  differen; 
faculties  as  well  as  the  students  fell 
that  the  results  of  this  governmen' 
were  far  from  satisfactory.       Bry 
Mawr  was  the  first  college  to  mak' 
radical  changes  which  were  and  ar' 
further  in  advance  and  more  radical 
than  the  plans  adopted  at  other  co 
leges.     Actual  power  to   make  an 
carry  out  their  own  rules  was  giv( 
to  the  students,  their  aim  being  tl 
greatest  g-ood  for  the  greatest  nui? 
ber.  In  their  charter  of  twelve  j^eai 
ago  the  self-government  associatid 
was  given  by  the  trustees  power 
"deal  with  all  those  matters  conceri 
ing  the  conduct  of  the  members 
their  college  life  which  do  not  fa 
under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  authoi 
ties  of  the  college  or  the  mistress 
of  the  halls  of  residence."     The  fa 
ultv   has   charge   of    the    acader 
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matters  while  the  mistresses  have 
charge  of  the  welfare  in  the  halls 
but  are  not  responsible  for  the  con- 
duct of  the  students.  Everything 
aside  from  these  rests  on  the  stu- 
dents and  is  under  the  control  of 
the  Student  Association.  This  is  a 
small  court,  which  not  only  makes 
but  enforces  the  laws.  It  is  as  strict 
as  many  larger  governments  and 
punishes  with  as  little  mercy.  When 
a  misdemeanor  has  been  committed 
the  student  is  given  the  benefit  of 
the  doubt,  but  only  for  a  few  times 
after  which  she  is  called  before  the 
executive  committee.  A  long  sys- 
tem of  penalties  regulates  matters. 
A  dollar  is  charged  for  smaller  acts 
of  breaking  rules,  while  five  dollars 
is  often  demanded  for  some  thought- 
lessness. The  Association  has  the 
power  of  recommending  expulsion 
when  students  do  not  conform  to  the 
regulations  or  traditions  of  the  col- 
lege. 

Bryn  Mawr  was  the  pioneer  in 
this  work  among  women's  colleges, 
but  others  soon  took  up  the  new 
ideas.  Wellesley  students  have  been 
granted  full  powers  of  government. 
The  system  is  somewhat  similar  to 
Bryn  Mawr ;  there  is  the  Associa- 
tion for  Student  Government  which 
makes  laws  and  acts  as  a  higher 
court.  There  is  one  marked  differ- 
ence in  the  two  colleges ;  Wellesley 
has  no  such  stringent  penalties  as 
the  money  and  penalties  at  Bryn 
Mawr.        Their   penalties    take   the 


form  of  the  loss  of  privileges  for  a 
time.  Further  only  tliose  who  are 
high  in  their  classes  can  hold  posi- 
tions in  the  Association  at  Welles- 
ley. 

Still  other  colleges  show  tenden- 
cies toward  self-government.  At 
Vassar,  students  are  responsible  for 
the  "order  and  decorum  in  the  build- 
ings and  on  the  campus."  The  four 
classes  are  represented  in  this  com- 
mittee. Similar  to  W'ellesley,  if  the 
student  breaks  rules  she  loses  cer- 
tain privileges.  In  addition  she  is 
compelled  to  ask  permission  for  ev- 
erything. At  Alount  Holyoke  there 
is  a  Students'  League  which  has 
charge  of  church  and  chapel  attend- 
ance and  of  the  dormitory  rules.  All 
the  students  belong  to  this  League 
although  there  is  a  smaller  repre- 
sentative committee  which  confers 
with  a  committee  from  the  Faculty. 
There  are  no  penalties  except  the 
extreme  one  of  expulsion,  which  is 
under  the  supervision  of  the  two 
committees.  The  atmosphere  of  the 
college  is  quiet  and  orderly,  brought 
about  by  the  desire  of  the  students 
to  follow  their  own  rules. 

Miss  Fallows  writes  that  ''x\t 
Smith  College,  self-government  is 
principally  conspicious  for  its  ab- 
sence perhaps  because  dissatis- 
faction with  existing  conditions 
is  not  lively  enough  to  war- 
rant a  revolution.  The  students 
have  a  senate  or  student-coun- 
cil which  thev  elect ;  each  house  has 
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a  House-council  with  the  House- 
president  at  the  head.  This  council 
confers  as  an  advisory  board  with 
the  Faculty.  There  are  a  few  rules 
and  no  penalties  or  proctors  as  at 
Bryn  Mawr.  The  student-body  are 
governed  by  the  public  sentiment 
and  traditional  regulations,  all  the 
more  easily  followed  on  account  of 
the  respect  of  the  students  for  Pres- 
ident Seeley,  whose  personality  has 
a  powerful  influence  among  the  stu- 
dents. 

These  are  but  a  few  of  the  self- 
government  plans,  but  all  are  in  suc- 
cessful working  order.  The  differ- 
ent systems  vary  from  the  student 
council  which  confers  with  the  Fac- 
ulty on  matters  of  general  interest 
and  importance,  but  which  have  no 
vote,  to  .those  associations  which 
take  entire  charge  of  the  details  of 
college   life. 

There  is  no  such  thing  as  absolute 
self-government,  for  the  students  do 
not  run  the  college.  If  that  were 
so  they  would  be  deprived  of  the 
directing  influence,  one  of  the  rea- 
sons why  girls  attend  college.  When 
some  girls  hear  of  student-govern- 
ment on  entering  college,  they  think 
it  is  a  means  to  do  as  they  please, 
but  they  soon  learn  that  it  is  a  sys- 
tem which  they  must  obey  as  much 
as  if  the}^  were  under  the  direct  su- 
pervision of  the  Faculty.  The  sys- 
tem has  advantages  which  the  stu- 
dents soon  learn  to  recognize.  To 
quote  Miss  Fallows  again :  one  must 


measure  "inexperience  against  ex- 
perience, in  order  to  grow."  Under 
the  self-government  system,  the  stu- 
dents see  as  the  Faculty  see,  and 
being  their  own  judges,  they  often 
inflict  more  severe  penalties  than 
the  Faculty  ever  thought  of  inflict- 
ing. However,  the  students  obey 
them  the  more  willingly  because 
thc}^  have  been  inflicted  by  them- 
selves. There  are  four  definite  ad- 
vantages arising  from  this  experi- 
ence. First,  the  students  learn  to 
think  independently  and  cautiously, 
Second, their  sense  of  honor  is  quick- 
ened and  inspired  to  conscientious 
efforts.  AVith  self-government,  the 
pleasure  of  breaking  rules  is  over. 
One  may  feel  that  there  is  too  much 
dignity  and  that  she  would  like  to 
do  something  very  disobedient  just 
"for  a  lark,"  but  the  students  for  the 
most  part  feel  that  they  cannot  af- 
ford to  be  dishonorable  and  lose  the 
respect  of  students  and  Faculty. 
Also  the  students  learn  self-control 
as  long  as  they  are  put  upon  their 
own  honor.  Third,  the  student  is 
sensible  of  her  own  responsibility. 
It  is  so  much  easier  to  rely  on  others 
than  to  decide  matters  for  oneself. 
But  when  the  student  leaves  college 
it  is  necessary  for  her  to  rely  on  her- 
self. The  self-government  in  col 
leges  is  more  and  more  making  the 
student  a  responsible  factor  in  so- 
ciety. A  fourth  advantage  is  the 
development  of  esprit  de  corps.  The 
students  are  traininsf  themselves  to 
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work  together  loyally  and  harmon- 
iously for  the  "common  end"  of  self- 
development.  Men  learn  this  out- 
side in  their  business  relations,  but 
women  are  not  apt  to  share  in  this 
valuable  training'  unless  they  gain 
it  in  college.  This  training  teaches 
the  student  not  to  trespass  on  the 
rights  of  others.  She  will  find  ready- 
made  rules  outside  of  college.  Un- 
der self-government  she  learns  to 
view  matters  impartially  and  with 
openness  of  mind  so  that  when  she 
takes  her  place  in  society  and  the 
home,  she  will  see  the  justice  of 
laws  made  by  the  democratic  gov- 
ernment. To  sum  up  these  points, 
self-government  develops  an  inde- 
pendent spirit,  quickens  the  sense 
of  honor,  trains  in  responsibility  and 
esprit  de  corps. 

On  the  other  hand,  ever}^  S37stem 
has  its  disadvantages.  All  the  girls 
in  a  college  are  not  alike.  Accord- 
ing to  Miss  Fallows  :  "What  is  good 
for  one  girl  is  bad  for  another.  Lib- 
erty for  one  is  repression  for  her 
neighbor.  Where  a  regulation  frets 
the  soul  of  some  girl  to  distraction 
it  troubles  her  room-mate  not  a 
whit.'-  Others  object  to  self-govern- 
ment because  the  girls  become  too 
independent.  There  is  no  doubt 
truth  in  this  statement  but  for  the 
most  part  there  are  only  a  few  who 
develop  this  trait,  and  they  perhaps 
had  it  developed  to  a  high  degree 
before  they  entered  college.  Further 
in  such  a  svstem  there  is  great  need 


of  girls  with  conscience,  foresight, 
and  good  judgment  to  direct  the  col- 
lege public  opinion.  This  duty  falls 
usually  upon  the  girls  who  are  nat- 
urally leaders  and  consequently 
places  too  heavy  burdens  upon  those 
who  have  all  that  they  can  do.  Other 
disadvantages  would  arise  if  there 
was  not  excellent  restraint  in  the 
fact  that  the  students  are  afraid  of 
losing  their  rights  gained  through 
self-government. 

The  great  secret  of  the  success  of 
the  systems  does  not  lie  in  the  laws 
and  penalties  but  in  the  traditions 
developed.  The  older  students  have 
"left  a  substantial  legacy  of  rules 
and  regulations"  which  must  be  con- 
formed to,  not  because  they  are 
rules,  but  because  others  have  cre- 
ated the  sentiment  of  obeying  them. 
The  traditions  and  the  honor  of  the 
college  are  in  the  power  of  the  stu- 
dents. 

What  we  need  in  our  own  college 
is  an  educated  opinion  and  senti- 
ment. The  students  will  be  quiet 
in  the  library  and  halls,  they  will 
think  of  the  rights  of  others,  they 
will  keep  the  dens  in  order,  they 
will  attend  chapel  regularly,  they 
will  be  honourable  in  examinations, 
not  because  they  must,  but 
because  there  is  an  unwritten 
law  regulating  the  responsibility 
and  honourable  conduct  of  the  stu- 
dents. The  girls  are  more  free  now 
to  govern  themselves  than  at  any 
other  time.     They  have  been  given 
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some  freedom  in  the  dormitory  and 
in  other  respects  in  which  for  the 
most  part  thc}^  have  profiled.  The 
buildings  are  more  quiet,  students 
do  not  break  so  many  rules  because 
they  are  more  free  to  rely  on  their 
own  resposibility,  and  have  given 
evidence    that    they   can     be    relied 


upon.  But  before  more  freedom  is 
granted,  the  students  must  learn 
self-control,  restraint  and  loyalty,  in 
order  to  create  sentiments  which  will 
become  useful  traditions  to  regulate 
the  lives  of  students  in  succeeding 
generations. 

Lilla  A.  Greene,  08. 


THE  SUBSTITUTE. 


Long  Arrow  sat  in  the  door  of  his 
tent.  Thoughtful  lines  seamed  his 
brow  and  an  absent,  far-away  look 
softened  and  saddened  his  eyes.  On 
every  side  stretched  the  waving 
plains,  broken  here  and  there  by  a 
rounded  foot-hill,  and  in  the  dim 
distance  rose  the  blue  outlines  of 
the  southern  Rockies.  To  his  left 
lay  the  glimmering  sheen  of  the 
river,  flooded  with  sunlight ;  away 
to  his  right  rose  the  dull,  red  walls 
of  Fort  Stanton. 

As  his  eyes  at  length  wandered 
to  this  group  of  buildings,  a  look  of 
deep  sadness,  almost  anguish,  filled 
them  and  tears  rarely  known  to  the 
eyes  of  an  Indian  brave,  crept  in. 
The  heart  of  Long  Arrow  was  sad 
indeed.  It  ached  with  grief  and  un- 
satisfied longing,  for  little  Rose-of- 
the-day  had  gone — gone  away  from 
those  red  buildings  and  from  the 
beautiful,  grassy  plains  and  wonder- 
ful blue  mountains  ;  gone  away  from 
the  lovely  lady  and  big  chief  man. 


Only  eight  days  ago  she  had  taken 
sick.  The  great  medicine  man  from 
the  big  city  had  come,  but  he  could 
not  help.  No,  the  Great  Spirit  had 
called,  for  he  wanted  her  himself 
and  Rose-of-the-day  had  answered 
his  call.  She  went  to  his  happy  land 
and  left  them  all  so  sad  and  lonely. 

Above  the  sky  was  blue,  the  sun 
shone,  the  birds  sang,  insects  humm-j 
ed,  flowers  bloomed.  All  nature 
seemed  bright  and  happy.  Every- 
thing seemed  gay  except  Long  Ar 
row's  heart.  Out  among  the  flowers 
his  own  little  Kewanne  played.  She 
darted  like  some  winged  creature  in 
and  out  among  the  tall  grass  and! 
clapped  her  hands  in  childish  gleq 
as  she  pursued  some  frightened  but 
terfly. 

How  often  she  and  the  little  pale- 
face child  had  run  and  jumped  to- 
gether. How  sad  the  lovely  lad) 
and  big-chief  man  were. 

It  made  Long  Arrow's  heart  ach< 
more  to  think  of  them. 
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What  could  he  do  to  comfort 
them  ?  What  could  a  poor  Indian 
do  to  help  them  forget  their  sad- 
ness? 

One  plan  and  another  passed 
through  his  mind  but  did  not  seem 
good.  Yet  he  must  do  something. 
What  would  he  want  if  his  own 
Kewanna  were — oh,  no. 

Something  tightened  at  his  throat. 
He  could  not  think  of  that.  He 
could  not  live  without  Kewanna. 
The  Great  Spirit  had  taken  Natali, 
Kewanna's  mother.  He  could  not 
want  them  both. 

But  what  would  pale-face  lady 
want  except — 

Kewanna  danced  up  to  him,  her 
dusky  hair  crowned  with  brilliant 
scarlet  flowers  and  a  wreath  around 
her  neck — a  bright,  beautiful  pic- 
ture. 

Long  Arrow  gazed  tendelrly  at 
her.  Could  he  do  it?  No.  Any- 
thing but  that.  It  must  be  some- 
thing else. 

But  da}-  after  day  passed  and  no 
new  way  appeared.  It  seemed  the 
only  thing  to  do  and  at  length  he 
decided. 

;;<  jij  *  *  * 

The  sun  was  sinking  low  in  the 
west.  Day  was  at  its  close.  Within 
the  walls  of  the  fort,  all  was  hushed 
to  stillness. 

To  the  lonely  woman  pacing 
slowl}^  up  ani  down  the  path,  just 
outside  those  walls,  the  stillness  was 
oppressive.  It  left  too  much  time  for 


memories.  On  one  side  loomed  the 
dark  woods,  but  they  were  silent 
and  unsympathetic.  Tr}-  as  she 
would  she  could  not  crush  the  long- 
ing that  rose  in  her  breast. 

More  than  a  fortnight  had  passed 
since  her  Rose  had  gone  and  had 
left  them  all  so  sad ;  so  n:any  days 
since  their  last  hope  had  died,  and 
in  its  place  was  left  that  awful,  ach- 
ing void.  So  many  days,  and  to- 
night that  passionate  mother-long- 
ing was  stronger  than  at  first.  It 
seemed  almost  to  overwhelm  her. 

The  strains  of  a  vesper  hymn  float- 
ed out  from  the  chapel,  but  it 
brought  no  comfort.  She  had  sung 
it  often  to  her  child.  Nothing,  no 
one  could  bring  ease  or  cc^nsolation. 

And  what  had  become  of  Long  Ar- 
row? He  had  always  been  so  faith- 
ful and  now  he  had  not  been  at  the 
fort  for  more  than  a  week.  Some- 
thing must  be  wrong. 

"Kewanna  may  be  ill,"  she  thought 
remorsefully,  "and  I  have  been,  so 
selfish,  so  engrossed  in  my  own 
grief  I  never  even  thought  of  them. 
How  could  I  when  he  was  so  good 
a  friend?" 

"Pale-face  lady  sad?  She  think- 
ing of  her  Rose-of-the-day?"  asked 
a  deep  voice  at  her  shoulder. 

She  turned  startled  and  then  a 
look  of  glad  relief  at  the  sound  of 
the  well-known  voice  lighted  her 
face.  There  stood  Long  Arrow 
with    Kewanna    at    his    side.     The 
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voice  of  the  big  Indian  was  gentle 
but  his  face  was  stern  and  sad. 

"Long  Arrow  sad  too,  "  he  con- 
tinued, "but  he  not  want  lovely  lady 
tO'  be  sad.  He  not  know  what  he 
must  do.  He  think  and  think.  Then 
he  know.  Lady  must  have  other 
little  one,  so  he  bring  Kewanna. 
Here  she  is." 

He  put  Kewanna's  small,  brown 
hand  in  the  lady's  white  one. 


"Long  Arrow  go  to  north  coun- 
try with  white  man.  Lovely-lady 
keep    Kewanna.     Be    good — " 

The  deep  voice  broke.  The  lad}^ 
turned  but  Long  Arrow  had  van- 
ished in  the  darkness. 

She  gazed  for  a  moment  into  Ke- 
wanna's big,  wondering  eyes.  Then 
she  stooped  and  kissed  her,  and  to- 
gether they  went  back  to  the  lighted 
barracks. 

Mabel  Crowe,  'ii. 


THE  SILVER  SHIP. 


A  small  boy  trudged  slowly  along 
the  dusty  road.  He  wore  a  faded 
pink  blouse  and  long,  rolled  up 
trousers,  showing  a  pair  of  bare  feet. 
A  broad-brimmed  hat,  still  damp 
from  the  creek  water,  shaded  his 
tanned  and  freckled  face  as  he  walk- 
ed along  wriggling  his  toes  in  the 
cool,  powdered  dust. 

The  sun  had  disappeared  behind 
the  western  hills,  leaving  a  dull,  red 
glow  in  the  sky.  Away  over  the 
low  meadows  the  evening  mists  be- 
gan to  creep  up.  A  chorus  of  birds, 
singing  their  evening  song,  sounded  • 
from  the  hollow.  The  little  traveler 
did  not  seem  to  notice  the  growing 
dark  and,  inspired  by  the  music  of 
the  birds,  began  to  sing  in  a  shrill 
little  voice.  It  was  the  air  of  an  old 
Scotch  war  sons:. 


'To   the    lords   of   convention    'twas 

Klaverhouse  spoke. 
Ere  the  king's  crown  go  down  there 

be  crowns  to  be  broke." 

His  voice  rang  true  and  clear, 
echoed  by  the  neighboring  hills. 
Suddenly  he  noticed  that  the  red  in 
the  west  was  fading  and  he  was  hun- 
gry. My !  how  he  wished  they'd 
have  strawberry  short-cake  for  sup- 
per. A  whole  mile  and  a  half  to  go 
yet  but,  "the  mother'll  save  me  a 
piece  no  matter  how  late  I  be,"  he 
thought. 

Soon  he  came  to  the  "woods." 
This  was  a  red  mountain  forest  and 
Sonn}^  had  always  regarded  it  as 
rather  mysterious.  There  were 
foxes  here,  and  once  his  father  had 
seen   a  covotte   stealinsf  amona:  the 
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trees.  He  remembered  this  when 
he  looked  at  the  huge  oaks  on  either 
side  that  rose  so  high  that  the  wood 
was  almost  black. 

Sonny  walked  a  little  faster.  A 
queer,  shivering  feeling  crept  slowly 
over  him.  No,  he  wasn't  afraid  but 
just  felt  sort  of  strange.  How  dark 
it  was  and  how  tall  and  menacing 
those  trees.  Ghostly  blue  shadows 
seemed  to  hover  back  among  their 
trunks.  Sonny  trembled  and  glanced 
furtively  behind  him.  /\n  owl  hoot- 
ed in  the  distance  and  the  sound 
echoed  mournfully  through  the  for- 
est. A  sensation  of  loneliness 
seized  him.  Then  he  shook  himself 
and  tried  to  think  of  something  else 
but  there  were  those  awful  trees 
towering  all  around  him.  They 
seemed  like  so  man}^  mysterious 
creatures  sighing  and  waving  their 
shrouded  arms.  Maybe  if  he  should 
sing  that  scary  feeling  would  go 
away,  so  in  a  quavery  voice  he  be- 
gan the  chorus  of  his  old  Scotch 
song. 

"Come,  fill  up  my  cup. 
Come,  fill  up  my  can." 

He  could  scarcely  recognize  his 
own  voice.  It  sounded  strange  and 
far  away,  but  he  sang  bravely  on — 

"Come,  saddle  my  horses 
And  call  out  ni}^  men. 
Unlock  the  west  gate 
And  let  us  gae  free — e 
For  it's  up  wi'  th'  bonnets 
O'  bonnie  blundee — e." 


He  was  not  quite  so  frightened 
now,  so  kept  on.  He  had  just  reach- 
ed the  middle  of  the  second  verse 
when  he  stopped  short  and  stared 
before  him,  petrified  by  fear. 

The  woods  were  so  dark  he  could 
hardly  see  the  road  ahead,  but  now 
he  had  rounded  a  turn  and  there  at 
the  top  of  a  little  rise  was  the  silver 
ship.  It  stretched  phantom-like 
across  the  wood.  Slender,  silver 
spars  seemed  to  rise  in  the  air  and  a 
mist}^  sail  to  move  slightly  like  the 
waving  of  a  spectre. 

What  on  earth  could  it  be?  Some- 
thing seemed  to  clutch  at  Sonny's 
throat.  His  knees  shook,  and  creep- 
ing to  the  side  of  the  road  he  sat 
dov\-n  on  a  fallen  tree  trunk.  What 
was  that  thing?  What  could  he  do? 
Perhaps  he  was  only  dreaming.  He 
shut  his  e5^es  and  tried  to  think  of 
home,  of  supper,  and  of  the  straw- 
berry short  cake.  He  opened  them 
and  there  was  the  silver  ship. 

"Til  die,"  he  groaned,  "die  right 
here  and  mother  and  daddy'll  not 
never  know." 

He  couldn't  go  back  and  he 
couldn't  go  on  for  the  silver  ship 
barred  the  wa}^  Finally,  after 
niuch  quaking-  he  rose  and  walked 
slowly  nearer,  almost  near  enough 
to  touch  it.  Then  he  could  see 
through  it  and  the  road  lay  beyond. 
Drawing  a  sharp  breath,  he 
clenched  his  fists  and  plunged 
through.  He  felt  a  touch  like  a 
cool,    morning   dew   drop   upon   his 
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forehead  and  cheeks.  It  was  a  light, 
misty,  fairy-like  touch,  and  then  he 
ran  for  dear  life. 

Dr.  Stewart  and  his  nephew  were 
returning  home  after  a  long  day's 
fishing.  Neither  were  expert  an- 
glers, but  they  had  enjoyed  the  day 
and  at  its  end  were  hot  and  tired. 
After  watching  the  sunset  they  had 
started  on  their  homeward  tramp, 
eager  for  supper. 

"I'm  mighty  hungry,"  grumbled 
the  younger  man. 

"That's  right,  Dick,  nothing  like 
country  air  to  give  one  an  appetite. 
When  I  was  a  youngster  out  here, 
after  a  day's  fishing,  nothing  was  so 
good  as  a  plain  country  supper  of 
roasting  ears  and  apple  pie." 

Dr.  Stewart  shifted  his  rod  to  his 
other  arm  and  walked  along 
thoughtfully.  They  had  entered 
the  woods  where  it  was  already 
dark  and  the  black  tree  trunks  rose 
on  either  side  like  huge  pillars. 

"Once,  when  I  was  a  youngster, 
Dick,  I  had  the  worst  scare  of  my 
life  in  this  forest.  For  years  after- 
ward I  could  never  think  of  it  with- 
out a  queer  sensation.  It  was  a 
strange  incident,  Dick,  verv  strange. 
I  had  been  down  to  the  postoffice 
one  day  and  on  the  way  back  stop- 
ped to  catch  minnows  in  Puckety, 
so  when  I  got  here  it  was  dark. 
About  halfway  through  I  saw  what 
looked  like  a  silver  ship,  stretched 
across  the  road.  I  guess  I  was  the 
most  frightened   voungfster    in    the 


country  that  night.  It  was  a  strange 
thing,  Dick,  very  strange,  and  I've 
never  been  quite  satisfied  whether 
it  was  a  natural  phenomenon  or  an 
optical  illusion." 

He  pulled  his  hat  from  his  head 
and  looked  up  ait  the  patch  of  sky 
between  the  trees. 

"Why,  Dick,  the  moon's  up  al- 
ready. We  maist  hurry  or  they'll 
think  we're  drowned  in  Puckety." 

The  moon  was  shining,  but  the 
thickness  of  the  foliage  kept  it  from 
the  road,  and  although  overhead  the 
sky  was  bright,  the  road  was  dark. 
The  road  made  a  slighlt  turn.  Dick 
suddenly  grabbed  his  uncle  by  the 
arm  and  muttered, 

"Ye  gods  and  little  chickens ! 
Look  there !"  He  pointed  up  the 
road. 

"Great  scott !"  gasped  the  doctor, 
"the  silver  ship." 

There  it  stretched  across  the  way 
with  iits  slender,  misty  spars.  Dr. 
Stewart  gazed  and  a  strange  shud- 
der passed  over  him.  Then  he  drew, 
himself  together  and  laughed  a^ 
shaky  laugh  of  relief. 

"What  is  it,  Dick?"  he  asked  qui- 
etly. 

"Fog  and  moonshine.  Queer 
isn't  it?  I'll  bet  you  were  scared 
Felt  sort  of  creepy  myself.  Look 
The  moonlight  comes  through  thai 
cleared  space  and  shining  on  the  fo§ 
makes  spooks." 

And  the  silver  ship  wa.=^  nothing 
but  fog,  moonshine,  and  the  shadov 
of  a  tree  top.     Minerva  Hamilton,'! 
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ON   READING  STORIES. 


One  of  the  peculiar  advantages  of 
writing,  over  music  or  painting  is 
the  comforting  possibility  of  enjoy- 
ment in  a  bad  piece  of  work  as  well 
as  in  a  good  one.  A  really  bad 
painting-  is  absolutely  without  a  re- 
deeming feature ;  a  poor  musical 
composition  or  a  good  one  made  a 
mess  of  in  the  playing  is  utterly 
hopeless,  but  a  very  silly  story  (some 
how  more  imbeciles  seem  to  feel 
called  upon  to  pour  out  their  souls 
in  an  idiotic  short  story  or  novel 
than  in  any  other  way ;  they  don't 
seem  to  write  verses  or  essays  vol- 
untarily at  least,  unless  they  know 
how),  is  capable  of  furnishing  genu- 
ine pleasure,  provided  it  is  only  silly 
enough.  It  is  only  the  commonplace 
performance,  the  one  neither  good 
nor  bad  that  is  utterly  unfit  for  any 
profitable  use  other  than  starting  a 
fire — and  now  that  we  have  natural 
gas  we  don't  even  need  it  for  that ! 

This  enjoyment  to  be  derived  from 
a  bad  story  depends  largely  upon  the 
mental  attitude  of  the  reader.  You 
must  get  yourself  into  the  ver}'  op- 
posite frame  of  mind  from  that  in 
which  you  read  a  well  written  story. 
There  you  are  so  absorbed  in  the 
result  of  the  writer's  technical  skill 
that  in  the  version  the  writer  has 
conjured  up  for  you,  you  lose  sight 
altogether  of  the  conjurer.     This  ab- 


sorption, whether  you  know  it  or 
not,  is  a  sort  of  unconscious  admira- 
tion and  delight  in  a  performance 
admittedly  far  superior  to  any  pos- 
sible production  of  your  own.  But 
your  humility,  very  proper  and 
praiseworthy  doubtless,  must  be  set 
aside  completely,  if  any  real  satis- 
faction is  to  be  obtained  from  a  bad 
story.  You  must  put  yourself  into 
a  deliberately  critical  and  patroniz- 
ing attitude  towards  the  feeble  efforts 
of  your  poor  writer.  With  this  advice 
in  mind,  a  very  real  though  doubt- 
less unholy  joy  can  be  obtamed  from 
the  unnaturalness  of  the  con- 
versation and  deportment  of  the 
fair  Lady  Geraldine,  and  from  the 
impossible  thrilling  hair-raising  ad- 
ventures of  her  lover,  the  bold  Sir 
Reginald,  or  in  counting  the  number 
of  times  the  lovely  maiden  (whose 
creator  fondly  imagined  she  was 
"athletic"  and  "modern  college 
type")  employs  the  words  of 
slang  known  to  the  wretch  respon- 
sible for  her  existence.  Even  the 
good  little  boy  in  the  piou^'  instruc- 
tive book,  "written  for  the  informa- 
tion and  edification  of  the  youthful 
mind,"  becomes  amusing  for  once 
if  approached  in  the  right  spirit. 

But  to  be  entertaining  in  this  way 
a  story  must  be  conspicuously  bad. 
Everyday  mediocrity  is  only  irritat- 
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ing.  To  try  to  read  a  good  story 
with  the  impudent  spirit  necessary 
for  the  enjoyment  of  a  bad  cne  is  like 
going  to  Peter  Pan  and  spending 
your  time  hunting  the  wires  he  flies 
by  with  glasses  brought  for  the  pur- 
pose. On  the  other  hand  it  is  dis- 
tinctly unpleasant  to  surrender  your- 
self to  some  author  with  a  touching 
faith  worthy  of  better  treatment, 
prepared  to  soar  on  wings  provided 


by  the  object  of  your  trust,  only  to 
be  brought  to  hard  earth  with  a 
bump  by  some  glaring  inconsistency. 
Nobody  has  any  business  to  begin 
a  bad  story  well  or  a  well  written 
story  badly.  If  he  only  writes  it  all 
good  or  all  bad,  you  can  stand  it; 
but  a  story  that  is  both  good  and 
bad  in  spots  is  a  crime  and  should 
be  suppressed — with  violence  if 
necessary. 

Sally  R.  McEwan. 


THE  BALLAD  OF  THE  BARGAINERS. 


Half  a  block,  half  a  block. 
Half  a  block  onward ; 
Packed  into  trolley  cars, 

Rode  the  six  hundred. 
Maidens  and  matrons  hale. 

Tall  spinsters,   slim   and   pale, 
On  to  the  bargain  sale 

Rode  the  six  hundred. 


When  at  the  mart  of  trade, 

Stern  faced  and  unafraid, 

Oh !  the  wild  charge  they  made. 

All  the  clerks  wondered, 
Theirs  not  to  make  reply, 
Theirs  not  to  reason  why, 
Theirs  but  to  pacify 

All  the  six  hundred. 


Autos  to  the  right  of  them, 
Hansoms  to  the  left  of  them, 
Flying  trains  over  them, 

Rattled  and  thundered. 
Forward,  through  all  the  roar, 
On  through  the  crowd  they  bore, 
To  Home's  or  Boggs's  store, 

Rode  the  six  hundred. 


On  bargains  still  intent. 
Homeward  the  buyers  went, 
With  cash  and  patience  spent, 

All  friendship  sundered. 
What  though  their  hats  sport  dents — 
What    though    their    gowns    show 

rents —  ' 

They  have  saved  thirty  cents ; 

Noble  six  hundred. 

Grace  Gill. 
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BEHIND  THE  SCENES. 


The  manager  of  the  theater  had 
asked  us  to  visit  the  stage  and  take 
a  peep  behind  the  scenes.  It  was 
there  we  saw  the  woman.  She  was 
sitting  in  a  dark  and  dusty  little 
room  in  the  left  wing.  The  dim 
light  struggling  through  a  dirty 
window  made  it  necessary  for  her 
to  bend  closely  over  her  work.  Her 
dress  was  shabby  black  and  her  face 
worn  and  colorless  from  toil.  Many 
streaks  of  gray  in  her  hair  gave  her 
the  appearance  of  age.  The  sewing 
machine,  before  which  she  sat,  was 
shrouded  in  a  mass  of  dull  green 
cloth  and  pieces  of  the  same  mate- 
rial lay  on  a  rough  table  near  her. 


As  we  entered  she  scarcely  noticed 
us  and  neither  smiled  nor  dropped 
her  work.  Yet  she  did  no;;  seem  in- 
terested in  it ;  she  appeared  to  work 
mechanically,  almost  doggedly.  A 
life  of  labor  must  have  drooped  the 
corners  of  her  mouth  and  dulled  her 
near-sighted  eyes.  One  wondered 
what  thoughts  were  behind  that 
stoic  countenance.  Perhaps  she 
was  deadened  to  pleasure  by  a  life 
that  had  known  no  pleasure. 

The  excited  school  girls  hurried 
on  to  more  sight-seeing  and  peals 
of  merriment  floated  down  the  flight. 
But  not  a  quiver  of  a  response 
brightened  that  tired  face 

^I.  H.,  'II. 


"SING  A  SONG  OF  THEME  PADS." 


Sing  a  song  of  theme  pads, 

Written  full  of  poems. 
But  one  little  lonesome  thought 

In   my   cranium    roams. 

We'll  leave  it  there 
Till  it  grows  up. 
And  then  we'll  write  our  theme. 


One  full  grown  thought 
Should  be  enough 
To  furnish  out  sixteen. 

Sing  a  song  of  theme  pads. 
The  little  thought  hath  flown. 

Now  we'll  have  to  write  our  theme 
Without  even  one. 

Irma  Diescher,  '11. 


i8 


THE      SOROSIS 


Irma   Beard,   '09 Editor-in-Chief 

Eva  Cohen,  '09 Business   Manager 

Assistant  Editors. 

Ethel  Tassey,  '10 Literary 

Minerva  Hamilton,  '11 Personals,  Alumnae,  and  College  Notes 

Elvira   Estep,   '12 Exchanges 

Elma  McKibben,  '10 Assistant  Business  Manager 

The  Sorosis  is  published  mbnthly  by  the  students  of  the  Pennsyl- 
vania  College  for  Women. 

Subscriptions  to  the  Sorosis,  75  cents  per  year.  Single  copies,  loc. 

Address  all  business  communications  to  the  Business  Manager. 

Entered  in  the  Postoffice  at  Pittsburg,  Pa.,  as  second-class  matter. 


The  recent  election  was  an  event 
in  which  probably  every  citizen  of 
the  country  was  interested,  women 
as  well  as  men.  Voters  fall  into 
two  classes,  party  men  and  mug- 
wumps ;  or,  as  some  one  has  said  the 
great  nation  of  partisans  and  the 
little  clan  of  independents.  Parti- 
sans desire  the  election  of  a  certain 
candidate  because  he  belongs  to  a 
particular  party  to  which  they  feel 
it  their  duty  to  be  loval.     The  inde- 


pendents consider  each  candidate 
and  everj'thing  involved  in  the  elec- 
tion of  that  candidate ;  then  vote  foi 
the  one  who  would  further  the  besi 
interests  of  the  country.  Womei 
also  belong  to  two  classes.  Som( 
of  them  are  true  Independents 
The}'  desire  the  election  of  a  cer 
tain  candidate  because  in  their  owl 
judgment  he  is  best  fitted  for  th 
office.  But  the  majority  of  womei 
borrow  their  opinions  mainly  by  re 
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flections  from  the  men  of  their  fam- 
ilies. Certainly  women  of  the  for- 
niLT  type  are  as  desirable  as  men 
who  ha\e  the  ability  to  think  for 
themselves.  A  woman  who  can 
take  an  intelligent  interest  not  only 
in  presidential  elections,  but  in 
everything  of  importance  that  trans- 
pires in  her  own  and  other  countries 
is  more  than  an  ornament  to  society. 
She  is  a  useful  citizen  of  her  coun- 
try. It  is  not  necessary  that  she 
register  at  the  polls  in  order  to  ex- 
ert her  influence.  In  her  sphere  as 
a  woman  she  has  a  more  dig- 
nified means  of  winning  her 
ideals.  In  a  quiet  way  a 
woman  who  has  sensible  opinions 
and  the  ability  to  present  them  log- 
ically may  accomplish  more  than  the 
suffragette  who  clamors  vociferous- 
ly. A  broadminded  woman  whose 
interest  takes  in  what  vitally  con- 
cern her  own  and  other  countries 
must  needs  be  helpful  'to  all  with 
whom  she  comes  in  contact. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  more 
women  are  not  thus  accomplished. 
Some  take  no  interest  at  all  in  the 
affairs  which  transpire  in  the  world 
about  them.  Others  are  concerned ; 
but  somehow  fail  to  grasp  the  im- 
port of  events  or  are  unable  to  pre- 
sent their  ideas  and  ideals  clearly. 
They  would  probably  be  overcome 
in  an  argument  by  a  husband  or 
brother,  who  would  conclude  per- 
haps with  a  feeling  of  satisfaction, 
that  "women  never  can  understand 
politics."     Many    of    them    cannot ; 


but  no  doubt  more  would  be  able  to, 
had  they  the  same  advantages  as 
men.  A  great  number  of  them  do 
not  come  in  daily  contact  with  the 
world  of  affairs.  They  have  not  the 
time  nor  attention  to  bestow.  Hence 
their  conclusions  are  inaccurate,  ex- 
cept when  a  previous  training  has 
made  it  easier  for  them  to  judge. 

It  is  here  that  we  see  the  advant- 
age which  a  college  education  has 
for  women.  In  college  we  receive 
a  constant  training  in  honest  and 
broad  thinking.  We  learn  to  think 
more  clearly.  We  are  encouraged 
more  and  more  to  have  independent 
opinions  as  we  proceed  from  Fresh- 
man to  Senior  years.  Our  study  of 
the  history  and  literature  of  the  past 
gives  us  a  background  for  the  oc- 
currences of  to-day,  and  stimulates 
a  critical  interest  in  them.  Nat- 
urally, it  depends  on  the  student 
whether  these  influences  will  affect 
her  or  not.  But  to  the  one  who  de- 
sires it,  an  opportunity  is  affoided 
for  at  least  a  beginning  toward 
broadminded  development.  Hav- 
ing this,  she  acquires  more  confi- 
dence in  herself.  She  has  the  sat- 
isfaction of  knowing  that  her  opin- 
ions have  some  foundation,  and  she 
will  be  sure  of  her  ability  to  present 
her  views  in  a  telling  manner.  The 
American  colleges  for  women  like 
the  colleges  for  men  make  for  the 
increase  of  that  small  but  honorable 
clan  of  Independents.  Each  woman 
in  her  home  may  be,  nay  ought  to 
be,  a  stateswoman. 
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ALUMNAE  NOTES. 


The  annual  business  meeting  of 
the  Alumnae  Association  of  P.  C. 
W.  was  held  Friday  afternoon,  June 
5th,  1908,  in  the  college  drawing 
rooms.  The  meeting  was  ably  presid- 
ed over  by  JMrs,x\bram G.Holmes, the 
Vice-President,  who,  after  welcom- 
ing the  new  class  of  '08,  gave  a  short 
address  on  the  true  purpose  of  high- 
er education  for  women.  Reports 
of  the  Treasurer  and  the  Chairmen 
of  different  committees  were  read 
and  accepted  and  rising  votes  of 
thanks  were  given  to  several  com- 
mittees, especially  to  the  Recorder 
Board  for  their  untiring  efforts  and 
their  unusually  good  Recorder.  It 
was  decided  to  continue  the  Alumnae 
Lecture  Course  and  to  call  a  special 
meeting  in  October.  Miss  Coolidge 
and  Dr.  Lindsay  were  received  into 
the  Association  as  Honorary  Mem- 
bers. The  election  of  officers  resulted 
as  follows  :  President,  Mrs.  William 
S.  Miller,  'jj-,  Vice-President,  Mrs. 
Maurice  Trimble,  '92 ;  Secretary, 
Miss  Jennie  E.  McSherry,'o3  ;  Treas- 
urer, Miss  Elizabeth  McCague,  '98; 
Editors  of  Recorder — Liteiary,  Mrs. 
W.  J.  Post,  Mrs.  John  M.  Irwin ; 
Business,  Miss  Carrie  Kim,  Miss 
Lida  Young;  Advisory,  Miss  Ellen 
McKee. 

Seventy-six  members  responded 
to  roll-call,  making  this  the  largest 


meeting  of  the  Alumnae  ever  held. 
The  meeting  was  full  of  interest  and 
spirit  which  spoke  well  for  the  fu- 
ture of  the  Association  and  College. 
The  business  meeting  was  follow- 
ed b}^  the  dinner  given  to  the  Alum- 
nae by  Miss  Coolidge,  the  Dean. 
Mrs.  Holmes  was  toast-mistress  and 
introduced  the  speakers.  Miss  Edith 
Allison,  '07,  welcomed  the  new  class 
and  Miss  ]\Iyrtle  Grow  responded. 
Mrs.  Warmcastle,  '']'],  spoke  on  a 
theme  dear  to  the  past,  present,  and 
future  college  girls,  "Ed  and  Mary," 
those  two  faithful  souls  who  have 
contributed  so  bountifully  to  the 
girls'  bodily  joys.  Mrs.  Chas.  Mc- 
Knight,  '80,  gave  a  clever  toast  on 
"You  Never  Can  Tell.'"  and  Dr.Lind-^ 
say  congratulated  the  College  and 
Alumnae  upon  their  progress  and 
prosperous  condition.  Afier  a  most 
pleasant  meeting  and  dinner  the  P. 
C.  W.  girls  of  yesterday  sang  "The 
Purple  and  the  White,"  and,  with 
floods  of  memories  and  associations 
of  the  dear  college  days,  scattered 
to  their  many  homes  and  several 
ways  until  next  year. 

Jennie  E.  McSherry,  03, 
Secretary  of  Alumnae. 

Air.  and  Mrs.  George  P.  Herriott 
have  announced  the  birth  of  a  son, 
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Miss  Mary  Mackey,  '97,  and  Mr. 
Frederick  W.  Boland  were  married 
at  the  home  of  the  bride,  Meridan 
Street,  Pittsburg,  on  August  12th. 
For  the  present  they  are  living  with 
her  parents. 

The  girls  of  the  class  of  1907  en- 
tertained Thursday,  November  fifth, 
at  the  home  of  Miss  Ellen  McKee 
in  honor  of  Miss  Edith  Allison. 


Miss  Willa  McNitt  is  much  in- 
terested in  her  work  at  the  Port 
Royal  Academy,  Port  Royal,  Pa. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Edith  Alli- 
son, '06,  and  Mr.  Albert  Barnes  Boyd 
took  place  XTovember  loth. 

Miss  Lilla  Greene  is  spending  the 
winter  at  her  home  in  Hoosick  Falls, 
N.  Y. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 


Calendar. 


Nov.  4 — Lecture  by  Miss  Sellers,  of 

the   Art  League,  on  "The   Old 

[Masters." 
Nov.    6  — '  Afternoon  —  Sophomores 

entertain   in  College  Den. 
Nov.     6 — Evening — Dilworth     Hall 

plays. 
Nov.  13 — College  Dinner. 
Nov.  20 — Alumnae  Lecture. 

Frida}'  afternoon,  November  6th, 
a  committee  meeting  of  the  collegi- 
ate Alumnae  was  called  here  by  the 
president  of  the  Association.  The 
committee  consisted  of  the  presi- 
dents and  vice-presidents  of  all  the 
clubs  of  college  women  in  this  city. 
They  met  for  the  purpose  of  discuss- 
ing the    advisability   of    forming    a 


federation  of  college  clubs  to  bring 
the  college  women  of  Pittsburg  and 
suburbs  together  both  socially  and 
in  educational  movements. 

Wednesday  morning,  November 
4th,  a  literary  and  musical  program 
was  given  at  the  Allegheny  Prepar- 
atory School  by  Miss  Coolidge,  Miss 
Few,   and   Miss   Drais. 

The  Sophomores  were  entertained 
at  tea  by  the  Faculty,  Tuesday  after- 
noon, November  3d. 

The  college  has  been  enjoying  a 
series  of  Wednesday  morning  lec- 
tures in  the  library.  An  interesting 
talk  was  given  by  Mr.  Putnam  upon 
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his  experiences  with  the  Germans 
at  Miinster  on  the  Rhein  and  their 
attitude  toward  the  "Yankees."  On 
October  14th,  Dr.  E.  Trumbell  Lee, 
of  the  First  Presbyterian  Church  of 
Wilkinsburg,  lectured  on  "Puritan- 
ism." We  have  promise  of  many 
more  treats  in  the  future. 

The  lecture  by  Miss  Sellers  on 
"The  Old  Masters"  was  very  inter- 
esting and  instructive.  It  was  made 
especially  enjoyable  by  numerous 
copies  of  the  paintings  of  the  old 
masters. 

Wednesday,  October  21st,  Prof. 
Alfred  Brashear,  Sc.D.,  LL.D.,  of 
the  Allegheny  Observatory  and  for- 
mer Chancellor  of  the  University  of 
Pittsburgh,  lectured  to  the  students 
of  the  College  and  Dilworth  Hall 
upon  "Recent  Astronomical  Discov- 
eries." Prof.  Brashear  has  received 
many  honors  for  his  knowledge  and 
skill  and  is  a  member  of  many  as- 
tronomical societies  both  here  and 
abroad.  He  has  manufactured  a 
number  of  astronomical  instruments 
some  of  which  were  shown  by  the 
stereoptical  views  which  illustrated 
his  lecture.  His  brief  revelation  of 
the  wonders  and  beauties  of  the 
heavens  will  not  soon  be  forgotten. 

Friday  evening,  October  23d,  Miss 
Kerst  and  Miss  Drais  gave  an  inter- 
pretative reading  of  Tennyson's 
"Enoch  Arden,"  with    the    musical 


setting  by  Richard  Strauss.  A  large 
and  appreciative  audience  attended. 

A  very  unique  entertainment  was 
given  Friday,  November  6i:h,  by  the 
Sophomores  for  the  other  collegi- 
ates  and  the  Faculty.  The  walls  of 
the  College  Den  were  decorated 
very  prettily  with  posters  and  pen- 
nants. The  guests,  arranged  in  cir- 
cles on  the  floor,  displayed  great 
skill  in  getting  peanuts  from  the 
center  of  each  circle.  Mi.ss  Buelah 
Pierce  received  the  prize  for  gain- 
ing the  highest  number,  in  the  sec- 
ond, game  Miss  Carter  won  the 
prize  for  her  superior  ability  in  imi- 
tating animals.  Delicious  refresh- 
ments of  ice-cream,  cakes  and  candy 
were  served. 

The  Juniors  entertained  the  Fac- 
ulty, college  and  house  giris,  Friday 
evening,  October  i6th.  A  cake  walk 
and  barn  dance  were  featuies  of  the 
evening.  Miss  McKibbon,  Miss 
Bickell,  Miss  Lindsay,  and  "Sliss 
Cribbs  received  the  prize  for  the 
cake  walk  and  the  prize  for  the  barn 
dance  was  won  by  Miss  Lucile  Sher- 
man and  Miss  Jean  Hughes. 


The  annual  Hallowe'en  Ball  was 
held  Friday  evening,  October  30th. 
Dilworth  Hall  looked  quite  festive 
with  heaps  of  corn  stocks  and  fes- 
toon of  corn,  peppers,  and  jack-o- 
lanterns.  The  guests  assembled  as 
corpses,  gypsies,  peasants,  witches 
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ghosts,  and  stately  dames  of  long 
ago.  Old  "Aunt  Susan"  graced  tlie 
scene  with  her  charming  presence. 
Tall  and  silent  spectres  struck  terror 
to  the  hearts  of  the  trembling  Fresh- 
men, and  a  witches'  dance  was  per- 
formed about  a  blazing  caldron.  Af- 
ter the  grand  march  prizes  were 
awarded  to  the  following   : 

Tallest  Girl — Aliss  Helen  Blair. 

Smallest  Girl — Miss  Steele. 

Funniest  Costume — Misses  Bick- 
ell  and  Esteppe. 

Most  Beautiful  Costume — ]Miss 
Elsie  Jarecki. 

Fattest  Girl — Miss  Steele. 

Thinnest  Girl — ]\Iiss  Faioon. 

Cleverest  Costume — The  Senior 
Class. 

Most  Horrible — Miss  Few  and 
Miss   Montgomery. 

For  the  last  recognized — Miss 
Renwick. 

Dancing  filled  the  remainder  of 
the  evening  and  refreshments  of 
nuts,  doughnuts,  apples,  nnd  cider 
were  served. 

The  College  students  of  the  House 
have  taken  up  one  form  of  student 
government  by  electing  proctors ; 
Margaret  Greene  for  the  fourth 
floor,  and  Ethel  Tasse}^  for  the  third. 

Friday  evening,  November  3rd, 
a  very  important  meeting  of  the 
Democratic  and  Republican  parties 
of  this  institution  was  called  in  the 
gymnasium.       They  met  to   decide 


the  great  question  of  who  should  be 
the  future  president  of  these  United 
States  of  America.  The  election 
was  accompanied  by  all  the  excite- 
ment and  enthusiasm  customary  on 
such  an  occasion.  As  you  may  have 
heard  the  Hon.  William  Jennings 
Bryan  was  candidate  on  the  Demo- 
cratic ticket  and  Hon.  William  H. 
Taft  on  the  Republican.  Mr.  Bryan 
found  an  eloquent  advocate  in  Prof. 
Martin,  of  this  city.  Prof.  G.  W. 
Putnam  nobly  upheld  the  Republi- 
can platform  and  amid  great  cheers 
and  shouting  the  ballots  were  cast 
and  Wm.  H.  Taft  proclaimed  the 
successful  candidate  by  a  large  ma- 
jorit}',  34  to  10.  The  Bryan  faction, 
having  been  unsuccessful  before 
now, accepted  their  defeat  philosoph- 
ically. We  have  great  cause  for  re- 
joicing when  we  reflect  that  our  in- 
stitution can  hold  such  an  important 
election  in  such  a  peaceful  manner; 
for  although  this  has  caused  much 
disturbances  among  illustrious  poli- 
ticians of  our  college,  no  recourse 
was  made  to  arms  nor  was  the  pres- 
ence  of  the   State   r\Iilitia   required. 

The  annual  college  dinner  was 
given  by  the  Dean  to  the  Faculty 
and  College  Students,  Friday  even- 
ing, November  the  thirteenth.  The 
guests  were  received  in  the  drawing 
rooms  by  Miss  Coolidge,  Aliss  Mc- 
Kibbon,  president  of  the  House  stu- 
dents, and  Dr.  Lindsay.  The  tables 
were     attractively    decorated     with 
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purple  and  white  chrysanthemum. 
After  a  thoroughly  enjoyed  dinner 
toasts  were  given.  Dr.  Lindsay  per- 
formed the  duties  of  toast-master 
and  the  Freshmen  were  cordially 
welcomed  by  Miss  Coulter,  Miss 
McKibbon  and  Miss  Carpenter, 
presidents  of  the  three  older  classes. 
Miss  May  Hardy  made  an  able  re- 
sponse for  the  Freshman  class.     An 


interesting  talk  was  given  by  Dr. 
Lindsay  concerning  the  meaning  of 
education  and  the  future  of  our  own 
college.  Later  an  informal  musical 
program  was  given  in  the  drawing 
rooms  by  Miss  Few,  ]Miss  Drais, 
and  the  college  Glee  Club,  which 
made  a  successful  debut.  Then  the 
guests  Avithdrew  to  Dilworth  Hall 
and  spent  the  rest  of  the  evening 
in  dancinsf. 


OMEGA  NOTES. 


The  Omega  Society  held  its  first 
regular  meeting  on  the  afternoon  of 
Thursday,  October  15th.  The  fol- 
lowing program  was  carried  out : 

Paper Grace  Tatnal,  '09 

The  Drama  of  Today. 

Paper Minerva  Hamilton,  '11 

Life  and  Ideals  of  William  But- 
ler Yeats  and  Maurice  Mae- 
linck. 

Paper Carla  Jarecki,  '09 

"Cathleen  Ni  Hoolihan  and 

The    Hour    Glass,"    by 

W.  B.  Yeats. 

Paper Irma  Diescher,  'ii 

"The  Blind,"  by  Maurice  Mae- 
terlinck. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  Society 
took  place  on  Thursday,  October 
29th,  when  a  study  of  Ibsen  was  be- 


gun.    The   program   dealt   with   his 
dramas. 

Paper Sara  Carpenter,  '11 

Henrick    Ibsen :    His    Life    and 
Ideals. 

Paper   Irma  Beard,   "091 

"The  Doll's  House."  | 

Paper   Rosalie  Supplee,  '11 

"Pillars  of  Society." 
After  the  regular  program  is  con-, 
eluded,  it  is  customary  to  have  gen-: 
eral  discussion.  Then  the  meeting 
adjourned  after  the  singing  of  the 
Omega   Song : 

Keep  wide  awake,  girls,  for  Omega, 
our  Omega, 
Keep  her  standards  high.  1. 

B,e   true   and   loyal    to    Omega,   our 
Omega, 

As  our  college  days  pas.s   SAviftly 
bv. 
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Oh,  cherish  high  ideals  to  be  broad- 
minded  students, 
Sing'  Omega's  praise, 
Let  hearts  and  minds  be  bound  by 
golden   ties   of   friendship, 
Sweetest  memories  of  college  days. 


Keep  wide  awake,  girls,  for  Omega, 
our  Omega, 
Keep  her  honor  bright. 
For  others  who  will  praise  Omega, 
our  Omega, 
And   will    glory    in    her    guiding 
light. 

L.  A.  G.,  08. 


DRAMATIC  CLUE. 


The  College  Dramatic  Club  met 
October  14th  and  re-organized  with 
a  large  membership.  The  officers 
elected  were  :  President,  Lfila  Estep  ; 
Vice-President,  Mabel  Crowe ;  Sec- 
retary, Olive  L  Cribbs ;  Treasurer, 
Margaret  Greene. 

Several  plays  will  be  given  dur- 
ing the  3^ear.     The  program  for  No- 


vember nth  was  as  follows:  "Bar- 
rie  and  His  Works."  Alinerva  Ham- 
ilton ;  "Alaude  Adams :  Her  Life," 
Irma  Diescher;  "Her  Earlier  Plays," 
?^Iargaret  Greene ;  "What  Every 
Woman  Knows,"  Gladwin  Coburn. 
The  Freshmen  Avill  present  a  play 
in  the  near  future.  It  will  be:  "The 
Three   Cliaileurs." 


Y.  W.   C.  A. 


October   13 — Speaker,  Dr.   Lindsay. 

October  20 — Ethel   Tassey. 

"The  Why  of  Sabbath." 

October  27 — Elma  McKibbon. 
"The  Sleepless  Watcher." 

November  5 — Miss  Robinson,  Trav- 


eling    State     Secretary     for     the 

Student  Volunteer  Movement. 
November  5 — Reception  and  Tea  for 

Miss  Robinson. 

Preparations  are  being  made  for 
the  annual  Bazaar  to  be  held  some- 
time in  December. 


MUSIC  NOTES. 


The  College  Glee  Club  is  organiz- 
ing and  will  soon  be  ready  for  public 
work.  Miss  Florence  Bickell  has 
been  elected  manager  and  Miss 
Mabel   Crowe,   treasurer. 


A  class  in  Plarmony  has  been 
started.  This  affords  an  opportun- 
ity for  securing  credit  in  music.  Af- 
ter the  first  semester  music  will  be 
counted,  as  an  elective,  towards  a 
degree. 
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ATHLETICS. 


The  finals  in  the  College  Tennis 
tournament  of  doubles  were  played 
by: 

Miss  Greene,  'iL.Miss  Sands, '12 

Miss  Hamilton,  '11  Aliss  Hardy, '12 

On  the  afternoon   of  October      , 

the  finals  were  played  between  the 

College  and  Dilworth  Hall. 


College.  Dilworth  Hall. 

Miss  Hardy Miss  Hickson 

Miss  Sands Miss  Hughes, 

Prizes  of  white  sweaters  were  pre-! 
sented  by  Dr.  Lindsay  to  Miss  Hick- 
son  and  Aliss  Hughes,  the  winners 
of  the  match. 

The  Basket-ball  Team  is  looking 
for  more  members. 


PERSONALS. 


Walk  softly  and  speak  low! 
The  Odd  classes  have  a  Beau. 
Their   patron    saint    is    he, 
Now  tell  us,  who  can  he  be? 

Madamoiselle  Fournarge  is  new 
instructor  of  French  in  Dilworth 
Hall. 

Miss  Julia  Officer  visited  the  col- 
lege  Monday,   October  25th. 

Miss  D.  (in  expression) — "The 
skipper  he  blew  a  whiff  from  his 
pipe 

And  a  scornful  laff  lof¥ed  he." 

Miss  Elsa  Jarecki  has  been  visit- 
ing her  sister,  Miss  Carla  Jarecki, 
for  a  few  days. 


The  Sorosis  extends  its  sincert 
sympathy  to  Air.  Putnam  in  his  re: 
cent  bereavement. 

I 
Aliss  Margaret  Patton,  of  Kittan 

ning,  was  the  guest  of  Miss  Blakes 

lee  at  the  Hallov/e'en  Ball. 

Query  in  History — "Now,  abou 
Clovis.  How  shall  we  dispose  c 
him?" 

Star  Pupil — "He  died." 

Miss  Margaret  Greene  visited  he 
brother  in  A'larietta,  Ohio,  for  a  ie^ 
days. 

Student  in  Chemistry  Lab. — '' 
can't  find  the  cap  (hood)  any  placei 
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Warning  of  a  Bright  Freshman. 


Girls   do  you   realize 

Leap   year   is   flying? 

Think  of  the  saying, 

"There's  nothing  like  try.ng." 

You  can't  win  a  husband 

By   sitting  and   sighing. 

Or  on  money  and  beauty  relying. 

Girls,  don't  you  realize 

Leap  year  is  flying. 

And  with  its  going 

Your  chances  are  dying! 

B.  P. 


EXCHANGES. 


The  Exchange  papers  have  all 
come  back  to  us  this  year,  with  many 
suggestions  for  improvement,  and 
they  all  give  promise  of  a  very  suc- 
cessful year.  Several  of  the  papers 
have  decided  that  the  Alumni  de- 
partment is  a  good  field  in  which  to 
begin  improvements,  so  they  have 
decided  to  enlarge  that  department, 
and  also  to  publish  regularly,  con- 
tributions from  the  Alumni  in  order 
to  make  the  paper  interesting  for  old 
members  as  well  as  for  new.  They 
consider  this  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant functions  of  every  college  pa- 
per. 

Employer  (engaging  clerk) — But 
do  you  always  stammer  like  that? 


Applicant — No-n-no,      sir; 
w-w-when  I  t-t-talk. — Ex. 


only 


"The  Muhlenburg"  considers  hav- 
ing some  of  its  stories  illustrated,  if 
possible.  This  will  undoubtedly 
add  more  interest  to  the  paper. 

"The  ^^ilercury"  from  Gettysburg, 
is  composed  almost  entirely  of  es- 
says, which  are  well  worth  reading. 

"Here  is  my  seat,  madame,  but 
candor  compels  me  to  say  that  I 
think  you  are  as  well  able  to  stand 
as  I  am." 

"Politeness  compels  me  to  say, 
'Thank  vou,  sir.'  " — 'Ex. 
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There  are  several  excellent  liter- 
ary articles  in  "The  Allegheny  Lit- 
erary Monthly."  It  contains  an  in- 
structive article  on  "Esperanto :  the 
Latin  of  the  Democracy." 

Mr.  Gooph — Do  you  really  think 
our  daughter's  musical  education  is 
complete? 

Mrs.  Gooph — Think  so!  I  know 
so.  V/hy,  you  can't  understand  a 
single  word  of  what  she  smgs. 

Binks — You  see  evidences  of  that 
man's  work  on  every  hand. 
Jinks — Indeed. 
Binks — Yes.     He's  a  manicurist. 

Little  Elsie — Let's  play  keeping 
house.     I'll  be  the  lady  of  the  house. 

Little  Alargie — And  what  will  I 
be? 

Little  Elsie — Oh,  you'll  be  another 
lady  come  to  call  on  me,  and  I'll  pre- 
tend to  be  glad  to  see  you. 

Expected  It. 

"Who  is  there,"  cried  an  impas- 
sioned orator,  "who  will  lift  a  voice 
against  the  truth  of  my  statement?" 

Just  then  a   donkey  on  the  out- 


skirts of  the  crowd  gave  vent  to  one 
of  the  piercing  "hee-haws"  of  the 
tribe. 

The  laugh  was  on  the  orator  for 
a  moment,  but  assuming  an  air  of 
triumph,  he  lifted  his  hand  above 
the  din  to  say,  "I  knew  nobody  but 
an  ass  would  try  it." — London  Tit- 
Bits. 

A  Question  of  Physics. 

Pat — Alike,  what  holds  thim 
bricks  togither? 

Mike — The  mortar,  of  coorse. 

Pat — Not  on  your  life  it  don't. 
That's  what  kapes  thim  apart. 

In  the  September  issue  "The  Hol- 
cad"  has  published  the  oration 
which  won  second  place  in  the  In- 
ter-state Oratorical  Contest,  held  at 
Meadville  last  May.  It  is  entitled, 
"The    Mission   of  the    Forerunner." 

Aunt — Tommy  !  How  cruel !  Why 
did  you  cut  that  poor  worm  in  two? 
Tommy — He   seemed   so   lonely. 

"The  Smith  College  Monthly" 
never  fails  to  contain  excellent  liter- 
ary articles  and  very  interesting 
stories. 


Pumps,  Colonials  and  Oxfords  ^     g 


^3.00  to  ^S.OO 

-STOEBENER^S- 

6227  Penn— BAST  END— 6222  Frankstown 


gMooocooax3a»asoa»axcooasoa»: 


^ 
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I  The  soul  inspires  wit  and  thought,                               I 

I  The  heart  inspires  sincerity.                                   \ 

I  Both  style  and  comfort  are  being  sought, 

'I  For  which  RED  CROSS  SHOES  have  no  superiority. 


§ 


§ 


GET  STYLE  AND  COMFORT 
GET  BOTH 


210  SIXTH  STREET 
Bet.  PENN  &  LIBERTY 


^ 


0•^a■^«>>i'0♦0'L-C"i'C-^*C^&0^-^M<t=KHS<^4H>g<H«M<i*0*C^^ 


To  Yankee — Why  does  a  Yankee 
always  answer  one  question  with  an- 
other? 

Yankee — I  don't  know.     Does  he? 

"Help,  help  !"'  cried  an  Italian  la- 
borer near  the  mud  flats  of  Harlem 
River. 

"What's  the  matter  there?"  came 
a  voice  from  the  construction  shant}'. 

"Quick!  Bring  a  da  shcv' !  Bring 
a  da  peek.  Giovani  is  stuck  in  da 
mud." 

"How  far  in?'' 

"Up   to  hee's  knees." 

"Oh,  let  him  walk  out." 

"No,  no !  He  canna  no  walk !  He 
wrong  end  up." — Ex. 


Practical. 

Daughter — He  writes  mt  fourteen 
letters   a    week. 

Father— But  he  gets  only  one  pay 
envelope. 

"I  know  where  the  'lectricity  that 
lights  our  house  comes  from,"  said 
little  Edna. 

"Where  does  it  come  from?"  quer- 
ied her  small   brother. 

"From  the  wall/'  replied  Edna. 
"When  mamma  wants  a  light  she 
unbuttons  it." 

"It's  the  little  things  in  the  world 
that  tell,"  said  the  girl  as  she  pulled 
her  3'ounger  brother  out  from  under 
the   sofa. — Ex. 


E.  P.  ROBERTS  &  SONS, 

233  FIFTH  AVENUE 

5  ?^-:?i^    Holiday  Gifts  ^ 

1^      Come  to  this  attractive   store — just  the  odd,  dainty  gifts  you  are  looking  for — and      ^ 
'4  SUCH  REASONABLE  PRICES  'A 


SILVER 


-ART 


^  JEWELRY 

^       VISITORS  WELCOME.  COURTEOUS  ATTENTION.       ? 
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China       (5la88       pottery 

Hamilton  6i  Clark  Co* 

416  penn  Bvenue 


Spat)r  9  Rib^cl)er 

PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6117-19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


Blend  Coffee 

Kuhfi  It  Bro.  Co.  \\ 
6100  Centre  Ave. 


Randolph  &  McClements 

Baum  &  Beatty  Streets 

AND 

127  S.  Highland  Avenue 

EAST   END 

FLOWERS   FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 


■^V 


Violets 

©Amefican  Beaufi^s 

©rcl^ids 


The  choicest  flowers  in  the  largest 
assortment. 


A.  W.  SMITH 

345  SIXTH  AVENUE 
PITTSBURG,    PA. 


Thursby  &  Hack 


7 


706  WOOD  ST.,  WILKINSBURG 


BOTH   PHONES 


THE      SOROSIS 


31 


TBLBPHONES 

Bell  2957-J  Highland  P.  &  A.  2281  X 

THE  HOLMES  COMPANY 

invite  your  inspection  of  their 

Line  of  Art  Goods, 
Met&.ls  and  Leathers 

Open  Evenings 
6016  Penn  Ave..  E.  E.  Pittsburgh 


More  of  this  popular  shoe  worn  than  all 
other  Women's  shoes  combined. 

Ko.  20. 

818  and  814  Sixth  Street 


I  Oliver  McClintock  Go. 

<it  Carpets 

J  Draperies 

5  Oriental  and 

•!•  Domestic  Rugs 

Window  Shades 

Linoleums 


537  Liberty  Avenue 


h.  I.  limm  k  k, 

Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 


Phones,    234,  349.      P.  &.  A.  362.       City    Store 
144, 152, 153.  P.  Sl  A.  144.    East  End  Store 


DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY, 


Phones  j^^^  Highland 


♦   LADIES     FURNISHING     GOODS,    t 
I   GLOVES,    NECKWEAR,    BELTS,    % 
RIBBONS,  Etc.,  t 

at  reasonable  prices  4* 

CALDWELL  &  GRAHAM  I 

Penn  Ave.  and  Wood  St.,       T 
Phone  143.       WILKINSBURG,  PA.   £ 


4"i>4*^'S^4*4"i*4'4*4*4*'3*4*^4*^4'4*4"i*4'4'4"l*4'^ 


THEATRICAL  COSTUMES 

GRADUATING   GOWNS 

EVENING  DRESSES 

GOLD  BRAID 

AND  ALL  STAGE  SUPPLIES 

BOTH  PHONES 

ESSER  BROS. 

233  Fifth  Ave. 

Pittsburg,  Pa 


The  I^ogan  Co. 

Mantels,  Tile,  Marble  Work. 
Chandeliers 


5929-5931  Baum  St., 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Furniture 

Full 

Rugs — Carpets 

Sizes 

Mattresses 

Prices 

Pillows — etc. 

Moderate 

VINCENT,  SCOTT  &  CO. 

5821=23=25  Penn  Avenue, 

Cor.  Beatty  Street. 
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GREATER    PITTSBURGH'S    GREATNESS-No,    3.  « 

The  railroad  and  river  tonnage  of  Pittsburgh  aggregates 
122,000,000  tons  a  year  — GREATER  THAN  ANY 
OTHER    TWO    CITIES    IN    THE    WORI.D.     .     . 

ESTABLISHED     I8IO 

Capital  and  Surplus  $5,200,000  Assets  $25,000,000 

THE  BANK  OF  PITTSBURGH 

National  Association 

The  Bank  That  Has  Grown  up  With  Pittsburgh 


YOUR    ALLOWANCE  ' 

Why  not  save  some  portion  of  your  allowance  this  month  and  open  an  account 
with  this  bank  with  it  ?  Think  what  a  snug  sum  you  would  have  if  you 
saved  regularly  through  your  college  course.  Accounts  may  be  opened  with 
one   dollar  and   upwards. 

PEOPLES      SAVINGS      BANK 

FOCTKTH  AVE^TTJK   A.ND  WOOD  STREET 

CAPITAI.  $1,000,000  SURPLUS,  $1,000,000 

Write,  telephone  or  call  for  booklet  or  information. 

4  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Savings  Accounts 

TITLE   IliiD   TRUST  COffiPAHY 

CAPITAL,  SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 
$7J02,324^.38 


GROWTH  OF  DEPOSITS 


October    31,    1900 

$4,423,689.96 
October  31,  1901 

$5,351,847.10 
October  31.   1902 

$7,047,572.12 
October  31,   1903 

$6,459,255.72 
October  31,  1904 

$7,431,738.71 
October  31,  1905 

$7,924,583.70 
October  31,  1906 
$10,032,066.09 

July   31,    1907 
$10,087,898.87 


GROWTH  OF  TRUST  DPT. 


October  31,  1900 

$24,239,975.86 
October  31,  1901 

$26,666,867.93 
October  31,   1902 

$28,745,596.32 
October  31,  1903 

$33,864,707.10 
October  31,    1904 

$36,977,214.89 
October  31,   1905 

$39,291,627.29 
October  31,  1906 

$46,623,321.59 
Julv   31,    1907 

$47,992,225.81 


c^:o,C'0<:H:8:e:>?:e:8:e»:8:8:8»X9» 
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exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's 
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I  East  Liberty  Home 
:    Dressed  Meat  Co, 

I    e37l-77    PENN    AVENUE 
J  PITTSBURGH,    PA. 


Lowenstein's  Meat  Can't  be 
Beat ! 


* 

* 
* 

4- 
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Y    Delicious   Chocolates   and    Bon-Bons.    2 
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o  REYMER'S,  » 

*  243  FIFTH    AVE.  * 

*  6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.   E.  * 

w   Hot    Chocolate    and     Bouillon.  ^ 


I* 
* 

* 
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•I* 
^  anu  Mocu  iii    o,uuu    nuiiico  ^ 


Piano  Makers. 


Highest  Grade  endorsed  by  Artists 
and  used  in  8,000  Homes 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 


MacDONALO'S 


Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancj'   Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth    Street, 


Pittsburg 


Fat  Turkeys,  Big  Oysters,  Fine 

Celery,    Cranberries    and 

other  "trimmings"  for 

a  Good  Dinner 


SPAHR.I 


HE  Grocer. 


Bell— Highland  1203,  120*  and  9060-J  Poqf  TTnfl 


I    C.  REIZENSTEIN  SONS    « 
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339  Sixth  Avenue, 

PITTSBURGH,  PA. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

CHINA,  SLASS  AND  \m\ 
CHARLES  REIZENSTEIN  CO. 

804,  806,  808,  810  Federal  Street, 
ALLEGHENY,  PA. 


%  FOR     KODAKS 


» 


also 

Developing 

Printing 

Enlargements 
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JNO.  D.CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  R.  E.  CHISLETT 

j0nnn.Emnnw&co. 

Family   Grocers 

and 

Tea   Dealers 

Cor.  Xjl'boxtjr   .A.-r-er».-v3.e    <fe   ISTiza-tiL    St. 

Allegheny  Store: 
Ren8haw,Carson  &  Co.  FITTSBUKGH 

103  FEDERAL   ST. 
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^We  Offer  ^ 

To  depositors  every  advantage  con-    Q. 
sistent  with  conservative  banking. 
The  Most 

Courteous  treatment  is  extended  to 
those  who  may  desire  banking  faci- 
lities. 
4f«  Interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts 

Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent.  ^ 

THE  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK      | 

of  AVilkinsburg.  O 


PHOTOGEtHPHS 

FOR 

X  Pi  A  S 

Special    inducements  to   students  of 
this  college  for  Xmas  Photos 

lyicGLAV  STUDIO 

WILKINSBURG 
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I      EAST  END^S  RELIABLE      | 


I  HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE 


rothers 


INCORPORATED 


59f2  PEMMAVE., 


EAST  EMD. 


J,  R.  REED  &  CO. 


George  M.  Reed 
J.  Allison  Reed 


JEWELERS 

439    Market    Street 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
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Fresh    and    5moked 


.^■5  3:-S«  ^*i5  ^:-t^  I5«3  SfS-^^  3:3^5  3^^  -ii^ 

(»» 

(fii  BELL  2255, 
«V 


OF   ALL    KINDS 


STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 


'phone  : 


p.  &  A.  1125.^ 
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Wunderly  Brothers 
=ART  DEALERS= 


Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 
337  Sixth  Avenue,      Pittsburgh 
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CamnbeH's  The  People's  Store"  I 


NEW  AUTUMN  STOCKS  OF  I^ADIES'  AND  MISSES'  SUITS, 
SKIRTS,  GOWNS  JACKETS,  MII<I,INERY,  SHOES  AND  AI^I^  SORTS 
OF     FURNISHINGS     NOW     READY      FOR      YOUR     INSPECTION. 


Jl  327-333    FIFTH    AVENUE,    PITTSBURG.    PA.   §m 


Bell  1887  Highland  P.  &  A.  206  Park  S 

THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D.  | 

Prescription  Specialist,  | 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St.  % 

PITTSBURG,  PA.  § 


==GRAY= 


6020    CENTER    AVENUE 

AND  GO\A/NS 


I     N.  JUNQHERZ     | 
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5500  Walnut  St.  Cor.  Beliefonte 

m:mii  and  ue&is 


I  The  Place  for  Best  Quality  and  I 
*  Largest  Assortment  * 


* 
*♦** 


WATCHES 


DIAMONDS    * 
Both  Phones  ^ 

* 
* 
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JEWELER    AND    OPTICIAN 
Fine  Repairing  a  Specialty 


E.  E.  Pittsburg 


^   6018  Centre  Ave., 
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This   Company    affords   every   convenience    to    shoppers.  w 

Open  an  account  with  us  and  pay  your  bills  by  check,  which,  when 
cancelled,  operates  as  a  receipt  and  avoids  many  unpleasant  disputes. 

Courteous  treatment  makes  our   hank  your   bank. 

Savings  accounts  receive  4  per  cent,  interest  and  can  be  started  with 
any  amount  from  One  Dollar. 

Guarantee  Title  &  Trust  Co. 

232  FOURTH  AVENUE,  PITTSBURGH 
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r>          Christmas  * 

'^  Come  and  see  how  well  this  store  has  provided  for  the  Christmas  wants         #' 

^         of  young  people.  ^ 

S  Things  the}'  want  for  other  young  people,  for  older  people  or  little  broth-         S' 

h         ers  and  sisters.  Oj 

^  ^' 

rt                 Lavish  assortments  choice  new  goods  in  every  nook  and  corner  of  this         Si 

g          great  store — prices  easily  within  the  limits  of  your  allowance.  5] 

p                 The  Store  invites  you  to  come — and  as  often  as  you  can.  j^! 
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BROWNING'S   INTERPRETATION   OF  WOMANHOOD. 


Robert  Browning's  picture  galler}- 
of  great  woman  creations  is  exceed- 
ingly small  when  compared  with 
some  of  our  other  poets,  but  still  he 
has  succeeded  in  giving  us  a  few 
women  who  are  surely  worthy  to  be 
called  masterpieces.  He  loves  to 
deal  in  rare  types  and  takes  a  keen 
delight  in  viewing  them  with  all  his 
analytic  power.  Although  Brown- 
ing is  often  thought  of  as  peculiarly 
the  poet  of  intellectual  women,  yet 
he  has  given  us  some  who  justify 
his  own  words,  "If  3'ou  get  simple 
beauty  and  naught  else,  you  get 
about  the  best  thing  God  invents." 
His  pictures  are  soul  pictures. 

In  comparison  with  Tennyson, 
Browning  has  given  us  a  greater 
number  of  phases  of  women.  Ten- 
nyson, with  the  exception  of  the 
Princess,  has  presented  simple,  well- 
known  types  both  of  good  and  bad 
women,  while  Browning,  as  one  of 
his  commentators  says,  lias  taken 
for  his  poems  "the  quick  individual- 
ities, fantastic  simplicities  and  sub- 
tleties, resolute  extremes,  unconsid- 
ered impulses,  obstinate  good  and 
evil,  bold  cruelties  and  bold  self-sac- 


rifices, fears,  and  audacities,  the  hid- 
den work  of  the  thoughts  and  pas- 
sions of  women  in  their  soul  lives." 
Browning  regarded  each  woman  as 
an  individual,  not  as  a  member  of  a 
class,  and  so  he  treated  her,  picking 
out  the  distinguishing  marks  rather 
tlian  the  resemblances.  He  did  not 
exalt  women  above  men,  neither  did 
he  put  them  on  a  lower  plane,  but  he 
regarded  them  as  man's  equal.  He 
reverenced  them  but  did  not  ideal- 
ize them.  Browning  says  it  is  "the 
foolish"  who  sa}-  "flower,"  "rose," 
and  "swan"  she  is.  No  such  "vain 
words"  from  him. 

"Be  the  moon,  the  moon;  my  love  I 

place  beside  it ; 
What  is  she?     Her  human  self — no 

lower  word  will  serve." 

To  Browning  as  to  Dante,  "love 
is  the  onlv  good  in  the  world,"  but 
his  ideal  love  is  based  on  the  attrac- 
tion of  mind  for  mind,  of  soul  for 
soul,  on  a  spiritual  intuition  and 
S3mipath\^  which  draws  a  man  and 
a  woman  together.  He  gives  one 
well-known  instance  of  a  love  based 
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only  on  physical  charm  in  his  great 
poem  "Andrea  del  Sarto."  The  poet 
has  married  Lucrezia,  his  "serpen- 
tining beauty,  round  on  rounds'' 
with  the  soft  hand  and  the  golden 
hair,  the  "perfect  brow,  and  perfect 
eyes,  and  more  than  perfect  mouth 
and  the  low  voice  the  soul  hears  as 
a  bird,"  but  still  the  artist  feels  that 
something  is  missing  and  he  longs 
for  the  intellectual  sympathy  that 
Lucrezia  cannot  give  him.     He  says, 

**Had  you,  with  these  the  same,  but 
brought  a  mind  ! 
Some  Avomen  do  so." 

In  contrast  to  this,  l>ro\vning*s 
idea  of  the  perfect  love  is  given  in 
^'B}^  the  Fireside."  a  poem  which  is 
a  tribute  to  his  wife.  There  he 
shows  us  complete  fusion  of  souls  in 
entire  s^'mpathy  with  each  other. 
He  defines  this  relation  in  these 
words : 

"If  I  think  but  deep  enough. 
You  are  won't  to  answer,  prompt 

as  rhyme. 
And  3"OU,  too,  find  without  rebuff 
Response  your  soul  seeks  many  a 

time 
Piercing  its  fine  flesh-stufif." 

This  ideal  union  to  Browning  is 
not  a  transitory  thing  but  an  ever- 
lasting union  extending  beyond  the 
grave  through  eternity.  This  belief 
forms  the   main   note   in  several   of 


his  best  known  lyrics.  To  quote 
again  from  "By  the  Fireside,"  we 
have  him  saying  to  his  wife, 

"My  own,  see  where  the  years  con- 
duct ! 
At  first,  'twas  something  our  twc 
souls 
Should    mix   as    mists    do ;    each    is 
»      sucked 
In  each  now :  on  the  new  strean: 
rolls. 
Whatever  rocks  obstruct. 

Think,    wheat    our   one    soul    under- 
stands 
The  great  Word  which  makes  al' 
things  new, 
When   earth  breaks  up  and  heaver 
expands, 
How   will    the   change   strike    me 
and  you 
In  the  house  not  made  with  hands' 

Oh,  I   must  feel  your  brain  prompi 
*  mine. 

Your  heart  anticipate  may  heart 
\  ou  must  be  just  before,  in  fine, 
See   and   make   me   see,   for  youi 
part, 
Xcw  depths  of  the  divine!" 

"Evelyn  Hope"  and  "Any  Wife  tc 
Any  Husband"  are  also  examples  o: 
this.  In  "Evelyn  Hope,"  the  lovei 
mourns  the  dead  Evelyn  Hope,  bul 
with  the  assurance  that  her  deatt 
means  nothing  more  than  a  delay  tc 
their   union.     So   in    answer  to   the 
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question   "shall   they   be   naught   to 
each  other  in  the  afterlife,  he  says, 

"No.  indeed!  for  God  above 

Is   great   to   grant,   as    mighty   to 
make. 
And  creates  the  love  to  reward  the 
love : 
I   claim   you     still,    for     my    own 
love's  sake ! 
Delayed   it   mav   be  for   more   lives 
yet, 
Through  worlds  I  shall  traverse, 
not  a  few, 
Much  is  to  learn,  much  to  forget 
Ere    the  time  be  come  for  taking 
you." 

He  ends  with  the  confident  re- 
mark "But  the  time  will  come." 

"Any  Wife  to  Any  Husband"  also 
sets  forth  the  eternity  of  such  love, 
but  it  adds  a  new  thought  by  con- 
trasting this  soul  love  with  the  com- 
mon kind.  The  wife  is  dying  and 
the  hardest  part  of  it  to  her  is  the 
knowledge  that  her  husband  will 
console  himself  with  lesser  loves, 
loves  that  will  not  hurt  his  feeling 
for  her  but  will  injure  his  spiritual 
dignity,  so  that  when  at  last  she 
meets  him  again,  she  will  have 
something  to  pardon.  She  has  no 
fear  of  the  claims  of  these  other 
women  in  the  future  life,  for  her 
love  is  the  only  spiritual  one  and 
consequently  the  only  one  that  will 
last  through  eternitv. 


This  firm  belief  in  a  future  re- 
union was  the  consoling  thought  to 
the  poet  after  the  death  of  his  wife 
and  led,  among  others,  to  the  writ- 
ing of  "Never  the  Time  and  Place" 
and  "Prospice."  In  "Never  the 
Time  and  Place,"  the  writer  says 
that  there  is  joy  and  beauty  all 
around,  but  the  loved  one  is  missing 
and  nothing  can  fill  her  place.  Yet 
there  is  a  path  that  leads  to  her  and 
finally  they  two  will  be  united  be- 
yond the  reach  of  "storm  and  stran- 
ger." In  "Prospice,"  speaking  of 
death,  he  calls  it  the  best  and  the 
last  fight  and  continues  : 

"For  sudden    the    worst    turns  the 
best  to  the  brave. 
The  black  minute's  at  end. 
And   the  elements'  rage,  the  fiend- 
w^ices  that  rave. 
Shall  dwindle,  shall  blend. 
Shall    change,   shall   become   first   a 
peace  out  of  pain. 
Then  a  light,  then  thy  breast, 
O  thou  soul  of  my  soul !  I  shall  clasp 
thee  again. 
And  with  God  1)c  the  rest !" 

Browning  spoke  of  this  ideal  love 
as  the  completion  of  the  lives  of  the 
two  concerned  in  it,  and  thought 
that  each  found  his  most  perfect  ex- 
istence in  living  for  the  other.  In 
"By  the  Fireside,"  speaking  of  his 
own  marriage,  he  said, 
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'"So  grew  my  own  small  life  com- 
plete" and 

"So  earth  has  gained  by  one  man 
the  more. 

And  the  gain  of  earth  must  be 
heaven's  gain,  too." 

"My  Star"  and  "One  Word  More" 
both  emphasize  the  personal  ele- 
ment in  love.  Both  of  these  poems 
refer  to  his  wife.  "Aly  Star"  is  so 
short  that  it  may  be  quoted  entire : 

"All  that  1  know 

Of  a  certain  star 
Is.  it  can  throw 

(Like  the  angled  spar) 
Now  a  dart  of  red. 

Now  a  dart  of  blue  : 
Till  my  friends  have  said 
They  would  fain  see.  too. 
My  star  that  dartles  the  red  and  the 

blue ! 
Then   it   stops    like    a    bird :  like   a 
flower  hangs  furled  ; 
Thev  must  solace  themselves  with 
the   Saturn  above  it. 
What  matter  to  me  if  this  star  is  a 
world  ? 
^fine  has  opened  its  soul  to  me; 
therefore  I  love  it." 

In  "One  A\'ord  !More,"  we  get  the 
thought  that  every  artist  loves  to 
give  to  the  loved  one  something 
which  has  not  lost  graciousness  by 
contact  with  the  world  and  there- 
fore the  poet  sings. 


"No  artist  lives  and  loves,  tliat  lotu 

not 
Once,   and   onl}'    once,   and    for   oij 

only, 
(Ah,  the  prize!)    to  find  his  love 

language 
Fit   and   fair   and   simple   and   suft 

cient — 
Using  nature  that's  an  art  to  other 
Not,  this  one  time,  art  that's  turne 

his  nature 
Ay.  of  all  the  artists  living,  lovin;. 
None   but  Avould   forego   his  propt 

dowry, — 
Does  he  paint?  he  fain  w'oidd  writ 

a  poem  ; — 
Does  he  write?  he  fain  w^ould  pain 

a  picture, 
Put  to  proof  art  alien  to  the  artist".- 
Once.   and   onlv  once,   and   for  on 

only, 
So  to  be  the  man  and  leave  the  ar 

tist. 
Gain    the    man's    joy,    miss    the    ar 

tist's  sorrow." 

If  we  could  imagine  the  moon  ii 
love  with  a  mortal,  she  would  sho-\A 
to  him  a  side  never  seen  by  tht 
world.  Even  Browning,  who  stand; 
"on  his  attainment,  that  of  verse 
alone"  can  change  the  quality  o 
his  poetry  and  the  dramatic  poel 
turns  lyric  for  "one  only." 

"God  be  thanked,  the  meanest  of  his 

creatures 
Boasts   two  soul-sides,   one   to   face 

the  world  with. 
One    to    show    a    woman   when   he 

loves  her." 
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Women  are  more  constant  than 
men.  In  "Any  Wife  to  Any  Hus- 
band," the  woman  knows  that  if  the 
jihusband  died,  she  could  remain 
•faithful  to  him,  and  her  feeling  is 
a  sort  of  half-contempt  which  does 
'not  damage  love  and  is  really  half- 
pity  because  the  man  who  is  so 
'much  superior  to  her  in  physical 
Jthings  is  inferior  to  her  in  strength 
and  character  of  intellect.  Brown- 
ing's ideal  woman  is  one  who  ac- 
''cepts  the  man  as  he  is,  and  who 
Ijloves  him  in  spite  of  his  faults. 

"The  man  was  my  whole  world  just 

the  same 
iiWith    his    flower    to    praise,    or    his 

weeds  to  blame," 

says   James    Lee's   clear-sighted   in- 
tellectual wife. 

In  '*Mv  Last  Duchess,"  we  get 
another  type  of  woman,  a  meek,  un- 
complaining person  whose  greatest 
characteristic  is  her  love  for  living 
persons  or  things.  After  her  death 
her  husband  sa3'S  of  her, 

"She   had    a    heart    too    soon    made 

glad. 
Too    easily     impressed :     she    liked 

whate'er 
She  looked  on,  and  her  looks  went 

everywhere." 

Her  husband  shows  us  jealousy 
without  love  and  the  tyranny  of  pos- 


session. He  did  not  like  her  smiles 
so  freely  bestowed  and  he  says, 

"This   grew,   I  gave  commands 
Then  all  smiles  ceased  together," 

and  in  these  few*  words,  we  can  see 
the  whole  tragedy  of  a  gentle 
woman's  life  which  was  made  up, 
in  great  part,  of  this  love  of  human- 
kind. 

Browning  has  also  painted  some 
of  the  w^orst  types  of  women,  the 
ver}-  antithesis  of  his  ideal.  In  "A 
Light  Woman,"  he  shows  us  a 
'"wanton-eyed"  creature,  conquering 
men  simply  to  add  them  to  the  list 
of  her  admirers,  but  herself  con- 
quered in  turn  by  a  man  with  a 
stronger  soul,  a  man  who  found  and 
touched  the  heart  that  no  one  else 
could  reach.  The  fact  that  under  all 
the  frivolity,  this  woman  had  a  heart 
made  her  worth  saving  and  seems 
to  show  that  there  is  something 
good  in  each  one,  no  matter  how 
hard  it  be  to  reach. 

All  these  phases  are  given  in  the 
lyric  poems,  pictures  of  the  moment 
from  which  we  are  expected  to 
gather  an  idea  of  the  whole  life  of 
the  person,  and  from  which  w^e  do 
gather  a  clear  idea  of  the  character- 
istics Browning  admires  in  a 
woman.  He  wants  her  to  be  sim- 
ple, and  true,  intellectually  in  entire 
sympathy  with  her  husband,  his  lov- 
ing companion  through  life  and  be- 
vond.   so    much   so,  that   one   exist- 
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ence  is  incomplete  without  the 
other,  not  too  critical  of  his  faults, 
but  loving"  him  the  better  because 
she  sees  them. 

Besides  these  momentar}-  pic- 
tures. Browning  has  depicted  more 
fully  the  women  of  his  dramas.  In 
"Pippa  Passes,"  the  three  female 
characters  of  note  are  Pippa,  Ot- 
tima,  and  Phene.  Pippa,  the  chief 
of  these,  a  delicately  pure,  good, 
blithesome  peasant  maiden,  a  mere 
child,  is  "the  light,  life,  and  love  of 
the  day,  the  town,  the  people,  and 
the  poem."  She  passes  on  her  way 
like  some  fairy  or  angel  and  touches 
with  her  song  events  and  persons 
and  changes  them  to  good.  She  is 
unconscious  of  the  good  she  does 
and  this  unconsciousness  is  her  chief 
charm.  She  has  a  keen  imagination 
and  for  this,  her  one  day.  she  can 
put  herself  in  the  place  of  anyone 
she  wishes,  although  she  is  really 
content  with  her  own  lot  and  wishes 
only  to  have  the  power  of  influ- 
encing for  good  the  lives  of  these 
great  people.  She  is  a  true  child  of 
nature,  both  loves  it  and  sympa- 
thizes with  it.  She  talks  familiarly 
to  the  sunbeams  and  the  flowers  as 
if  she  were  one  of  them.  She  sees 
the  beauty  in  nature  and  the  thought 
behind  it.     So  she  sings : 

"The  year's  at  the  spring 
And  day's  at  the  morn; 
Morning's  at  seven; 

The  hillside's  dew-pearled; 


The  lark's  on  the  wing  ; 
The  snail's  on  the  thorn : 
God's  in  his  heaven — 
All's  right  with  the  world!" 

The  other  two  women  charactei 
are  quite  different  from  Pippa.  Ol 
tima  is  selfish,  sensual,  and  wickec 
glorying  in  her  sin,  and  stopping  a 
nothing  which  can  add  to  her  sell 
gratification,  but,  even  in  her,  ther 
is  at  the  end  a  beginning  of  some 
thing  unselfish,  at  least,  when  sh 
cries, 

"Not  me — to  him,  O   God,  be  mer 
ciful !" 

The  last  one,  Phene,  a  girl  of  four 
teen,  has  hardly  any  personality,  fo. 
the  words  she  says  are  evidentl 
Browning.  Yet,  as  in  "A  Ligh 
Woman,"  the  stronger  spirit  cor 
quers  and  considers  her  worth 
deeming. 

"In  "Colombe's  Birthday,"  we  g 
a  lovely  woman,  a  woman  withot 
a  single  mean  or  unworthy  though 
She  is  innocent,  frank,  brave,  sin 
pie  and  constant  among  her  fals 
and  changeable  courtiers.  She,  wit 
her  clear  intelligence,  is  an  analy; 
like  Browning.  She  searches  fc 
her  duty  and  when  she  finds  it,  sh 
does  it  at  all  costs.     She  says, 

'T  take  my  stand 
Only  as  under  me  the  earth  is  firm 
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She  illustrates  Browning's  theory  as 
to  the  value  of  love,  for  she  gives  up 
an  empire  for  it  so  easily  that  we 
can  realize  she  has  chosen  once  for 
all  and  we  can  imagine  her  living 
her  life,  simple,  true,  constant,  and 
contented  to  the  end. 

Now    comes    Pompilia,    the   hero- 
ine  of  "The  Ring  and  the   Book," 
the  greatest  and  noblest  of  Brown- 
ing's women.       Brought  up   in  the 
midst  of  grossness  and   sordidness, 
she  retains  her  natural,  pure,  sweet, 
womanly   characteristics.        She     is 
noble  and  generous  with  no  touch  of 
worklliness  about  her.     }ylarried,  as 
a  m.ere  child,  to  an  old  man,  she  has 
such  a  sad  life  that  she  seems  much 
older  than  her  years  at  the  end.   Her 
husband,  an  evil  thing,  hates  her  as 
something  good  and  beautiful.  Like 
Pippa,  but  by  personal  influence  in- 
stead   of    by    a    chance     song,     she 
brings  out  whatever  there  is  of  good 
in  those  about  her.     The  two  great- 
est examples  of  this  are  her  parents 
who  become  better  through  her  and 
Caponsacchi  whom  her  love  trans- 
forms from  a  worldly  priest  into  a 
noble  one  with  high  ideals  and  aims. 

She  is  so  innocent,  simple-hearted 
and  loving  that  she  seems  to  have 
been  made  to  live  surrounded  by 
love.  At  any  rate  she  wins  the  love 
of  her  readers.  She  suffers  as  not 
.  manv  do.  for  not  many  have  the  fine 
feelings  of  Pompilia,  but  through  it 
all  shines  her  faith  in  God.  a  faith 
so  strong  that  it  is  never  once  shak- 


en. When  she  is  dying,  the  good 
alone  seems  permanent  to  her;  all 
the  cruelty  and  pain  seems  as  a 
dream.  She,  since  she  is  leaving 
life,  "sees  all  things  softened  and 
bettered,"  and  so  she  forgives  all 
those  who  have  injured  her.  She 
says  of  Violante  : 

"She  meant  well,  and  she  did,  as 
I  feel   now,  little  harm." 

She  even  finds  excuses  for  her 
husband,  and  her  last  thought  of 
him  is  the  hope  that  at  last  he  will 
turn  to  God.  AVe  leave  Pompilia 
with  the  feeling  that  she  is  a  very 
real  and  saintly  woman,  one  to  be 
both  revered  and  pitied. 

In   their   simple,    sweet   womanli- 
ness  and   in   their  desire   to   do   the 
right  thing  at  all  costs,  Colombe  and 
Pompilia    are    alike,   but    Pompilia 
seems  by  far  the  greater  and  nobler 
of  the  two,  for  while  Colombe  was 
tried   but   for  a  day,    Pompilia   suf- 
fered for  several  years.     Then,  too, 
Pompilia's  trials  are  more  concerned 
with  ethical  questions  of  right  and 
wrong,    for,    depicting  her.    Brown- 
ing sets  out  for  our  inspection  the 
verv  innermost  recesses  of  her  soul. 
In   all   these,    Browning  shows   a 
correct    knowledge    of    the    woman 
nature,  a  knowledge  which  he  prob- 
abl}^  obtained  from  his  wife,  his  own 
ideal  woman  who  was  herself  a  keen 
observer   of    her   sex.     In    fact,    his 
love  for  his  wife  was  so  great    that 
all  his  good  women  have  her  char- 
acteristics and  all  the  bad  ones  lack 
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some  or  all  of  them.  She  is  his  true 
companion  in  all  things  and  fulfils 
his  condition,  "Who  would  worth- 
ily obtain  the  love,  must  share  the 
knowledge."  He  reveres  her  and  is 
proud  of  her.  To  him  she  is,  as  one 
of  his  critics  has  said,  "a  holy  image 
on  a  sacred  shrine.''  To  her  he 
dedicates  many  of  his  poems  and  it 
is  she  Avho  inspires  many  of  his  beau- 
tiful lyrics.  If  we  had  none  of  her 
own  poems  by  which  to  know  her. 
we  would  still  know  her  from  her 
husband's  lines.  One  of  the  critics 
says : 

"There  are  three  grand  portraits 
of  women  that  stand  out ;  Antig- 
one, the  one  matchless  woman  of 
Greek  poetry  ;  the  angel  wife  of  Rob- 
ert Browning ;  and  the  Beatrice  of 
Dante." 

If  all  of  Browning's  women  are 
drawn  from  his  knowledge  of  his 
wife,  any  study  of  Browning's  wo- 
men must  rightly  culminate  with 
her,  his  "moon  of  poets,"  i.-he  whom 
he  shows  us 


"Musing  by  firelight,  with  that  great 

brow 
And  the  spirit  small  hand  propping 
it." 


and  of  whom  he  says: 

"My  perfect  wife,   my   Leonor, 

Oh  heart,  my  own,  oh  eyes,  mine 
too, 

Whom  else  could  I  dare  look  back- 
ward for. 

With  whom  beside  should  I  dare 
pursue 

The  path   gray  heads  abhor?" 

and  the  hope  of  rejoining  whom 
makes  even  his  surety  of  immor- 
tality sweeter,  for  he  says,  after  the 
darkness  shall  come 

"Then  a  light,  then  thy  breast, 

O.   thou   soul  of   my   soul !    I   shall 

clasp  thee  again, 

And  with  God  be  the  rest!" 
Eva  M.  Cohen.  '09. 


A   SNOWY   NIGHT. 


All  day  the  snow  fell  softly, 
Fell  slowly  and  gently  down. 

Like  a  filmy  veil  of  whiteness 

To  cover  the  earth's  cold  brown. 


It  fell  on  the  tops  of  the  houses ; 

It  fell  on   the  busy  street ; 
It    fell   on   the   shivering  maples 

And  the  bushes  at  their  feet. 
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The  sun  went  down  in  splendor. 
The  moon  peeped  o'er  the  hill 
And  gazed  in  chilly  wonder 
•  On  the  landscape,  white  and  still. 


The  street-lamp   at   the   corner 
Gleams  through  the  falling  snow 

On  the  sparkling  world  around  it, 
And  all  is  peace  below. 


Nature  has  wrapped  earth's  coldness 
In  a  beauty,  calm  and  deep. 

And  the  silent  stars  above  us 
Guard  the  mighty  world,  asleep. 
M.  H.,  "II. 


WORDSWORTH'S  STYLE 


It  is  difficult  to  discuss  the  st3de 
of  Wordsworth's  poems  taken  as  a 
whole,  for,  as  Matthew  Arnold  says, 
Wordsworth  had  no  style.  Perhaps 
it  would  be  more  accurate  to  say 
that  he  wrote  in  different  styles,  so 
that  it  is  impossible  to  give  general 
characteristics  which  would  apply 
to  all  his  work  alike.  His  work  is 
much  more  uneven  in  its  quality 
than  that  of  almost  any  other  poet, 
and  our  opinion  of  Wordsworth  de- 
pends largely  on  which  group  of  his 
poetr}'  we  judge  him  by.  This  has 
been  the  case  ever  since  Words- 
worth wrote.  Those  critics  who 
have  taken  the  inferior  group  see 
nothing  good  in  Wordsworth  ;  those 
who  know  his  better  work  are  so 
carried  away  by  its  beauty  that  they 
are  able  to  see  something  noble  even 
in  the  less  pleasing  poems. 

To  understand   this  inequality   in 


Wordsworth's  writing,  we  must- 
learn  his  views  of  poetry  as  he  sets 
them  forth  in  the  Preface  to  the 
"Lyrical  Ballads."  He  contends 
that  poetry  should  deal  with  inci- 
dents of  everyday  life  and  should 
strive  after  perfect  simplicity  and 
naturalness  in  the  expression  of  its 
subject.  Its  language  should  differ 
in  no  way  from  that  of  prose,  but 
should  be  simple  and  direct,  like  that 
used  in  everyday  speech.  There 
should  be  no  artificial  devices,  such 
as  elaborate  figures  of  speech,  no 
eightee^ith-century  personifications, 
to  heighten  the  effect.  Poetry  was 
to  be  sincere  in  every  way,  and 
heart-felt. 

This  was  Wordsworth's  theory. 
and  he  proceeded  to  carry  it  into 
effect  in  his  w-ork.  Some  of  his 
earliest  poems  embody  this  theory 
in  a  very  pleasing  way.     Those  that 
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are  written  in  ballad  metre,  for  in- 
stance, are  very  like  the  old  ballads 
in  the  child-like  and  nai^'e  quality 
which  the}'  possess,  and  in  their 
simplicity  and  directness.  "Lucy 
Gray"  and  "We  are  Seven"  appeal 
to  us  as  exquisite  little  studies  of 
life,  charming  because  of  their  fresh- 
ness and  freedom  from  self-con- 
sciousness. 

If  Wordsworth  had  exemplified 
his  doctrine  only  in  such  poetry  as 
this  the  world  would  probably  have 
adopted  his  views.  But  not  con- 
tent with  being-  natural  and  un- 
affected in  his  writings,  he  paraded 
his  naturalism  until  it  reached 
the  point  of  affectation.  His  avoid- 
ance of  poetic  diction  passed  beyond 
mere  simplicity  of  speech  to  a  bald 
ajid  harsh  expression.  He  pushed 
his  hatred  of  artificiality  to  an  ex- 
treme, and  in  consequence  produced 
much  that  was  unaesthetic,  even  lu- 
dicrous in  its  forced  simplicity. 
W^ordsworth  took  his  poetry  very 
seriously,  and  serenely  pointed  out 
poems  of  this  t3'pe  as  representing 
the  height  of  his  genius.  "Peter 
Bell"  and  the  "Idiot  Boy,"  for  exam- 
ple, he  considered  his  highest  efforts 
because  they  best  exemplified  his 
theorv',  while  to  us  they  seem  blat- 
ant in  their  choice  of  unpoetic,  even 
displeasing,  subjects  and  language. 
In  the  "Idiot  Boy,"  for  instance, 
there  is  a  very  conspicuous  lack  of  a 
single  poetic  phrase,  and  a  sort  of 
triumphant  vaunting  of  the  most  in- 


appropriate and  jarring  words.  Thus 
we  see  that  Wordsworth,  in  turning! 
from  the  conventionality  of  the  clas-' 
sical  school  preceding  him,  in  some 
of  his  poetry  went  to  the  other  ex-  j 
treme.  and  brought  upon  himself  in 
turn  the  charges  of  artificiality  and 
affectation.  | 

But  we  must  turn  from  those  writ-j 
ings  in  which  Wordsworth  shows  | 
his  worst  side,  and  which  are  really 
the  least  important  of  his  poems,! 
to  consider  his  style  in  his  nobler, 
more  inspired  work.  Here,  curious- 
ly, we  see  that  his  theories  have  i 
dropped  from  sight,  and  he  v/rites 
simply  as  a  poet,  disregarding  rules. 
This  goes  to  prove  that  real  poetry 
is  not  dependent  upon  rule  but 
upon  inspiration.  Wordsworth  never 
departs  from  his  love  of  the  sincere, 
the  natural,  but  in  his  greatest  work 
forgets  his  theories,  and  writes  unaf- 
fectedly what  he  feels.  Matthew 
Arnold  says  that  Wordsworth's  poe- 
try seems  inevitable,  a  spontaneous 
overflow  from  the  heart.  Inspira- 
tion loosed  the  poetic  instinct  within 
him,  and  gave  it  full  sweep.  Under 
its  influence  he  forgot  his  theories 
about  poetic  expression,  and  with  a 
fine  discriminating  instinct  clothed 
his  thoughts  in  the  most  imaginative 
and  most  beautiful  language.  Un- 
der the  spell  of  inspiration  his  lyrics 
have  all  the  charm  of  the  poetic  dic- 
tion he  professed  to  shun.  What 
imagery  could  be  more  exquisite  or 
more  delicatelv  colored  than  these 
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"A  host  of  golden  Daffodils 
Beside  the  Lake,  beneath  the  trees 
Fkittering  and  dancing  in  the  breeze. 

Continuous  as  the  stars  that  shine 
And  twinkle  in  the  Milky  Way, 
They  stretched  in  never-ending  line 
Along  the  margin  of  the  bav." 


or 


"Her  eyes  as  stars  of  twilight  fair, 
Like  twilight  too  her  dusky  hair." 


or 


"It  is  a  beauteous  evening,  calm  and 

free ; 
The  holy  time  is  quiet  as  a  Nun 
Breathless   with   adoration." 

His  prejudice  against  personifica- 
tion seems  to  be  disregarded  in  these 
more  poetic  efforts,  for  almost  all  his 
nature  poems  are  addressed  to  some 
fiower  or  bird.  He  writes  tO'  the 
celandine,  the  daisy, '  the  butterfly, 
the  green  linnet,  the  sky-lark.  Some 
of  the  most  suggestive  personifica- 
tions in  his  poems  are : 

"Art  thou  the  Bird  whom  the  muse 

loves  best. 
The    pious    bird    with    the    scarlet 

breast, 
Our  little  English  Robin  ?" 

"Thee  Winter  in  the  garland  wears 
That    thinly     decks     his    few    grey 
hairs." 


"Bright  flower  whose  home  is  every- 
where ! 
A  Pilgrim  bold  in  Nature's  care." 

"The  patient  Primrose  sits 
Like  a  beggar  in  the  cold." 

Wordsworth's  highest  efforts  per- 
haps are  his  more  philosophic  poems, 
such  as  the  immortal  Odes.  Here 
also  we  find  the  same  inspired, 
smoothl3'-flowing  poetr}-.  free  from 
anything  that  jars  upon  the  ear. 
While  some  passages  are  recognized 
as  inferior  to  others,  still  in  none  do 
we  find  him  descending  to  the  com- 
monplace or  trivial  as  in  his  less 
poetic  work.  The  thought  is  noble 
and  sustained  throughout  on  a  lofty 
plane.  The  poet's  instinct  does  not 
desert  him.  In  his  choice  of  lan- 
guage, no  inappropriate  words  mar 
the  beauty  of  the  whole. 

In  general,  then,  in  his  best  poetry 
Wordsworth  held  to  his  general  the- 
or}'  of  poetry,  ignoring  its  less  prac- 
ticable details.  The  keynote  of  his 
conception  was  sincerity,  and  of  this 
he  surely  never  lost  sight.  His  poe- 
trv  is  limpid  and  clear,  reflecting 
things  as  they  are,  never  distorting 
them  through  the  sway  of  his  imag- 
ination. He  pictured  simple,  natu- 
ral people  and  objects  in  their  re- 
ality, seeing  them  with  a  poet's  eye, 
it  is  true,  but  never  departing  from 
the  truth.  His  poetry  is  never 
highly  colored,  and  never  reaches  a 
high   pitch  of   emotion ;   it  is   never 
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impassioned  and  ecstatic  like  that  of 
Coleridge.  He  writes  in  a  serene, 
clear,  rather  severe  strain ;  his  best 
poetry  is  written  in  a  noble,  lofty 
style.  Thus  Wordsworth  in  some 
respects  does  not  properly  belong 
to  the  romanticists,  whose  apostle 
he  is  generally  called.  In  his  return 
to  the  simple  and  unaffected  in  poe- 
tr}^,  and  in  his  love  of  nature  he  be- 
longs to  the  new  school.  But  in 
his  way  of  looking  at  things  he  is 
inclined  to  classicism ;  he  saw  life 
through  a  crystalline  glass  in  true, 
clear-cut  outlines,  and  his  utterance 
was  clear,  direct,  simple.  He  does 
not  view  life  through  a  colored  glass, 


and  becoming  thrilled  with  its  beau 
ty  pour  forth  his  heart  in  impas 
sioned,  poetic  ecstasies.  There  i; 
none  of  the  imagination  that  distorts 
the  truth.  So  in  an  estimate  o 
Wordsworth  we  come  to  the  okj 
question  as  to  which  style  of  poetr}| 
is  to  be  more  admired, — that  whicll 
speaks  in  a  clear  and  lofty  tone,  oi 
that  which  glows  and  scintillates 
with  passion,  whether  Wordswortl' 
or  Coleridge  is  the  truer  poet 
Whatever  our  preferences,  we  can- 
not help  appreciating  and  loving  thf 
beautiful  poetry  of  this  true  child  o: 
Nature. 

Verna  Maude  Madtes,  '06. 


THE  FIB. 


"Oh,  Poll,  you  just  ought  to  see 
the  pies  in  the  pantry.  Mince  pies, 
a  whole  shelf  of  them,  and  dough- 
nuts .and  plum  pudding.  Maggie 
has  the  turkey  all  stuffed,  oyster 
stuffing,  too.  My  stars,  but  won't 
this  be  a  bully  Christmas,  though  !" 

Joe  threw  himself  upon  the  rug 
beside  Polly,  and  stuck  his  hand  into 
his  pocket. 

"Look  here.  Poll."  He  drew  out 
two,  round,  fat,  sugary  doughnuts 
and  held  them  behind  him.  "Which 
hand'll  you  take?" 

Poll}'  dropped  scissors  and  gilded 
papers  and  looked  undecidedly  from 


one  side  to  the  other.  Then  sht 
seized  poor,  old,  one-eyed  Johanna 
by  her  limp,  sawdust  body  and  ask- 
ed, "Which  hand,  Johanna?" 

Johanna  stared  intelligently  at  the 
rug. 

"I'll  take  this  one,"  said  Polly 
finally,  as  she  pointed  to  his  right. 

Her  brother  slowly  drew  the  hand 
from  behind  him,  and  with  a  rueful 
expression  handed  Polly  the  fattest 
and  roundest  doughnut. 

"What're  you  doing?"  He  kick- 
ed the  scissors  and  bright  papers 
with  the  toe  of  his   shoe. 

"Makin'  angels  for  the  tree,"  an- 
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swered  Polly  with  her  mouth  full. 
"D'you  know,  Maggie  says  if  I  write 
a  letter  and  put  it  on  the  gate  post 
that  Santa  Klaus'll  send  a  big,  black 
bird  after  it.  Would  you  try  it? 
You  know,  last  year  he  never  got 
the  one  we  sent  up  the  chimney,  be- 
cause for  a  doll  with  brown  eyes 
and  he  sent  blue." 

"You  silly.  Of  course  he  never 
got  your  letter."  With  a  grand  air 
of  superiority,  "Why,  there  isn't  any 
Santy  Klaus." 

Poll}^  dropped  her  doughnut  and 
stared  at  him  in  amazement.  What 
could  he  be  thinking  of? 

"Why,  Joe ;  who  ever  told  you 
such  a  fib  ?" 

"Fib!"  contemptuously.  "Well,  I 
guess  Ted  James  told  me  and  his 
father  told  him,  and  his  father's  a 
lawyer  and  knows  everything.  Much 
you  know  about  such  things,  Miss." 

Then  Polly  became  indignant. 

"You  mustn't  talk  that  way,  Joe. 
You  make  me  feel  awful  queer. 
Didn't  he  bring  you  your  skates 
and  the  sweater  with  blue  and  white 
stripes?  I  don't  believe  one  word 
Ted  James  says,  so  there." 

"Oh,  then,  you  don't  have  to,"  re- 
plied Joe,  indifferently. 

He  added  a  few  strokes  to  the 
black  ink  mustaches,  beard  and  pipe 
with  which  he  was  adorning  an  ex- 
ceedingly plump,  silver  angel,  whose 
wings  seemed  to  grow  out  of  his 
ears.  Then  he  held  it  up  and  chuck- 
led with  delight,  but  his  little  sister 


did  not  notice  him.  She  was  watch- 
ing the  deep,  glowing  hollows 
among  the  coals  in  the  grate.  Doubt 
had  driven  away  all  her  bright 
visions  of  Christmas.  What  if  Joe 
were  not  fibbing  and  there  were  no 
Santa  Klaus  and  never  had  been? 
P>ut  she  could  not  comprehend  such 
a  thing  as  that.  W^hy.  what  was 
Christmas  for  if  not  for  Santa  Klaus? 

Polly  went  to  the  window  and 
watched  the  snow  falling,  soft  and 
white  and  still.  People  w^ith  knob- 
In^  packages  and  smiling  faces  hur- 
ried along  the  street.  The  lamp- 
lighter came  round  the  corner,  his 
ladder  under  his  arm.  Polly  could 
hear  his  cheery  whistle  as  he  bustled 
away.  Why  was  everj'one  so  happy? 
Because  to-morrow  was  Christmas 
and  Santa  Klaus  was  real,  of  course. 
For  awhile  Polly  was  satisfied. 

But  at  bedtime,  as  she  was  hang- 
ing her  stocking"  before  the  fireplace, 
that  fib  of  Joe's  crept  into  her  mind 
and  with  it  returned  the  doubt. 
Polly  gazed  thoughtfully  into  the 
fire  for  some  time,  then  gave  the 
tack,  which  held  the  stocking,  a  last, 
determined  whack  with  her  mother's 
silver  backed  hairbrush.  She  would 
watch  all  night  and  see  Santa  Klaus 
with  her  own  eyes.  Hugging  Jo- 
hanna tightly,  Polly  crept  under  the 
covers.  For  a  long  time  she  lay 
awake,  staring  at  the  shadows  danc- 
ing on  the  wall,  and  she  wondered 
about  manv  things  until  she  fell 
asleep. 
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As  she  slept  she  dreamed.  She 
saw  the  room  filled  with  a  beautiful, 
clear  light.  Soft  strains  of  music 
sounded  in  the  distance.  Polly  and 
Johanna  sat  up  to  listen.  The  sound 
grew  nearer  and  nearer.  Then  Polly 
knew  that  it  was  the  jingling  of 
sleigh  bells,  and  she  held  her  breath 
in  expectancy.  There  was  a  clatter 
beside  the  house,  then  pattering 
foot-steps  on  the  roof. 

Crash!  Polly  woke  to  find  her- 
self sitting  up  in  bed.  The  moon- 
light streamed  through  the  window 
and  all  was  still  except  for  the  sub- 
dued ticking  of  the  hall  clock.  A 
sudden  sound  over  by  the  fireplace 
startled  Polly.  She  saw  some  one 
stooping,  some  oljject  glittering  on 
the  hearth.  Sure  enough,  there  was 
Santa  Klaus ;  ])ut  did  Santa  Klaus 
ever  wear  a  green  smoking  jacket? 

'Ts  it  broken?""  came  in  low  tones 
from  the  next  room. 


"Yes,  too  bad.  But  we've  put  as 
much  in  noAv  as  her  stocking  can 
hold,"  answered  Santa  Klaus  in  the 
voice  of  Polly's  father. 

As  Polly  listened  a  chill  crept 
over  her  and  a  hard  lump  settled  in 
her  throat.  She  huddled  back  upon 
the  pillow  and  tried  to  realize  it  all. 
She  knew  now,  for  she  had  seen  for 
herself.  It  had  not  been  a  fib.  There 
was  no  Santa  Klaus.  Polly  smoth- 
ered a  sob  in  Johanna's  tangled  hair 
and  listened  to  her  father's  hushed 
footsteps  as  he  tiptoed  out  and  shut 
the  door.  Then  she  thought  with 
a  sigh,  "Well,  if  papa  does  have  to 
be  Santa  Klaus,  I  do  wish  he  was 
round  and  fat  and  had  a  white 
beard  and  wore  a  red  coat,"  and  the 
moon  smiled  down  upon  her  tear- 
stained  face. 

Minerva  Hamilton,  'ii. 


THE  MAIL  FOR  FT.  SONTIS. 


"If  that  feller  knows  his  bizness 
he'll  stay  right  where  he  is.  Carn't 
see  what  in  the  old  Harry  he  wants 
out  to  such  a  place  as  Pt.  Sontis  for, 
eighteen  miles  from  nowhere  and  in 
this  rain.  But  some  folks  has  sech 
mighty  queer  notions." 

The  "feller"  in  question  did  not 
seem  at  all   influenced- bv  these   re- 


marks. Perhaps  he  had  a  vague 
surmise  that  this  person's  manifest 
departure  was  partly  due  to  his  en- 
forced separation  from  a  certain  jug 
which  now  occupied  a  conspicuous 
position  opposite  me  in  the  boat. 

"But  if  ye  will  go  I  cal'late  ye 
might  as  well  take  the  mail  with 
vou.     It's  been  layin'  here  so  long 
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it's  fly-spotted.  Why  don't  ye  stop 
where  ye  be  all  comfortable  in  the 
new  hotel  with  a  pianny,"  he  went 
on.  "This  is  go  in'  to  be  quite  a 
squall  I'm  afraid.     Sech — ' 

But  the  boat  was  loosed  and  the 
melancholy  voice  was  lost  in  the 
swish  of  the  waves.  The  wind  blew 
fresh ;  the  rain  was  falling,  and  a 
soft,  thin  moisture  was  rising  from 
the  sea.  The  harbor  was  clothed 
in  mist.  All  around  stretched  the 
dull  grey  sky.  The  breakers  of  the 
Atlantic  slowly  and  sullenly  rolled 
in  from  the  great  plane  beyond. 

We  sailed  on.  No  living  creature 
could  be  seen,  not  even  a  bird  or  a 
ship.  Behind  lowered  the  dark 
mass  of  rocks,  before  the  dead  blue 
of  the  sea. 

Night  was  coming  down.  Out  in 
front  of  us  shone  the  pale  yellow 
light  from' a  light  house. 

"George's  Island  harft  way  and 
I'm  durn  glad,"  briefly  remarked 
m}'-  companion,  who  was  steering 
the  boat. 

The  tone  was  not  consoling.  I 
began  to  think  of  all  the  tales  I  had 
heard  of  Point  Sontis,  the  quiet  law- 
lessness of  its  people,  the  many 
wrecks  on  the  rocks  nearb}^,  and  the 
mysterious  lights  that  appeared  fre- 
quently on  its  headlands.  Yet  these 
were  the  qualities  that  made  the 
settlement  so  attractive  to  one  who 
was  weary  of  the  conventional  liv- 
ing. 

"Where  do  you  suppose  I  can  stop 


at  the  Point?"  I  asked  my  guide. 

"Don't  know.  Suppose  one  of  the 
men  will  take  ye  in.  Don't  have  no 
hotels  there.  No  store  nor  doctor, 
neither.     I  only  bin  there  once." 

"Don't  you  carry  the  mail  there?" 

"Only  took  it  once.  We  mostly 
gets  off  at  Duck  Rock  and  blows  a 
horn  if  we  got  any  for  'em.  Never 
get  much  mail  up  there.  Census  says 
hundred  and  thirteen  fol'Ks.  They 
have  a  church,  but —  mind  your  head 
there.  I'm  goin'  to  pull  in  on  this 
tack." 

Point  Sontis  lay  just  ahead. 

"Hand  me  that  conch-shell  and 
I'll  give  'em  a  blast." 

"Hello-o~o  the  I-s-1-a-n-d"  came 
back  after  an  interval. 

"Come  down.  Got  the  m-a-i-1  and 
one  passenger  for  ye." 

Twinkling  lights  shone  out  from 
the  shore.  Soon  landing  was  made 
and  I  stepped  ashore  at  Point  Sontis. 
In  a  few  moments  I  had  mounted 
the  landing  and  was  surrounded  by 
a  crowd  of  uncouth  men  clad  in  oil- 
skins. The  faces  lighted  here  and 
there  by  lanterns,  looked  lowering 
and  forbidding. 

"Got  the  mail?"  asked  one,  step- 
ping out.  "Come  into  the  fish  house 
out  o'  the  wet." 

I  opened  the  musty  little  packet 
and  calling  out  the  names  by  the 
aid  of  the  lanterns,  distributed  it. 

"Here's  one  for  a  woman,  Mrs. 
Abby  Gelenrif." 

A    great    hand    reached    over    my 
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shoulder  and  snatched  the  letter 
away  as  a  gaunt  palefaced  woman 
pushed  her  way  through  the  crowd 
of  men. 

"Give  it  to  me,"  she  said. 

"No,  no,  AbHe,"  spoke  the  man 
who  had  taken  it  from  me,  holding 
it  behind  him. 

"  'Tain't  from  Pete.  I  know  his 
writin'.'' 

"Let  me  have  it.  It's  mine."  she 
cried  wildly.     "I  will  have  it." 

"I  know  'tis  Abbie." 

"I  will  have  it." 

The  woman's  eyes  fairl}-  blazed 
from  the  depths  of  the  shawl  which 
covered  her  head  and  shoulders. 

The  fishermen  surrounded  her.  I 
could  not  see  what  happened,  but 
soon  I  heard  a  soft,  gurgling  sound 
as  of  a  person  crying  for  breath. 

The  crowd  broke  and  I  saw  two 


of  the  fishermen  carry  a  limp  form 
out  of  the  door  way. 

One  of  the  sailors  took  ofif  his  cap 
and  wiped  his  forehead.  He  came 
up  to  me,  and  waving  his  hand  to- 
ward the  doorway,  said  apologet- 
ically : 

"Ab's  kind  of  excitable.     She  just 
got    a    letter    sayin'    her    man    was 
drowned  six   months  ago   down  on 
the  Banks.     We  knew  it  all  the  time 
but  didn't  dare  tell  her.     The  letter! 
was  from  the  captain,  tellin'  all  the 
happenins'  and  enclosing  a  draft  forj 
his  pay.     But — his  face  brightening} 
— "maybe     she'll     come     'round    all 
right.     You  be  goin'  to  stay  here  to- 
night?    Ye  bet.     Come  right  up  to 
the  house." 

Such  it  is  to  be  introduced  to  the 
unconventional. 

Mabel  Crowe,  'ii. 


THE  BEFANA. 


The  three  kings  who  came  with 
gifts  for  the  young  child  Jesus  had 
a  long  way  to  travel  from  their 
homes  far  ofif  in  the  East,  to  the 
place  where  they  found  the  child. 
The  journey  took  several  months, 
and  we  may  imagine  that  in  their 
search  for  the  Christ  Child,  they  had 
some  strange  adventures.  Just  what 
these  adventures  were  it  has  been 
left  to  tradition  to  tell.     One  of  the 


most  interesting  stories  is  the  Italian 
legend,  the  Befana. 

After  a  long  and  weary  day  of 
travel,  the  wise  men  came,  just  at 
friightfall,  to  the  house  of  an  old 
woman,  situated  alone  on  the  plain. 
The  woman,  who  was  on  the  house- 
top, enjoying  the  evening  coolness, 
saw  the  small  caravan  which  stop- 
ped at  her  door,  and  came  down  to 
welcome  them,  replying,  in  answer 
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to   their   questions,    that    she    could 
give  them  shelter  for  the  night. 

"We  have  come  a  long  way, 
guarding  a  great  treasure  which  we 
bear  as  a  gift  to  a  new-born  king." 
they  told  her. 

Old  Befana  was  eager  to  hear  all 
about  the  wonderful  child-king,  and 
they,  while  they  partook  of  her  sim- 
ple food,  told  her  what  they  had 
learned  of  him  through  their  knowl- 
edge of  the  stars.  For  they  were 
all  well  versed  in  the  ancient  sci- 
ence of  Astrology  ;  it  had  given  them 
many  of  the  clues  that  led  them  to 
the   Christ. 

At  last  these  three  men,  seeing 
how  great  an  interest  their  story  had 
aroused  in  Befana,  asked  her  to  go 
with  them  to  find  the  infant  ruler. 
-  "Ah,  surely  I  will  go  with  you." 
she  answered ;  "but  first  I  must  set 
my  house  in  order,  lest  I  never  re- 
turn. Only  stay  here  until  I  make 
my  preparations,  and  I,  too,  will 
bring  a  gift  to  the  king." 


But  the  men  were  in  haste  to  find 
the  object  of  their  search,  and  re- 
plied, "If  you  cannot  go  with  us,  we 
must  depart,  and  leave  you  to  fol- 
low."    And  so  it  was  arranged. 

After  Befano  had  put  everything 
to  rights,  she  mounted  her  one  mule 
and  set  out  in  the  direction  that  the 
wise  men  had  taken.  They  were 
too  far  in  advance,  however,  and  she 
could  not  be  sure  whither  they  had 
gone.  So  lonely  and  almost  in  de- 
spair, she  traveled  far  and  wide  seek- 
ing for  the  Christ  child,  that  she 
might  lay  her  small  ofl:"erings  at  his 
feet ;  and  she  has  kept  on  traveling 
until  this  day.  hoping  that  some  day 
she  will  find  the  object  of  her  search. 

Now.  at  Christmas  time,  she  goes 
down  the  chimney  of  every  house, 
and  leaves  gifts  for  the  children,  in 
the  hope  that  one  of  them  may  be 
the  baby  for  whom  she  has  been 
looking  so  long. 

Florence  R.   Keys,   '12. 
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EDITORIAL. 


Merry  Christmas  has  been  a  joy- 
ous greeting  from  the  time  when 
we  were  children.  Then,  when  we 
believed  in  Santa  Claus,  a  feeling 
of  suppressed  excitement  existed  for 
weeks  before  his  approach.  It  was 
the  greatest  day  of  the  year,  and  all 
the  activity  and  joy  .and  mirth  of 
which  children  are  capable,  found 
an  outlet  on  that  day.  We  remem- 
ber that  time  with  regret,  perhaps, 
and  wish  that  now  we  could  look 
forward  to  Christmas  with  the  same 
eager  anticipation. 

It  is  natural  that  we  should  feel 
so,  for  Christmas  is  essentially  a 
children's  holiday.  When  they  have 
grown  up  or  gone  away,  it  is  dreary 
indeed  compared  with  its  former  ri- 
otousness.     Yet   this   fact   need   not 


make  us  hopeless.  Some  one  has 
said  that  every  grown  person  has  a 
bit  of  the  child  in  him ;  and  surely 
girls  at  the  college  age  should  find 
a  considerable  amount  still  clinging 
tO'  them.  Some  of  us,  studying  his- 
tory, science  or  philosophy,  doubt- 
less are  so  profoundly  impressed  by 
their  magnitude  that  we  think  the 
world  a  serious  place  ;  and  as  serious 
inhabitants  of  this  serious  globe,  we 
may  seriously  strive  to  prepare  our- 
selves to  help  it  turn  on  its  serious 
axis.  There  is  a  familiar  caricature  of 
the  college  girl  of  serious  mien, 
whose  mind  is  a  complete  store- 
house for  every  kind  of  knowledge 
except  the  useful,  whose  eyes  have 
an  eager  far-away  look,  as  though 
she  were  longing  for  the  time  when 
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she  might  help  solve  the  difficulties 
of  the  world.  But  the  world  only 
mocks  her  with  a  twinkle  in  his  eye, 
laughs  at  her  seriousness. 

Of  course  we  are  not  so  bad  as 
that,  but  we  often  take  ourselves  too 
seriously,  and  thereby  lose  much  of 
the  childlike  spirit  that  character- 
izes Christmas.  Some  girls  are 
afraid  to  unbend  and  enjoy  a  thing 
outright,  as  children  do.  They  do 
not  smile  except  when  some  ])ril- 
liantly  witty  or  sarcastic  remark  is 
made ;  and  often  even  this  conde- 
scension is  bestowed  only  on  cer- 
tain privileged  persons.  Others  are 
of  other  types,  but  apparently  still 
want  the  sweet  power  of  a  smile. 
Every  effort  to  laugh  seems  to 
spring  from  a  sense  of  duty  and  from 
a  desire  to  be  courteous  to  those 
around  them. 


Everyone  knows  and  rejoices  in 
the  fact  that  there  are  many  girls 
who  do  not  belong  to  this  class. 
Many  girls,  especially  college  girls, 
see  the  pleasing  or  the  ludicrous  in 
every  situation  no  matter  how  em- 
barrassing it  ma}'  be.  'j^hey  find 
something  pleasant  in  everything 
and  in  everybody.  Girls  of  this 
kind  are  a  joy  to  all  with  whom 
they  come  in  contact.  But  for  those 
who  do  not  have  this  winsomeness, 
surely  a  good  time  to  cultivate  it  is 
at  the  Christmas-tide  Avhen  every- 
one is  in  a  merry  mood,  and  when  it 
is  easy  to  laugh  because  everyone 
else  laughs  too.  A  girl  who  has 
learned  to  carry  the  Christmas  spirit 
with  her  throughout  the  year  has 
learned  something  that  is  worth 
more  than  the  knowledge  of  many 
books. 


alumnle  notes. 


Mrs.  Taylor,  'yj,  spoke  at  the  col- 
lege, Wednesday  morning,  Dec.  3. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dearborn  announce 
the  birth  of  a  daughter,  Ruth. 

A  special  business  meeting  of  the 
Alumnae  Association  was  held 
Thursday  afternoon,  Dec.  10,  when 
several  important  matters  came  up 
for  discussion. 

The  >i/#yember  meeting  of  Decade 


Club  II  was  held  at  the  home  of 
Misses  Mary  and  Ann  Willson.  The 
club  is  dressing  its  annual  supply  of 
dolls  which  will  be  sent  to  the  Toy 
Mission  this  year.  The  meetings  for 
the  rest  of  the  3'ear  will  be  devoted 
to  reading  some  of  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson's  essays. 

Miss  Carrie  Kim,  "01,  has  been 
elected  to  the  Faculty  of  the  Mon- 
essen  High  School. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES. 


Calendar. 


Wednesday  afternoon,  Dec.  9 — Miss 
Coolidge  entertains  Seniors  at  a 
Thimble  Party. 

Thursday,  Dec.  10 — Aluninas  Meet- 
ing. 

Frida}'  evening,  Dec.  11 — Christmas 
Thimble  Party. 

Wednesda}^  evening,  Dec.  16 — Mrs. 
McCandless  speaks  in  drawing 
room. 

Tuesday,  Dec.  15— Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Christmas   Musical. 

Thursday  evening,  Dec.  17 — Christ- 
mas Dinner. 

Friday  morning,  Dec.  18 — Christ- 
mas Program  in  Chapel. 


The  Alumnae  Association  has  af- 
forded the  college  a  rare  treat  in  the 
form  of  a  lecture  by  Mr.  Seumas 
McManus.  Mr.  McManus  is  asso- 
ciated with  the  dramatist,  William 
Butler  Yeats,  in  the  Irish  literary 
revival,  a  movement  which  has  ex- 
cited much  interest  in  this  country. 
His  lecture  upon  "Irish  Folklore" 
was  rich  in  humor  and  most  enter- 
taining as  well  as  instructive.  In- 
terest in  his  subject  was  deepened 
by  his  personality. 


We  all  enjoyed  the  lecture  of  Mr. 
Seumas  McManus  so  much  that  I 
am  sure  we  will  be  glad  to  read  his 
letter  in  which  he  sends  greetings 
to  us  all.     Here  is  his  letter: 

"Very  sincere  thanks  to  you,  my 
dear  Miss  McSherry,  for  this  very 
nice  and  very  kind  letter.  I  am 
pleased  and  proud  that  you  girls 
were  so  well  satisfied — and  am  very 
much  flattered.  It  was  pleasant  to 
talk  to  such  a  bright  and  appreci- 
ative audience. 

"My  'best  thanks  to  you  and  kind- 
liest remembrance  to  yourself,  the 
girls,  and  all. 

"Faithfully, 

"Seumas  MacManus." 

Wednesday  morning,  December 
the  second.  Dr.  Lindsay  gave  a  most 
(interesting  lecture  in  the  library. 
His  subject  was  "The  Bible." 

Monday  morning,  December  7, 
we  were  delightfully  entertained  by 
a  lecture  given  by  Mr.  French,  of 
the  Chicago  Art  League.  He  made 
his  lecture  on  the  value  of  line  in  art 
both  interesting  and  instructive  by 
drawing  his    illustrations. 

Wednesday  afternoon,  December 
9,  the  Seniors  were  entertained  by 
Miss    Coolidge   at   a   thimble  party. 
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Christmas  gifts  were  the  main  ob- 
jects of  attack  by  the  needles ;  but 
3ne  small  member,  we  regret  to  say, 
felt  her  need  of  practicing"  on  some- 


thing of  her  own  before  attempting 
anything  else.  Refreshments  con- 
sisting of  ice  cream,  cake,  and  candy, 
were  served. 


Dramatic  Notes. 


Friday  evening,  Dec.  4,  two  plays 
were  given  by  the  Freshmen  and 
Sophomores.  The  Freshmen  pre- 
sented "The  Three  Chaiififeurs"  and 
the  Sophomores  "The  Courtship  of 
Juffrouw  von  Loo,"  from  the 
"Kitwyk  Stories,"  by  Mrs.  Lane,  the 
story  having  been  dramatized  by 
Miss  Kerst  and  the  members  of  the 
class.  The  casts  were  as  follows: 
"The  Courtship  of 

Juffrouw  von  Loo." 

Juffrouw  de  Kock.  .  .Sara  Carpenter 
Overst  de  Kock  (her  brother) .  .  . 

Gertrude  Wayne 

Janet  von  Loo.  .  .Belle  ]\IcClymonds 
Mynheer  von  Loo   (her  father)  .  . 

Margaret  Greene 

Mevrouw  von  Loo  (her  mother) 

Alary  Miller 

Bentink  de  Kock  (of  Amsterdam) 

'. ]\Ial:)le  Crowe 

Mevrou\T  de  Kock  (his  mother) .  . 

Irma  Diescher 

Mynheer  de  Kock  (his  father).  .  . 

I Florence  Wilson 

General  Donderkull.  .Elma  Trussell 

Toni  Defregge Frances  Gray 

Van   Loo   Relatives 

May  McCullough  (S:  Rosalie  Supplee 

Adjutart Alice    Darrah 

Maid  .1 Clarissa  Blakeslee 


Gimboru    Minerva  Hamilton 

"The  Three  Chauff'eurs." 
Kitty  Kennedy — The  Mincing  Girl 

Florence  Bickell 

Larrv    Spencer — The    Host 

Lillie  Lindsay 

Marvin    Hunter — A    Lovely   Young 

Man Martha  Kim 

Mrs.  Larry  Spencer— The  Hostess 

Irene  Fox 

Gertrude  Castelton — Alelindy  Pike 

Agnes  Worrell 

Betty   Marshell Elvira  Esteppe 

Lois    Drummond.  .  Edith    Chaddock 

Jane  Armstrong Beulah  Pierce 

Lucile  Beverly Lucile  Sherman 

Minta    Morris Eleanore   Davis 

Eugenia  Allen Martha  Sands 

-Mary  Smith Mar}^  Gray 

Patience  Primrose.  .Calla  Stahlman 

Mrs.  Spencer Margaret  Beaty 

Lieut.   Churchill.   U.  S.  A 

Helen  Grooms 

Norah Ruble  Kingman 

Annie   A.nna  Finkelstein 

In  chapel,  WJednesday,  Dec.  2, 
Mrs.  Taylor,  formerly  Lillian  Pit- 
cairn,  'yj,  spoke  upon  the  i\merican 
National  Red  Cross  Societ}-.  It  is 
probable  that  a  circle  of  this  society 
will  be  formed  in  the  college. 
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OMEGA  SOCIETY. 


On  the  afternoon  of  Thursday, 
November  the  nineteenth,  the  Ome- 
ga Society  was  called  to  order  by 
the  president  in  the  drawing  room 
of  the  college.  At  this  meeting,  the 
society  continued  its  consideration 
of  Ibsen,  taking  up  his  poetic  dra- 
mas. A  paper  on  "Brand"  was  read 
by  Emma  Coulter,  09,  and  one  on 
"Peer  Gynt"  by  Eva  Cohen,  '09.  Af- 
ter a  general  discussion,  the  meeting 
adjourned  with  the  singing  of  the 
Omega  Souq". 


Thursday  afternoon,  December 
10,  Bernard  Shaw  and  Arthur  W,} 
Pinero  were  the  subjects  of  an  in- 
teresting discussion.  Mr.  Putnam' 
honorary  member  of  the  Society' 
gave  a  sketch  of  the  lives  of  the  twcj 
men.  and  the  following  papers  were. 
read : 

Grace  Tatnal.  '09 — "Man  and  Super 
man." — By  Bernard  Shaw. 

^linerva  Hamilton,  '11 — "His  House 
in  Order."— By  Arthur  W.  Pineroi 


Y.  W  .C.  A. 


Calendar. 

Nov.   10 Margaret  Greene 

Nov.   17 Miss  Campbell 

"Work   in   the   Summer   Schools   of 
Pittsburg." 

Nov.   24 .  .Dr.    Lindsay 

Dec.  I Alice  Darrah 

"Commending  Our  Society." 

Dec.  9 Mrs.  McCandless 

"Personal  Experiences  in  China." 
Dec.   t6 Christmas  Musical 


The  annual  Bazaar  was  held  it 
the  drawing  rooms  Friday  after 
noon.  December  4.  and  proved  £ 
great  success.  The  boot  is  were 
made  very  attractive  and  m  inter 
esting  feature  was  the  "leirion  tree,' 
conducted  by  Miss  Grace  Dulan\ 
and  Miss  Susan  McLain.  Tlie  cand} 
and  fancy  work  booths  were  espec 
ially  attractive. 
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ATHLETIC    NOTES. 


The  Wednesday  before  Thanks- 
giving an  exciting"  game  of  basket 
Dall  was  played  by  scrub  teams  from 
;he  College  and  Dilworth  Hall. 
|rhis  was  the  first  game  of  the  sea- 
son and  showed  decided  promise  for 
che  future.     Line-up : 


Dilworth  Hall — 9.  College — 4. 

F — Jane  Hill.  .  .Elma  2\IcKibbon,  '10 
F — Jean  Gray.  .  .  .Lillie  Lindsay,  '12 

G — Noline    Hickson 

Frances   Niel,  '10 

G — Jane  Roenigk 

Florence  Bickell,  '12 

Minerva  Hamilton,  '11 

C — Louise  Alderdice 

Maud  Demlar.  '12 


PERSONALS. 


A  Freshman  was  recentlv  asked 
the  moral  of  "The  Steadfast  Tin 
Soldier."  Quickly  she  replied.  "Af- 
inities  always  meet." 

I  Miss  Wilson — "How  would  you 
correct  this  sentence,  "The  hour 
plass,  instead  of  the  forty-minute 
period,  seemed  unending?" 

Pupil,  with  a  sigh — "I  should  say 
more  unending." 

Axiom  I — "Things  equal  to  each 
3ther  are  equal." 

Miss  W.  is  late  for  Historv ;  has 


she  fallen  downstairs 


again! 


Sophomore — "How  could  Bur- 
bank  spend  his  whole  life  experi- 
menting with   flowers?" 


Miss  D.— "Oh,  I  think  it  would  be 
much  more  interesting  to  grow  dai- 
sies than  to  spend  your  life  baking 
pan—cakes  for  a  man." 

Where  is  the  college  Art  Depart- 
ment?    Ask  the  class  in  Biology. 

And  Miss  Coolidge  did  not  see  the 
size  (sighs). 

It  was  chilly  and  the  girls  of  the 
fourth  floor  wore  blankets  to  their 
feast.  Aliss  H.  to  Miss  Kerst,  trying 
to  explain  the  phenomenon — "You 
know  Fm  going  out  and  it's  a  cold 
night." 

Miss  Blanche  and  her  cousin  Miss 
Mabel  Dulany,  visited  Miss  Grace 
Dulany,  Dec.  3. 
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Miss  Alice  Darrah  visited  Louise 
Porter,  during  the  Thanksgiving 
vacation. 

jNladame  de  Vallc}^  has  returned 
after  a  severe  ilhiess. 

Miss  Margaret  Greene  spent  her 
Thanksgiving  vacation  with  rela- 
tives in  \A"ashino:ton. 


Heard  in  the  Lab. 


"Oh,  Miss  Montgomery,  I  believ 
I've  cut  up  my  stomach  !" 

"Yes,  I  seized  my  gleaming  knifi 
and  pierced  him  to  the  heart  withou; 
a  single  shiver." 

"Can  animals  be  grafted?" 


EXCHANGES. 


Among  our  best  exchanges  are 
"The  Muhlenberg,"  "The  Allegheny 
Literary  ^lonthly,"  "The  Pharetra,"' 
and  "The  Lesbian  Herald."  They 
are  commendable  for  their  complete- 
ness in  all  departments ;  and  espec- 
ially in  the  literary  departments. 

— "I  say,  D'Orsay,  have  you  ever 
heard  that  joke  about  the  guide  in 
Rome  who  showed  some  travelers 
two  skulls  of  St.  Paul,  one  as  a  boy 
and  the  other  as  a  man?" 

"Aw,  deah  boy — no — aw.  let  me 
heah  it." 

It  is  interesting  to  know  that  the 
largest  gymnasium  in  the  world  is 
being  planned  for  Syracuse.  It  is 
to  cost  $300,000. 

A  Proper  Fraction. 


The  fraction  leaned  over  and 
touched  the  whole  number  on  the 
shoulders.  "Say,"  she  said  in  a  ner- 
vous whisper,  "is  my  numerator  on 
straight." — Ex. 


First   Tramp — "Say,    Biill,   vots 
fad?" 

Second  Tramp — "Anything  dat' 
lots  of  trouble  and  no  earthly  use." 

First  Tramp — "Say,  Bill,  we  mus 
be  fads." 

"The  Lesbian  Herald"  contain 
a  very  prett}'  little  story  entitled 
"The  Child  and  Jetta." 

Not  Posted. 


"You  say  you  know  the  lady  tha 
Spendit  is  going  to  marry?" 

"Yes,  very  well." 

"Is  she  a  blonde  or  a  brunette?" 

"I  don't  knoAv ;  I  haven't  seen  he 
this  season." 

"Gracious,     Elsie,"     exclaimed 
mother  to  her  little  daughter,  "wh] 
are  you   shouting  like   that?     Wh; 
can't  you  be  quiet,  like  Willie?" 

"He's  got  to  be  quiet,"  repliec 
Elsie.  "He's  playing  papa  cominj 
home  late,  and  I'm  you."' 
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Keeping  Within  the  Limit. 


Mrs.  Justwed — Oh.  dear!  dear! 
lary,  since  you've  been  iiere — only 
ne  month — you've  broken  more 
tiina  than  your  wages  amount  to. 
[ow  on  earth  are  we  to  prevent  this 
Drt  of  thing? 

^lar}' — Well,  mum.  I  might  have 
le  wages  raised. 


The  Purchaser — AVhen  1  bought 
lis  auto  you  said  that  }'Ou  would 
jpply  any  new  part  if  it  broke  any- 
ling. 

Manufacturer  —  Certainly,  sir. 
\/^hat  can  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
roviding  you  with  ? 

Purchaser — I  want  a  pair  of  an- 
tes, a  floating  rib,  a  left  eye,  three 
ards  of  cuticle,  a  box  of  assorted 
nger  nails,  four  front  teeth,  and  a 
'mnv  bone. 


"Ouch  !"  said  Pat,  "Oi'll  niver  be 
able  to  put  these  boots  on  till  Oi 
w'ear  thim  a  day  or  two." 

Customer — "Give  me  ten  cents' 
worth  of  bird  seed." 

Freshman  (clerking  during  vaca- 
tion)— "Now,  smarty,  don't  try  to 
plague  me.  I  know  birds  grow 
from  eggs  and  not  seeds." — Ex. 

This  is  the  kind  of  cri<:icism  we 
like  to  hear: 

The  Beaver^ — ^"Among  the  most 
satisfactory  of  the  month's  ex- 
changes, and  one  which  in  most  re- 
spects satisfies  our  ideal  of  an  all- 
round  college  paper,  is  'The  Sorosis,' 
etc." 

The  Alleghen}'  Literary  Monthly 
— "Perhaps  the  most  trulv  literary 
of  the  journals  that  have  come  to  us 
so  far  is  'The  Sorosis'  for  October,  of 
the  Pennsylvania  College  for 
Women,  etc." 
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LADIES     GENUINE 

Buckskin  Buiion  Shoes 

IN     BLACK     AND     ORAY 
$6.00 


ST©EBENER*S 


'I 

l\\\      6227  PENN  AVENUE  "SB  EAST  END  IS"    6222  FRANKSTOWN  AVE. 
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Mrs.  Highlyfe — ^Give  me  my  hu 
band,  please. 

Telephone  Central — What  nur 
ber,  madam? 

]\Irs.  Highlyfe — W-h-y,  the  thir 
you  impudent  thing". 


MR.  ADOLPH  E.  SIEDLE 
Diamond  ]VEbrchant 


BAST  KND 


•I*     6013    PBNN    AVE. 

^t  |i2*  *|«  >|»  ^iiji^*!!  »j<  »|»  J^  t£«  ^  »|i  t^i  >|t»|*»|i  iji  »£■■  »|n|»»|tq|i  ^>^>^ 


I  The  soul  inspires  wit  and  thought, 

I  The  heart  inspires  sincerity. 

I  Both  style  and  comfort  are  being  sought, 

I  For  which  RED  CROSS  SHOES  have  no  superiority. 


GET  STYLE  AND  COMFORT 
GET  BOTH 


210  SIXTH  STREET 
Bet.  PENN  &  LIBERTY 


i 

\ 

'4 


E.  P.  ROBERTS  &  SONS, 

233  FIFTH  AVENUE 

^^^^^^^^    Holiday  Gifts 

Come  to  this  attractive   store — just  the  odd,  dainty  gifts  you  are  looking  for — and 
SUCH  REASONABLE  PRICES 


JEWELRY 

VISITORS  WELCOME. 


SILVER- 


ART 

COURTEOUS  ATTENTION. 


%%%%s^f<is^(issssssss:!!iiss^ 
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i*         (Tbina       Glass       Ipotteri^ 


Mamilton  S.  Clark  Co, 


m 


I  416  penn  Hvenue 

l>5  XL 


f:e:e:e:^c^D?ce>xy:e:H:8:8D3:e:»^:8:tc^oc( 


Spal)r  9  Rib^cl)er 


PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6117=19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


Blend  Coffee 
Kuhn  &  Bro.  Co. 

6100  Centre  Jlve. 


-^V' 


(sAmGi'ican  EiGaufi^s  ^' 
©rcl^ids 


The  choicest  flowers  in  the  largest 
assortment. 


A.  W.  SMITH 

345  SIXTH  AVENUE 
PITTSBURG,    PA. 


Randolph  &  McCiements 

Baum  &  Beatty  Streets 

AND 

127  S.  Highland  Avenue 

EAST    END 

FLOWERS   FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 


^''OPTOrtETRISTS 


BOTH   PHONES 
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TELEPHONES 


Bell  2957-J  Highland 


P.  &  A.  22S1  X 


THE  HOLMES  COMPANY 

invite  your  inspection  of  their 

Line  of  Art  Goods, 
Met&.is  and  Le&thers 

Open  Evenings 
6016  Penn  Ave.,  £.  E.  Pittsburgh 


More  of  this  popular  shoe  worn  than  aO 
other  Women's  shoes  ccMiibiiied. 

Ko.  JO. 

313  and  314  Sixth  Street 


I  Oliver  McClintock  Co.  i 

•{•  Carpets  4' 

*  Draperies  * 
5  Oriental  and  % 
<!•  Domestic  Rugs  * 

*  Window  Shades  "f* 

I 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Sliades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 


Geo.  L  SisTessoB  Si  Co., 

Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 


Phones,    234,  349.      P.  &  A.  362,       City    Store 
144, 152, 153.  P.  &.  A.  144.    East  End  Stor. 


*  DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY,  * 

*  LADIES     FURNISHING     GOODS,    t 
%  GLOVES,    NECKWEAR,    BELTS,    4. 

*  RIBBONS,  Etc.,  t 

at  reasonable  prices  jt 

I  CALDWELL  &  GRAHAM  | 

*  Penn  Ave.  and  Wood  St.,       ♦ 
J    Phone  143.       WILKINSBURG,  PA.   ^ 


THEATRICAL  COSTUMES 

GRADUATING   GOWNS 

EVENING  DRESSES 

GOLD  BRAID 

AND  ALL  STAGE  SUPPLIES 

BOTH  PHONES 


Phones  j^^^  Highland 


ESSER  BROS. 

233  Fifth  Ave. 

Pittsburg,  Pa 


The  I^ogan  Co. 

Mantels,  Tile,  Marble  Work, 
Chandeliers 


5929-5931  Banm  St., 

Furniture 
Rugs — Carpets 
Mattresses 
Pillows — etc. 


Pittsburgh,  Pa- 

Full 
Sizes 
Prices 
Moderate 


VINCENT,  SCOTT  &  CO. 

5821=23=25  Penn  Avenue, 

Cor.  Beatty  Strest. 


cw:^:HXH^ocK:H:'=cex»;oo^►v 

^  GREATER    PITTSBURGH'S    GREATNESS— Xo.     3.  ^ 

The  railroad  and  river  tonnage  of  Pittsburgh  aggregates        ^ 
122,000,000   tons  a    year  — GREATER  THAN  ANY 
OTHER    TWO    CITIES    IN    THE     WORLD.     .     . 
ESTABLISHED     I8IO 

Capital  and  Surplus  $5,200,000  Assets  $25,000,000 

I     THE  BANK  OF  PITTSBURGH 

Q  National  Association 

§  The  Bank   That   Has   Grown    up   With   Pittsburgh 


Si 

MAKE     SMALL    BEGINNINGS 

Some  people  do  not  like  to  make  small  beginnings.  They  want  to  go  rapidly. 
But  wealth  is  acquired  more  often  step  by  step  than  by  great  strides.  Why 
not  open  an  account  and  begin  laying  the  foundation  of  wealth  by  saving 
the  small  amounts  which  you  can  spare?  You  will  be  surprised  to  see  how 
quickly  these  amounts  grow  into  large  ones. 

PEOPLES       SAVINGS       BANK  ^ 

Fourth  Avesncte  and  AVood  Street  ra 

CAPITAL  Si  OOO.OOO  SURPLUS,  S 1 ,000.000  S 

D  Write,  telephone  or  call  for  booklet  or  iiiforniatiou.  g 

3M2iajajaMaajSi2laMa2JSMSJSMaEJSMaMSJfla'a 


yo<><><><>Cf<><>.<>o<><K<>^  <><><>'<>i:yo<><><>:C<<><)<<)^ 


2  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Current  Accounts 


FIDELITY 


4  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Savings  Accounts 


TITLE   AND   TRUST  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 
$7,102,324.38 


GROWTH  OF  DEPOSITS 

GROWTH  OF  TRUST  DPT. 

October    31,    1900 

October  31,   1900 

$4,423,689.96 

$24,239,975.86 

October  31,   IftJl 

October  31.  1901 

$5,351,847.10 

$26,666,867.93 

October  31,    19112 

October   31,    1902 

$7,047,572.12 

$28,745,596.32 

October  31,   1903 

October   31.   19o3 

$6,459,255.72 

$33,864,707.10 

October   31,   1904 

October   31.    1904 

$7,431,738.71 

$36,977,214.89 

October   31,   1905 

October  31,   19o.j 

$7,924,583.70 

$39,291,627.29 

October   31,   190e! 

October   31.   1906 

$10,03^,066.09 

$46,623,321.59 

July    31.    1907 

Julv    31.    1907 

$10,087,898.87 

$47,992,225.81 

JOSEPH     HORNE     CO. 

PITTSBURG'S    GREAT   STORE 

everything 

for 

everybody 

and    al^vays   at  the 
very    loAvest   prices 


s  0 


er  Jonasson  &  Co 


I,  ^1 

The  leading  specialty  establishment  devoted  ^ 

exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's  ^ 

high-class,  ready-to-wear 

garments.  C 


SIXTH  AXD  LIBERTY  STREETS. 


i. 


oi>ci<:)^0(Of^c(o^c«Kif:k<^^ 


■BBBa 


Januavv,  1909 
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I  East  Liberty  Home  % 

I  t 

Dressed  Meat  Co.    t 


t    6371-77    PENN    AVENUE    4> 
t  PITTSBURGH,    PA. 


4> 

* 

* 

Lowenstein's  Meat  Can't  be  | 
Beat !  | 


•**** 


*  _  * 

X    Delicious   Chocolates   and   Bon-Bons.    S 


REYMER'S, 

243   FIFTH   AVE. 
6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.   E. 

Hot    Chocolate    and     Bouii<i,on. 


:      *«*«*«*«*«*«*»«K^*«*«*«*«*«*^ 


S65iYEARSilllSRJTMBURG 


*, . 

I  WOOD  ST.    P'ANO  MAKERS.  | 

^      Highest  Grade  endorsed  by  Artis  ts    ^ 
^  and  used  in  8,000  Homes  || 

^'I"I'^"I'4'4"i'^*i'^'^"I'^"I*^4*4'4"I"i'^**I*4'4'^"t"i' 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 

MacDONAIvlJ'S 


Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy   Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth    Street, 


Pittsburg 


Fat  Turkeys,  Big  Oysters,  Fine 

Celery,    Cranberries    and 

other  "trimmings"  for 

a  Good  Dinner 


SPAHR.i^ 


E  Grocer. 


PHOnbs: 
Bell— Highland  1203,  1204  and  9060-J 
P.  &  A.  East  <7 


East  End 


C.  REIZENSTEIN  SONS  | 

339  Sixth  Avenue,  * 

PITTSBURGH,  PA.  * 

IMPORTERS  OF  * 

CHINA,  ui\  m  \mi  I 

I  CHARLES  REIZENSTEIN  CO.  § 

S    804,  806,  808,  810  Federal  Street,  g 
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BROWNING'S    POSITIVE    MESSAGE. 


Anyone  who  studied  only  a  little 
of  Browning's  productions  would 
readily  notice  the  optimism  which 
characterizes  them.  His  wiritings 
naturally  have  an  optimistic  note 
because  he  himself  was  essentially 
an  optimist,  or,  what  might  be  a 
better  way  of  expressing  it,  a  happy 
man.  He  found  a  deep  joy  in  ex- 
istence itself,  and  in  the  great  ex- 
periences which  life  brought  him. 
A  source  of  this  peculrarr-happiness 
which  he  possessed  can  be  found  in 
the  supreme  contentment  which  he 
had  with  the  existing  order  of 
things.  It  has  been  found  true  that 
nothing  makes  a  creature  more  mis- 
erable or  morbid  than  continual  un- 
certainty, a  suspicion  that  there  is 
no  guiding  Spirit,  or  a  belief  that 
even  if  there  is  one,  things  have 
been  managed  unjustly.  Browning 
believed  in  a  God  who  was  just  and 
loving.  He  had  a  faith  which 
caused  him  to  accept  what  God  had 
done  as  well.  His  was  not  a  stupid 
faith,  which  some  who  have  no  ca- 
pacity for  doubting  boast  of,  but  a 
stronger   belief,   the   result   of   soul 


experiences ;  a  faith  which  he  com- 
pares to  a  powerful  vessel  which 
struggles  through  the  waves,  in  con- 
trast to  a  superficial  trust,  which, 
like  a  small  boat,  skims  lightly  over 
the  tops  of  all  the  billows.  He  had 
no  cut-and-dried  theory  of  the  uni- 
verse, for  he  knew  that  those  who 
are  created  mortal  cannot  under- 
stand everything;  but  rather  a  belief 
which  is  shown  by  the  contentment 
expressed  in  the  welU  known 
"song" : 

"The  year's  at  the  spring. 
And  the  day's  at  the  morn ; 
Morning's  at  seven ; 
The  hill-side's  dew-pearled ; 
The  lark's  on  the  wing; 
The  snail's  on  the  thorn  ; 
God's  in  His  heaven — 
All's  right  with  the  world!" 

With  such  a  faith.  Browning  had 
some  firm  convictions. 

From  the  dialogue  in  "Easter 
Day"  we  learn  that  the  faith  which 
has  to  depend  upon  ancient  relics  to" 
prove  the  existence  of  a  God  is  not 
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faith  at  all.  The  word  itself  im- 
plies uncertainty.  "God  does  not 
reward  us  with  heaven  because  we 
see  the  sun  shining."  In  the  vision 
in  the  latter  part  of  the  poem  is 
vividly  pictured  the  despair  of  one 
who  "lives  in  trusting  ease"  when 
brought  to  a  realization  of  the  de- 
ficiency of  things  of  earth  to  meet 
the  eternal  need  of  the  soul ;  hence 
the  necessity  of  a  faith  in  the  eternal 
love  and  a  hope  for  the  things  it 
will  accomplish. 

The  unreasonableness  of  the 
belief  that  we  are  treated  un- 
justly because  we  are  not  given 
the  ability  to  see  clearly  the  reason 
for  everything  is  clearly  brought  out 
in  the  "Epistle  of  Karshish,  the  Arab 
Physician."  This  Karshish,  a  physi- 
cian in  the  time  of  Christ,  tells  of 
some  of  his  medical  experiences  atld 
observations,  pre-eminent  among 
which  is  the  case  of  one  Lazarus,  a 
Jew,  whose  disorder  seemed  easy 
enough  to  diagnose,  a  case  of  mania 
complicated  by  trance  and  epilepsy, 
but  whose  cure  was  somewhat  puz- 
zling; for  a  "Nazarene  physician" 
had,  by  some  spell,  apparently 
raised  him  from  the  dead.  Then, 
from  an  outsider's  point  of  view, 
Kfeirshish  proceeds  to  tell  of  the 
strange  behavior  of  Lazarus  after 
his  resurrection.  He  takes  no  in- 
terest in  that  which  absorbs  his 
companions,  and  is  concerned  about 
what  they  deem  trivial ;  what  would 
cause  them  the  utmost  anxiety,  the 


death  of  a  child,  he  seems  to  regarcj 
as  a  reason  for  rejoicing.  He  hasj 
had  a  glimpse  of  the  eternal,  and 
cannot  comprehend  the  littleness  oi 
men^s  striving  on  earth.'    His  case  is 

"Heaven   opened    to    a    soul   while', 

yet  on  earth,  j 

Earth  forced  on  a  soul's  use  while 

seeing  heaven : 
The  man  is  witless  of  the  size,  the 

sum. 
The    value     in     proportion     of    all] 

things. 
Or  whether  it  be  little  oribe  much." 

Hence  we  can  imagine  what  would 
be  the  result  should  the  Divine 
Being  reveal  to  us  a  part  of  the  in- 
finite. Elsewhere  Browning  de-l 
scribes  a  lizard  which,  inclosed  in 
its  dark  rocky  niche,  is  dazzledl 
when  a  stroke  of  the  chisel  pours  in 
light.  Thus  has  God  placed  us  in 
our  world.  We  cannot  bear  a 
brighter  light  now,  but  to  the  soul 
that  trusts  Him,  a  new  world  will 
be  opened  when  God  reveals  it. 

There  must  be  a  God  to  reward 
our  faith ;  else  why  this  continual 
groping  and  searching  after  Him, 
which  everyone  has  experienced? 
"Cleon,"  the  Greek  poet,  is  a  pa- 
thetic example  of  the  striving  of  a 
soul  for  a  God  that  is  not  yet  re- 
vealed to  it.  He  is  rich  in  all  that 
money  can  bring  and  in  what  the 
intellect  of  a  genius  can'  produce. 
He   has   been   appreciated,   and   his 


THE     SOROSIS 


fame  will  live  after  him.  Yet  he  re- 
alizes that  there  is  something  still 
which  he  has  not  attained  to.  He 
is  not  as  successful  as  the  brute, 
whose  desires  are  gratified.  He 
longs  for  something  eternal,  and 
his  longing  is  not  satisfied.  The 
fact  that  his  fame  will  live  forever 
is  cold  comfort  to  one  who  knows 
that  his  praises  will  be  sung  while 
he  is  sleeping  in  his  urn.  Man's 
great  capabilities  enable  him  to 
climb  to  a  height  far  above  the 
brute,  but,  alas,  the  soul  "climbs  to 
its  high  tower"  only  to  perish  there. 

When  we  once  realize  as  Cleon 
did  not,  to  what  purpose  we  are 
striving,  namely,  toward  the  image 
of  God  in  which  we  are  now  poten- 
tially made ;  and  when  God  has  re- 
vealed enough  to  make  us  know 
that  an  earnest  effort  toward  per- 
fection is  better  than  perfection 
itself,  then  we  will  labor  without 
ceasing  to  obtain  that  ideal.  For, 
here,  can  be  obtained  perfection 
only  in  trivial  things  compared 
with  that  of  a  soul's  development. 
In  "Old  Pictures  in  Florence," 
Browning  says  that  the  Greeks  had 
perfect  statues  because  their  ideal 
was  only  the  perfect  physical  form. 
But  the  work  of  the  early  masters 
was  never  finished  nor  perfect  be- 
cause they  tried  to  picture  a  soul, 
which  is  infinite. 

The  moment  that  we  think  we 
have  attained  to  perfection,  pro- 
gress ceases ;  we  do  not  grow  any 


more.  As  much  as  anything  else, 
the  soul  is  subject  to  the  law  of 
growth.  As  physical  things  in- 
crease and  develop  so  the  soul  of 
man,  made  strong  by  the  continual 
vicissitudes  which  it  meets,  steadily 
grows  richer  and  fuller.  In  "Rabbi 
Ben  Ezra,"  the  old  Rabbi  tells  the 
youth  not  to  be  afraid — 

"The  best  is  yet  to  be. 
The  last  of  life,  for  which  the  first 
was  made." 

God  has  planned  the  whole  of  our 
life,  both  youth  and  age.  Each  re- 
buff has  a  use  which  we  may  or  may 
not  know  till  we  have  lived  and 
learned.  Our  aspirations  urge  us 
on  in  spite  of  them.  Perhaps  these 
aspirations  could  not  be  carried  out; 
even  then  God  gives  us  credit  for 
what  men  do  not  value. 

"Thoughts  hardly  to  be  packed 
Into  a  narrow  act, 
Fancies    that    broke    through    lan- 
guage and  escaped. 

All  I  could  never  be. 
All,  men  ignored  in  me, 
This,   I  was  worth  to  God,   whose 
wheel  the  picher  shaped. 

Ay,  note  that  Potter's  wheel, 
That  metaphor!  and  feel 
Why  time  spins  past,  why  passive 
lies  our   clay, — 
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Thou,  to  whom  fools  propound, 
When  the  wine  makes  its  round, 
'Since  life  fleets,  all  is  change;  the 
past  gone,  seize  to-day !' 

Fool !  all  that  is,  at  all. 
Lasts  ever,  past  recall ; 
Earth    changes,    but   thy    soul    and 
God  stand  sure : 

What  entered  into  thee. 
That  was,  is,  and  shall  be. 
Time's  wheel  runs  back  or  stops : 
Potter  and  clay  endure." 

What  could  be  more  definite  or 
more  positivel  1?han  the  assurance 
expressed  in  these  verses?  As  the 
period  of  his  youth  has  been  a  prep- 
aration toward  the  richer  experience 
in  his  old  age,  so  this  latter  is  a 
preparation  for  the  still  greater  per- 
fection in  the  other  life;  and  he 
awaits  death  calm  and  unafraid,  for 
God  is  over  all  and  His  power  is 
great.     But  his  love  is  greater. 

The  beautiful  poem  "Saul,"  in  de- 
scribing a  great  love  of  one  human 
being  for  another,  tries  to  make  us 
realize  to  some  extent  the  infinite 
love  of  the  Father.  David,  the 
shepherd  boy,  has  been  summoned 
in  order  to  relieve  the  insane  king 
Saul  by  his  music.  Many  and  va- 
rious were  the  melodies  that  he 
played ;  he  sung  of  the  past  and  fu- 
ture triumphs  of  the  great  man, 
until  finally  the  king  was  "released 
and      aware."     He      was      brought 


back  to  life  but  could  not  enjoy  it. 
As  David  tells  of  his  glorious  future, 
Saul  touches  the  singer's  brow  ten- 
derly, and  raises  his  face  toward  his 
own.  Then  it  was  that  David  loved 
him,  loved  him  with  a  yearning  love 
that  longed  to  add  a  future  life  to  the 
present  and  past.     He  says  to  Saul, 

"I  would  give  thee  new  life  alto- 
gether, as  good,  ages  hence. 

As  this  moment, — had  love  but  the 
warrant,  love's  heart  to  dis- 
pense !" 

If  one  of  his  creatures  could  ex- 
perience such  a  love,  would  not  the 
Creator's  love  toward  those  sin-suf- 
fering ones  in  his  world  be  infin- 
itely greater?     Then  he  says: 

"O  Saul,  it  shall  be 

A   face   like   my   face   that   receives 

thee ;  a  man  like  to  me. 
Thou   shalt   love  and  be  loved  by, 

for  ever:  a  Hand  like  this  hand 
Shall  throw  open  the  gates  of  a  new 

life   to  thee !     See     the    Christ 

stand!" 

A  triumphant  declaration  of  the 
power  of  God's  love.  It  is  indeed 
the  love  of  God  which  makes  our 
faith  in  him  more  implicit,  and 
which,  entering  our  own  vision, 
makes  us  see  life  more  clearly. 

It  is  this  love  which  is  an  impor- 
tant part  of  Browning's  message  to 
us.     Could  we  not  say  that  his  mes- 
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sage  is  one  of  faith,  an  unwavering 
faith  in  a  God  whom  we  consciously 
or  unconsciously  strive  after,  and 
who  directs  with  infinite  wisdom  the 
growth  of  our  souls  toward  his  per- 
fect image?  Knowing  this,  can- 
not we  regard  life  with  contentment, 
and    instead   of   complaining   about 


what  He  has  given  us,  consider  it 
as  the  clay  would  a  wheel  which  the 
Potter  uses  to  bring  it  nearer  and 
nearer  to  the  perfect  vessel?  For 
we  know  that  He  has  love  for  us 
which  is  immeasurable. 


Irma  Beard, 


'09. 


JIM'S  "INJUN  EXPERIENCE." 


Jim  Moore  was  the  possessor  of 
a  rather  unique  local  fame.  This 
fame,  though  perhaps  unenvied,  was 
merited  by  his  own  striking  charac- 
teristics. 

More  had  no  particular  place  of 
habitation.  He  flitted  from  one  spot 
to  another  on  his  old  nag  and  philo- 
sophically took  such  fare  as  was  set 
before  him.  Very  often,  on  his  vis- 
its, he  would  present  his  hostess 
with  some  token  of  his  appreciation 
— for  Jim  was  a  generous  soul — and 
on  his  departure  therefore  he  saw 
no  harm  in  quietly  pocketing  a  half 
dozen  plated  spoons  to  present  to 
the  next  lady  of  the  house. 

But  this  was  not  the  chief  cause 
iof  his  fame ;  by  no  means.  Jim 
Moore  had  been  west  and  therein 
lay  many  a  tale ;  for  he  had  had 
some  thrilling  experiences — at  least 
he  could  tell  them  in  a  way  to  thrill 
an  audience.  With  open  mouths 
and  strained  ears  and  chilly  spines, 
they  would  listen  till  Jim  had 
reached  his   climax ;  then   with   re- 


laxed muscles  would  sink  back  into 
their  chairs  while  Jim  gently  led 
them  down  to  a  place  where  he  could 
satisfactorily   conclude   his   story. 

But  one  time  Jim's  artistic  sense 
led  him  into  a  grievous  snare.  He 
was  making  his  annual  visit  to  the 
Simpsons.  Supper  was  over :  the 
men  had  filled  their  pipes  and  were 
tilted  comfortably  back  against  the 
wall  while  the  "women  folks"  pared 
potatoes  for  breakfast. 

"I  guess,"  said  Jim,  meditatively, 
"that  none  of  you  ever  hearn  tell 
on  the  experience  I  hed  with  the 
"Injuns."" 

Here  he  looked  around  inquiring- 
ly. This  experience  had  never  been 
told,  it  seemed. 

"Wall,  I  guess  it  was  nigh  onto 
thirty  3'ear  ago  that  it  happened. 
It  was  onct  when  I  was  crossin'  the 
plains.  I  was  ridin'  on  a  fiery  black 
horse  and  I  hed  got  clear  ahead  o' 
the  train  an'  was  gallopin'  away, 
when  all  at  onct,  I  heerd  behind 
me  the   derndest  yell.     I  can't  tell 
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you  how  it  sounded.  I  looked  back- 
wards an'  seen  about  thirty  or  forty 
ilnjuns  comiin'  towards  me  an' 
aimin'  their  bows  right  at  me.  "It's 
all  up  with  ye,  Jim  Moore,"  sez  I. 
'But  I  war  goin'  to  fight,  so  I  clap- 
ped in  my  spurs  an'  'way  we  went. 
"Right  afore  us  was  one  of  them 
tremenjous  canons  you've  hearn 
tell — Grand  canon  or  somethin'  like. 
Wall,  I  made  for  the  canon  an'  up 
we  went  for  dear  life,  the  canon  git- 
^in'  narrower  an'  narrower  every 
minit  an'  the  walls  on  each  side 
about  a  thousand  feet  high,  I  guess. 
It  was  gloomy  as  the  grave  an'  them 
Injuns  just  whoopin'.  On  they 
came,  their  arrows  whizzin'  like 
bees  all  aroun'  me.  One  shot  my 
hat  off,  another  tore  my  coat  sleeve 
open  an'  my  old  boss's  ears  was 
bleedin'  with  them.  The  wall  kep' 
gittin'   narrower   an'    it   was   gittin' 


turrible  dark,  an'  then  we  dashed 
pass  a  big  rock  an'  my  lordy!  I 
saw  a  sight  thet  made  my  hair  stand 
on  end  an'  the  cold  sweat  run  offen 
me ;  there,  right  in  front  of  me, 
the  walls  came  together.  No  space 
at  all,  only  jest  where  a  waterfall 
bout  a  thousand  feet  high  came 
down  ;  an'  oh — " 

"Great  Scott,"  cried  an  anxious 
listener,  "What  did  you  do?" 

"Why,  I  jest  plowed  the  spurs 
into  my  ol'  boss.  The  Indians 
came  tearin'  on  behind  an'  we  went 
on  an'  on — " 

"But  the  water-fall?"  cried  the 
youngest  Simpson. 

"What  in  thunder  did  the  Injuns 
do  to  ye?"  cried  Simpson,  Sr. 

"Why  —  why — the  waterfall — an' 
— an'  the  Injuns,"  stammered  Jim, 
"Why,  dern  it,  they  killed  me." 

Mabel  Crowe,  'ii. 


THE  CLASSIC  ELEMENT  IN  RICHARD   III.    AND    HENRY   V. 


Although  the  plays  of  Shakes- 
peare are  in  many  respects  utterly 
different  from  the  old  Greek  drama, 
very  often  when  we  are  least  ex- 
pecting it,  we  come  upon  something 
which  is  common  to  both  Greek  and 
English — some  element  of  the  old 
which  is  wrought  into  the  new.  The 
two  historical  plays,  Richard  III 
and  Henry  V,  will  serve  to  illus- 
trate these  qualities  common  to  both 
ancient  and  modern  drama. 


As  we  read  the  plays  of  the 
Athenian  people  we  are  constantly 
coming  face  to  face  with  the  dogma 
of  fatalism,  as  for  instance  it  is 
shown  forth  in  the  "Oedipus  Lyran- 
nus."  Oftentimes  a  w'hole  race  is 
visited  with  a  curse  against  which 
it  is  almost  vain  to  struggle ;  or 
some  oracular  prophecy  is  uttered 
which  must  be  fulfilled.  In  Richard 
III.  one  after  another  falls  a  victim 
to  the  curse  pronounced  by  Marga- 
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ret  of  Anjou.  The  children  of  Ed- 
ward IV.,  upon  whom  the  sins  of 
their  fathers  are  visited,  die  in  their 
youth,  while  their  mother  lives  only 
to  fulfil  Margaret's  woi  ds ! 

"Long   die   thy   happy   days   before 

thy  death  ; 
And  after  many  lengthened   hours 

of  grief 
Die  neither  mother,  wife  nor  Eng- 
r        land's  queen." 

Rivers,  Dorset  and  Hastings  all 
die  violent  deaths.  Nor  is  it  Mar- 
garet's curse  alone  which  proves  it- 
self true  to  the  uttermost.  Anne 
Mortimer  in  the  bitterness  of  her 
heart,  prays  for  evil  to  fall  upon  her 
who  should  become  the  wife  of  the 
hated  Richard.  Her  wish  was 
granted  and  she,  as  Richard's  wife, 
"proved  the  subject  of  her  own 
soul's  curse."  And  Richard  himself, 
the  instrument  who  brought  about 
all  this  woe,  who  thought  he  was 
fulfilling  his  own  ambition  while  he 
was  more  truly  the  agent  of  a  retri- 
butive power  which  he  himself  did 
not  understand — Richard  at  length 
is  overcome  by  fate  and  falls  on 
Bosworth  Field. 

In  its  fatalism  then  this  English 
tragedy  resembles  the  Grecian,  but 
the  comparison  may  be  carried  fur- 
ther. The  chorus  was  an  invariable 
part  of  the  classic  drama.  It  was 
present  throughout  the  entire  ac- 
tion and  aided  in  carrying  out  the 


unities.  In  Richard  III.  there  is  no 
chorus  present  as  such,  but  we  have 
something  similar  to  it  in  the  fourth 
act,  where  the  two  queens,  Mar- 
garet and  Elizabeth,  and  the  wid- 
owed Duchess  of  York  meet.  The 
three  join  in  lamentation  and  in  al- 
ternating measures  give  vent  to 
their  grief  and  anger.  The  sym- 
metrical structure  of  the  whole  is 
strangely  unlike  the  usual  scene  of 
the  modern  tragedy,  while  it  is 
strikingly  like  that  of  the  old  Athen- 
ian drama.  Thus  Richard  III.,  while 
it  is  the  unique  product  of  Shakes- 
peare's genius,  at  the  same  time  par- 
takes of  some  elements  of  the  classic 
drama. 

Though  entirely  different  from 
Richard  III.,  Henry  V.  also  has 
some  qualities  which  remind  one  of 
the  'Greek  plays.  The  first  is  one 
which  we  have  suggested  in  Rich- 
ard III.,  but  which  is  much  more 
strongly  developed  in  Henry  V. 
This  is  the  introduction  at  the  be- 
ginning of  each  act,  of  a  chorus 
which  informs  the  audience  of  What 
is  to  come. 

But  in  more  than  structure  does 
Henry  V.  approach  the  Greek  type 
of  drama :  Its  whole  theme  is  similar 
to  those  which  the  Athenian  play- 
wright chose  to  develop  in  his  writ- 
ings. Henry  V.  is  the  "glorifica- 
tion of  a  national  idea."  He  is  the 
type  of  a  true  Englishman,  brave, 
blunt  and  goodnatured — a  character 
which  would  appeal  to  the  English 
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people.  The  whole  play  indeed  is 
intended  to  arouse  a  spirit  of  patri- 
otism, just  as  the  Greek  plays  in  re- 
counting the  mythical  history  of  the 
ancestors  of  the  race,  aided  in  keep- 
ing alive  the  belief  in  that  history 
and  the  pride  in  the  deeds  of  the 
heroes  who  had  gone  before.  In 
this  appeal  to  the  loyalty  of  English- 
men the  choruses  play  an  important 
part.  Of  them  it  is  said :  "The  five 
choruses   which    introduce   the   acts 


are  patriotic  paeans,  Shakespeare's 
finest  heroic  lyrics." 

Would  it  not  then  seem  plain  from 
a  study  of  the  two  plays  that  it  may 
be  asserted  of  Richard  III.  and 
Henry  V.  that  they  posess  some- 
thing both  of  the  structure  and  the 
spirit  of  the  classic  drama?  Shakes- 
peare has  united  in  them  the  old 
and  the  new. 

A.  G.  W.,  '06. 


'LININ'   OUT." 


The  old  mill  was  situated  at  the 
foot  of  a  thickly  wooded  slope.  Its 
motive  power  was  furnished  by  a 
broad  creek,  now  covered  by  a  coat- 
ing of  thin  ice,  and  at  all  hours  of 
the  day  a  steady  splash  might  be 
heard  as  the  wheel  turned  busily 
round.  The  building  itself  was  low- 
eaved  and  weather  beaten,  the  roof 
and  ledges  piled  high  with  snow. 

Angus  Campbell,  the  miller,  sat 
smoking  before  the  wide  stone  fire- 
place. The  roaring  blaze  was  fed 
by  a  heap  of  oak  logs,  for  he  would 
not  burn  coal  in  his  fire-place,  and 
he  felt  such  distrust  of  all  new  de- 
partures that  he  would  have  walked 
twenty  miles  rather  than  ride  on 
steam  cars.  Being  a  Scotch  Cov- 
enanter, he  was  strict  in  religious 
matters  and  highly  respected  by  the 
community.  Jndeed  he  was  always 
consulted  in   regard  to  church  ser- 


vices and  people  were  rather  afraid 
of  him,  for  he  never  hesitated  to 
speak  his  mind.  Now  he  gazed  out 
upon  the  snowy  landscape  and  then 
contentedly  back  at  the  blazing  logs. 
From  the  kitchen  came  the  smell  of 
ham,  and  from  time  to  time,  as  his 
wife  opened  the  door,  it  could  be 
heard  sizzling  in  the  skillet.  Din- 
ner would  soon  be  ready,  and  he 
puffed  at  his  pipe  with  satisfaction. 
His  thoughts  were  suddenly  inter- 
rupted by  a  loud  knock. 

"Come  in,"  he  called  in  a  bluff 
voice. 

As  the  door  opened  the  wind  blew 
into  the  room  a  light  shower  of 
snowflakes,  and  a  little  man,  bun- 
dled up  so  tightly  that  only  a  red 
nose  was  visible. 

"Why,  xA.ndy,  man !  It's  a  cold, 
cold  day  out.  Come  up  to  the  fire 
and    warm   youtself.     Dinner'll    be 
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ready  soon  and  there's  a  plate  all 
set  for  you." 

Andy  took  a  chair  by  the  fire,  and 
slowly  drew  off  mittens,  long,  plaid 
muffler,  and  fur  cap.  While  he 
warmed  his  frostbitten  hands  at  the 
blaze,  the  two  men  discussed  the 
sudden  freeze  and  the  gossip  of  the 
neighborhood.  At  last  Andy  leaned 
back  in  his  chair  and  looked  at  his 
friend  thoughtfully,  then  he  began 
to  speak  in  a  slow,  deliberate  voice. 

"They  do  say,  Angus,  as  how  the 
Covenanters  down  at  Manchester 
have  stopped  linin'  out.  Aly  boy, 
Duncan,  was  down  there  last  week 
and  he  says  they  sing  right  ahead, 
without  stopping  for  a  breath 
o'wind." 

"What?"  exclaimed  the  miller,  in- 
dignantly. "You  mean  to  say  they've 
stopped  linin'  out  the  psalms?  Why, 
Andy,  man,  our  fathers  did  it  years 
ago,  and  these  folk  with  their  new 
fangled  ideas  dare  to  stop  it?  W^hat 
are  we  all  coming  to?  Why,  next 
thing,  they'll  be  having  a  melodeon 
right  under  the  preacher's  nose.  It's 
popery,  Andy,  nothing  but  popery, 
and  they'll  all  be  papists  soon." 

He  tramped  about  so  stormily  that 
a  brass  snuffer-tray  rattled  on  the 
mantle  piece  and  the  cat  snoozing 
on  the  rug,  jumped  up  and  disap- 
peared through  the  door.  He  paused 
beside  the  table  and  accented  his 
tirade  by  vigorous  thumps  upon  a 
much     worn     volume     of     "Scots' 


Worthies."  Andy  looked  at  him 
curiously  then  stared  into  the  fire. 

The  next  morning  Angus  and  his 
wife  drove  the  three,  long,  snowy 
miles  to  church.  A  group  of  farm- 
ers had  gathered  in  the  vestibule, 
but  the  miller  did  not  linger  to  talk 
with  them. 

"What's  the  matter  with  Angus 
Campbell?"  asked  one  man. 
"Doesn't  he  look  like  a  fighter, 
though  ?     Just  see  that  chin." 

The  Scotchman's  face  was  stern 
and  his  replies  to  the  greetings  of 
his  friends  were  brief  and  serious. 
He  walked  with  stony  dignity  to  his 
pew  beneath  the  very  eye  of  the  pul- 
pit. 

At  last  the  preacher  had  climbed 
to  his  station  against  the  wall  and 
Andy,  the  "dark,"  had  mounted  the 
precentor's  box  just  beneath.  A 
psalm  was  announced.  Andy  rose 
and  read  in  solemn  tones : 

"Like  as  the  hart  for  water  brooks 
In  thirst  doth  pant  and  bray, 

So  pants  my  longing  soul,  O  God, 
That  come  to  Thee  I  may." 

Then  the  congregation  sang  the 
lines  heartily  to  the  tune  of  "Or- 
tonville."  Angus  rumbled  away 
earnestly  in  a  deep  bass,  accom- 
panied by  his  wife's  quavering 
treble.  The  voice  of  Andy  pene- 
trated every  crack  and  crevice  in 
the  old  church.  At  the  end  of  the 
second  line  the  congregation  paused, 
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waiting  for  their  leader  to  read  the 
next  lines,  but  Andy,  with  a  ner- 
vous glance  into  Angus'  pew,  sang 
on.  The  greater  part  of  the  people 
took  their  cue  quickly  and  joined  in, 
but  Angus  stared  at  the  little  pre- 
centor in  amazement.  Then,  as  the 
grim  truth  penetrated  his  mind,  he 
dropped  his  psalm  book  with  a  bang, 
rose,  and  after  glaring  indignantly 
about  him  stalked  out  of  the  pew. 
Half  way  down  the  aisle  he  paused 
and  looked  back  at  his  wife,  who  un- 
derstood and  trotted  meekly  after 
him. 

"Thought  Angus'd  object  some," 
whispered  one  farmer  to  his  wife. 
"The  Campbells  always  were  such 
sticklers  for  the  old  ways." 

Andy  looked  apologetically  after 


the  retreating  back  of  Angus  until  it 
disappeared  through  the  doorway 
and  the  door  itself  was  closed  with 
a  decided  thud. 

On  the  way  home  the  old  Scotch- 
man gave  vent  to  his  wrath : 

"It's  popery,  nothing  but  popery, 
and  that  hypocrite  Andy  McPhier- 
son,  knows  it,  too.  How  could  he 
stand  up  there  and  defy  the  relig- 
ious principles  of  the  Covenanter 
Church?  He's  a  two-faced  papist, 
and  it's  madness,  nothing  but  mad- 
ness. I'll  never  set  foot  inside  of 
that  door  again  as  long  as  I  live. 
Why,  next  time  there  might  have 
been  a  melodeon  a'staring  us  in  the 
face." 

Minerva  Hamilton,  'ii. 


A  SKETCH. 


The  train  was  two  hours  late,  and 
everyone  was  scolding  or  sitting  in 
impatient  silence  waiting  for  it  to 
come.  One  stout  old  lady  in  partic- 
ular seemed  extremely  anxious 
about  the  delay,  and  was  almost  in 
tears.  She  sought  sympathy  from 
all  tfhe  other  unfortunates,  but  re- 
ceived little  from  anyone — we  had 
our  own  troubles  to  think  about. 
The  poor  station  master  had  gone 
somewhere  to  hide.  The  old  lady 
seemed  to  hold  him  responsible,  and 
had  followed  him  about  demanding 
that  he  telegraph  or  do  something 


to  make  the  train  come. 

At  last  we  had  all  settled  down 
and  were  waiting  in  silence.  The 
clock  seemed  to  enjoy  our  plight, 
and  ticked  on  as  loudly  and  as  slow- 
ly as  it  could.  After  a  long  time  d, 
whistle  was  heard  in  the  distance, 
and  shortly  after,  the  train  came 
puffing  and  roaring  in.  The  stout 
lady  ran  to  the  edge  of  the  platform, 
and  holding  up  two  fingers  in  an  ap- 
pealing manner,  whispered  excitedly 
to  the  engine, 

"Wait  a  minute!" 

Irma  Diescher,  'ii. 
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EDITORIAL. 


As  college  students  entering  upon 
the  new  year,  it  is  interesting  for  us 
to  know  that  it  is  the  centennial 
year  of  many  great  personages.  It 
might  be  well  to  consider  a  few  of 
them,  as  they  have  had  much  in- 
fluence upon  the  thought  and  events 
of  the  last  century.  They  comprise 
an  interesting  gallery:  Mendelssohn 
and  Chopin  as  musicians ;  Gladstone 
and  Lincoln  in  English  and  Ameri- 
can statesmanship ;  Darwin,  in  sci- 
ence :  Lord  Tennyson  and  Mrs. 
'Browning,  in  English  literature ; 
Poe  and  Holmes  in  American  liter- 
ature, and  Gogol,  the  first  of  the 
great  Russian  realists. 

The  music  of  both  Mendelssohn 
and  Chopin  has  been  popular.  Their 
productions,  especially  those  of  Men- 
delssohn, seem  to  have  a  sweetness 
and' compelling  power,  wliich,  if  in- 


terpreted correctly,  do  not  neces- 
sarily require  3^ears  of  study  or  a 
discriminating  taste  to  appreciate. 
Both  were  not  only  voluminous 
composers,  but  also  skilled  pianists, 
interpreters  of  their  OAvn  and  others' 
compositions. 

It  is  said  the  speeches  of  Glad- 
stone while  Chancellor  of  the 
exchequer,  were  looked  forward  to 
by  the  people  with  the  same  inter- 
est as  the  performance  of  a  great 
composer.  His  fame  as  an  orator  and 
statesman  is  well  known.  As  prime 
minister  he  conducted  his  country 
through  one  of  the  most  perilous 
times  in  its  history,  the  era  of  the 
threatened  Irish  revolt.  He  has 
also  made  a  name  of  no  mean  im- 
portance in  literature  and  scholar- 
ship. 

No    one    can    read   the   sad   and 
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eventful  life  of  Lincoln  without  hav- 
ing great  respect  for  his  exceptional 
ability  as  a  statesman  and  for  his 
integrity.  He  is  justly  reverenced 
by  us  as  one  of  our  great  national  he- 
roes. Someone  has  said  of  him  that 
he  "stands  as  the  first  typical  Amer- 
ican, the  first  who  comprehended 
within  himself  all  the  strength  and 
gentleness,  all  the  majesty  and  grace 
of  this  republic."  He  for  America, 
as  Gladstone  for  England,  stands 
among  the  select  few  that  are  able 
enough  to  be  practical  leaders  and 
great  enough  to  be  moral  statesmen. 

Perhaps  the  person  who  has  ex- 
erted the  greatest  influence  in  mod- 
ern scientific  thought  is  Charles 
Darwin.  His  famous  book,  "The 
Origin  of  Species,"  gave  the  evolu- 
tion theory  the  prominence  which  it 
now  holds.  It  is  said  that  his  kindli- 
ness of  character,  honesty  of  purpose 
and  attachment  to  his  friends  made 
him  liked  wherever  he  was  known — 
a  true  man  as  well  as  a  patient 
scholar. 

When  we  read  "In  Memoriam," 
"The  Idylls  of  the  King,"  "Enoch 
Arden,"  or  Tennyson's  lyrics,  we  do 
not  wonder  at  his  fame  nor  at  the 
place  which  he  has  in  the  hearts  of 
many  of  his  readers.  He  is  acknowl- 
edged as  the  representative  poet  of 
his  time.  His  poetry  is  sweet,  melo- 
dious, and  rich  in  spiritual  thought. 
Technically  it  bears  the  "high  finish 
of  a  refined  and  scrupulous  art." 

We    are    naturally   interested   in 


Mrs.  Browning,  one  of  the  greatest 
women  geniuses  of  her  time.  She 
was  extremely  brilliant  in  scholar- 
ship ;  but  she  is  chiefly  noted  for  her 
lyrics.  Her  "Sonnets  from  the  Por- 
tuguese," are  unequaled  in  litera- 
ture in  their  pure  lyrical  power.  She 
and  Tennyson  are  the  representative 
lyrists  of  their  time. 

Although  Poe's  moral  sense  was 
defective,  his  artistic  sense  was  de- 
veloped to  an  unusual  degree.  His 
literary  genius  is  seen  in  his  poems 
and  especially  in  his  short  stories, 
of  which  he  was  the  first  successful 
writer.  He  wrote  the  first  detective 
story;  many  of  them  still  remain, 
better  than  any  that  have  been  writ- 
ten since. 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  with  his 
breezy  "Autocrat  of  the  Breakfast 
Table,"  will  always  be  liked.  Al- 
most everyone  knows  or  has  learned 
sometime  in  his  life  Holmes'  beau- 
tiful poem,  "The  Chambered  Nan- 
tilus." 

Lastly   we  may  mention   Nikolai 
Vasilievitch    Gogol,   who    has   been 
called  the  "father  of  Russian  real- 
ism."    He  started  the  movement  in  i 
literature  which  has  been  carried  on  ' 
by   Turgeniefl:",   Tolstoi  and    others. 
His   writings    are    characterized   by  | 
keenness  of  observation,  a  genuine 
humor,  and    an    ability   to  portray 
Russians    and    Russian  characteris- 
tics in  a  realistic  and  vivid  manner. 
He   had   an    intense   seriousness  of 
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purpose    which    at    times    became 
ascetic. 

A  glance  at  the  biographies  of 
these  men  should  be  an  inspiration 
to  us.  In  nearly  every  case  their 
success  was  due  to  diligent  labor 
and  to  constant  striving  toward 
their  ideals.     By  studying  their  lives 


we  can  learh  that  worldly  fame  did 
not  constitute  their  greatness,  but 
the  noble  qualities  of  their  charac- 
ters ;  and  that  though  we  may  not 
have  great  reputations,  we  have  the 
chance,  even  now,  of  following  their 
example  in  striving  to  improve  the 
faculties  which  we  possess. 


ALUMNA    NOTES. 


Through  some  oversight  on  the 
part  of  the  editors  the  following 
note,  which  should  have  appeared 
in  an  earlier  issue,  has  been  ne- 
glected : 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Edith  Alli- 
son, '07,  to  Mr.  Albert  Barnes  Boyd, 
which  tQQ^  place  November  tenth, 
was  attended  by  many  guests  from 
the  city  and  many  other  places. 
The  college  was  represented  by 
Miss  Coolidge,  Miss  Jane  Clark, 
members  of  the  1907  class,  and  Mrs. 
Walter  Mellville  Dann,  '08.  The 
decorations  were  daintily  carried  out 
in  pink  and  white.  All  guests  de- 
clared Miss  Allison  a  beautiful  bride. 
After  the  ceremony  the  many  hand- 
some weddinj  gifts  were  surround- 
ed by  groups  of  admiring  friends. 

The  class  of  1907  has  presented 
the  college  with  a  beautiful  copy  of 


"Santa  Barbara,"  painted  by  Palma 
Vecchio,  framed  to  represent  the 
original,  in  the  Sistine  Chapel,  at 
Rome.  The  picture,  as  it  hangs  in 
our  chapel,  is  a  delight  to  both  day 
and  house  students,  and  the  college 
is  grateful  to  the  donors  for  their 
devotion. 

At  a  recent  convention,  in  which 
different  phases  of  citizenship  were 
considered,  Miss  Lilla  A.  Greene, 
'08,  gave  an  address.  Her  subject 
was,    "Education    and    Citizenship." 

January  6,  the  Alumuce  held  an 
important  meeting  at  the  college  to 
discuss  plans  concerning  the  fur- 
nishing of  the  new  dormitory.  On 
January  23d  another  meeting  is  call- 
ed, at  which  the  committee  on  ways 
and  means  will  report. 
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COLLEGE  NOTES. 


The  Christmas  festivities  of  the 
college  were  opened  by  the  annual 
Christmas  dinner  which  is  given  by 
the  college,  and  is  one  of  its  oldest 
and  most  pleasant  traditions.  Eight 
tables  were  prepared  for  seventy- 
five  guests.  Each  group  of  girls  se- 
lected the  decorations  for  their  own 
table,  and  as  a  result  Christmas  was 
shown  in  many  different  phases. 
One  centerpiece  displayed  a  glisten- 
ing snowbank  with  children  coast- 
ing; another  represented  a  Christ- 
mas tree,  its  boughs  laden  with 
sparkling  ornaments,  while  others 
were  formed  by  baskets  of  red  im- 
mortelles and  greens.  Santa  Claus 
graced  the  occasion  in  an  original 
manner.  One  table  showed  him 
standing  by  a  stocking-fringed  chim- 
ney, on  another  he  was  sitting  on 
a  snowball,  in  his  cart,  urging  on  his 
"tiny  reindeer,"  and  on  still  another 
he  was  represented  in  an  airship. 
The  room  was  hung  with  Christmas 
bells  beneath  a  canopy  of  red ;  and 
streamers  of  greens  completed  the 
scheme.  After  gifts  had  been  ex- 
changed music  and  recitations  were 
given  by  Miss  Few,  Miss  Drais  and 
Miss  Kerst,  then  all  present  sang 
"Silent  Night"  and  "Love's  Old 
Sweet  Song."  Dr.  Lindsay,  Miss 
Lilh'e  Lindsay  and  Mr.  Putnam 
were  among  the  guests, 

Friday    evening,    December   elev- 


enth, the  house  students  were  de- 
lightfully entertained  by  Miss  Cool- 
idge,  at  a  Christmas  thimble  party. 

Friday,  December  ii,  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Modern  History  Class 
and  Miss  Brownson,  spent  a  very 
pleasant  afternoon  at  the  home  of 
Mrs.  Early,  who  is  taking  the  course 
with  them.  Most  of  the  time  was 
spent  in  sewing.  Dainty  refresh- 
ments were  served,  and  the  guests 
were  especially  delighted  with  the 
favors,  which  were  carnations  placed 
in  pretty  little  pots. 

The  Christmas  exercises  of  the 
college  were  held  in  the  chapel  Fri- 
day morning,  December  i8.  Sev- 
eral friends  of  the  college  were  pres- 
ent and  the  following  program  was 
carried  out: 

Song — Holy  Night — 

Dilworth  Hall  Glee  Club 
Song — ^Christmas — Both  Schools. 
Prayer. 
Tennyson's  Bell  Song — 

College  Glee  Club 
Song — The  Birthday  of  a  King — 

Both  Schools 
Hymn, 

Dr.  Lindsay  gave  a  short,  inter- 
esting talk  about  Christmas. 

Judging  from  the  large  number  of 
birthday  parties,  which  have   been 
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held  recently,  the  college  must  be 
aging  rapidly. 

A  very  pleasant  dance  was  given 
at  tlie  college  on  the  evening  of  De- 
cember the  twenty-ninth,  by  the  stu- 
dents of  the  college  and  Dilworth 
Hall.  From  the  large  number  of 
girls  who  were  present,  it  would 
seem  that  even  in  vacation,  school 
is  not  forgotten.  Dilworth  Hall 
and  Berry  Hall  were  prettily  decor- 
ated with  pennants  and  Christmas 
greens.  Everyone  departed  feeling 
that  they  had  had  a  very  enjoyable 
time. 

On  Saturday,  January  2,  Miss 
Gladwin  Coburn  entertained  her 
classmates  residing  in  the  city  and 
Miss  Elvira  Estep  at  luncheon. 
Everything  served  was  delicious  and 
the  luncheon  was  thoroughly  enjoy- 
ed by  all. 

January  i6th,  the  Collegiate 
A.lumnae  Association  held  a  recep- 
tion in  the  drawing  rooms  of  the 
college.  They  desire  to  promote  an 
interest      among      the      secondary 


schools  in  college  education  and  the 
third  and  fourth  year  classes  of  the 
high  schools  and  preparatory 
Bchodls  of  this  city  and  vicinity 
were  the  guests  of  the  afternoon. 
Miss  Parry  and  Miss  Coolidge  re- 
ceived in  the  drawing  rooms.  Miss 
Parry  made  an  address  of  welcome, 
followed  by  a  song  by  the  Glee  Club. 
The  Juniors  repeated  their  play, 
"The  Flower  of  Yeddo."  After 
ligfht  refreshments  had  been  served 
the  guests  were  ushered  over  the 
college  buildings  by  the  members  of 
the  house. 

January  23,  a  mass  meeting  of  the 
college  women  of  this  city  was  held 
here  for  the  purpose  of  forming  a 
club  for  college  women.  A  report 
was  made  from  the  organization 
committee,  which  consists  of  the  fol- 
lowing members : 

Miss  Coolidge  (Smith),  Chairman. 
Miss  Gleim — iBryn  Mawr. 
Mrs.    Wm.    Miller — Pennsylvania 
College  for  Women. 
Mrs.  Roberts — Cornell. 
Miss  Disque — ^Wellesley. 
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OMEGA  SOCIETY. 


An  interesting  meeting  of  the 
Omega  Society  took  place  in  the 
reception  room,  Thursday  after- 
noon, January  the  third.  The  so- 
ciety has  been  stud3ang  the  modern 
dramatists  and  at  this  meeting  com- 
pleted the  subject  by  a  considera- 
tion of  the  works  of  the  two  Ger- 
man dramatists,  Sudermann  and 
Hauptmann.  The  program  was  as 
follows : 

Paper ...Sara   Carpenter,'  'ii 

"Lives   of   Sudermann   and   Haupt- 
mann." 


Paper Irma  Beard,  '09 

"The  Joy  of  Living,"  by  Sudermann. 

Paper Irma  Diescher,  '11 

"The  Sunken  Bell,"  by  Hauptmann. 

After  a  spirited  discussion  of  the 
works  criticised,  the  society  adjourn- 
ed to  meet  February  4,  when  the 
course  for  the  second  semester  will 
be  begun. 

At  this  meeting  the  newly  elected 
officers  took  charge.     They  were : 

President.  . .  .Minerva  Hamilton,  '11 
Sec.-Treas Sara  Carpenter,  '11 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 


On  the  evening  of  Dec.  16  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  program  took  the  form 
of  a  Christmas  musical.  The  pro- 
gram was  as  follows : 

"Silent  Night" iGlee  Club 

Hymn. 

Scripture  Reading  and  Prayer. 

Song Glee   Club 

Piano  Solo Miss  Drais 


Vocal  Solo Miss  Fewi 

"Biirthday  of  a  King" Unison 

Piano  Solo Evelyne  Crandallj 

Hymn.  i 

January      12 — Jeannette      Roenigk, 

"Swing  for  the  Day  or  Eternity." 
January  19 — Hazel  Hickson, 
"The  Might  of  Prayer." 
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DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


The  College  Dramatic  Club  met  in 
the  reception  room,  Dec.  i6.  Miss 
Kerst  addressed  the  society  on 
"Platform  Deportment." 

Friday,  Jan.  15th,  two  short  plays 
were  given  by  the  Seniors  and  Jun- 
iors. The  Seniors  presented  "The 
Royal  Runaway,"  by  Thomas  Lit- 
tlefield  Marble,  the  cast  being  as 
follows : 
Ludwig,  King  of  Marlitz, 

Emma  Coulter 
Duke  Roger,  Traveling  as  an  Eng- 
lish Captain — Gladwin  Coburn. 
Blazer,  in  the  King's  Service, 

Grace  Tatnal 
Crespigny,  his   lieutenant, 

Eva  Cohen 
Peter,  landlord  of  the  "Silver  Star," 
Carla  Jarecki 
Rondo,  who  stutters, 

Gertrude  Wayne,  '11 

Heinrich,    a    coachman ;    Joseph,    a 

footman.  Mabel  Crowe,  '11 

Princess     Frida,    masquerading    as 

Gretchen — Leila  Estep. 

Liza,  wife  of  Peter Irma  Beard 

Betty,  Frida's  Maid, 

Belle  McClymonds,  '11 


The  Juniors  presented  "The 
Flower  of  Yeddo,"  a  Japanese  com- 
edy, in  verse,  adapted  from  the 
French,  by  Victor  Mapes.     Cast : 

Kami Elma  McKibbon. 

Sainara Olive    Cribbs 

Musme   (Sazhina) ....  Ethel  Tassey 
Taiphoon  (Djouros)  .  .Mary  Kramer 

The  Dramatic  Club  met  in  the 
library,  Wednesday  afternoon, 
Jan.  20.  After  an  important  busi- 
ness meeting  an  interesting  Shakes- 
peare program  was  carried  out. 
The  first  and  second  acts  of  "Romeo 
and  Juliet"  were  read,  the  charac- 
ters being  represented  as  follows: 

Romeo Mabel    Crowe 

Juliet Florence    Bickell 

Lady  Capulet Gertrude  Wayne 

Friar  Lawrence.  .Minerva  Hamilton 

Mercutia Lucile    Shermer 

Benvolia Ruby    Kingman 

Tybalt iSara    Carpenter 

Capulet Elma  I'russell 

Montague Lillie    Lindsay 

Paris .  .Alice  Worrel 

Lady  Montague .Irene  Fox 

Nurse Elma    McKibbons 


PERSONALS. 


1909  has  arrived  and  the  Seniors, 
with  their  new  caps  and  gowns,  are 
beginning  to  realize  their  dignity. 


"A  crush  is  that  irresistible,  inde- 
finable, inexpressible,  indescribable, 
inexhaustive  love,  that  a  poor,  insig- 
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nificant,  worthless  nothing  bears  for 
a  darling,  angel,  dream,  divinity, 
hope  of  existence,  sun  of  the  soul, 
and  ideal  of  the  imagination."  Ask 
a  certain  Freshman.  She  knows  all 
about  it. 

It  is  time  to  have  all  fountain- 
pens  mended  for  the  mid-years  at 
last  have  arrived. 

In  French  Class — "What  is  the 

word  for  'perhaps'  ?" 

Alice,  timidly — "Is  it  potater?" 
She    surely   forgot   that   potatoes 

are  Irish,  not  French. 

Miss  C— "Alfred  the  Great  died 
in  1901" — and  she  wonders  why 
they  laughed. 

Miss  Coolidge  spoke  at  the 
Woman's  Club  of  Wilkinsburg, 
January  the  19th.  Her  subject  was, 
"Everyday  Thoughts  from  Brown- 
ing," and  music  was  furnished  by 
Miss  Drais  and  Miss  Few.  On 
February  ist.  Miss  Coolidge  will  ad- 
dress the  Woman's  Club  of  Butler. 

Beginning  with  January  nth  and 
ending  with  February  8th,  Mr.  Put- 
nam has  been  delivering  a  series  of 
lectures  before  the  Woman's  Club 
of  Sewickley  Valley,  at  the  Edge- 
worth  Club  House.  The  subject  of 
the  series  is  "Literary  High  Roads," 
and  the  individual  topics  as  follows : 

"The  Short  Story  and  the  New 
Gens." 


"The  Modern  Word  Compro- 
mise." 

"Temperaments  in  Literature," 
"The  Debauche  of  Local  Color." 
"The  Unliterary  Environment  of 
America." 

On  February  4th,  Mr.  Putnam 
will  lecture  before  the  Philomath 
Society,  of  North  East,  Pa.,  in 
memory  of  his  mother,  who  was  the 
first  president  of  the  society.  His 
subject  will  be:  "Thought  Forces  in 
the  Nineteenth  Century." 

Examinations  will  last  from  the^ 
25th  to  the  29th  ! 

Miss  D.  has  discovered  two  en- 
tirely new  primitive  races:  thai 
"Teuts  and  Celtons." 

Dr.  Lindsay  has  been  spending  a 
few  weeks  in  the  South. 

During  the  second  semester  Mr. 
Putnam  will  not  be  at  the  college, 
but  will  take  up  a  course  of  study 
abroad.  He  expects  to  enter  some 
German  University,  probably  Mun- 
ich, where  he  will  attend  lectures 
and  study  the  modern  German  lit- 
erature. Later  he  expects  to  take 
a  tramp  through  the  Tyrol  or  South 
England.  Provisions  have  not  yet 
been  made  for  all  the  classes  in  the 
English  department. 

Miss  Skilton  spent  a  pleasant 
Christmas  vacation,  visiting  friends 
in  Topeka,  Kansas. 


THE     SOROSIS 


23 


EXCHANGES. 


"The  Allegheny  Literary  Month- 
ly" ■  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
completeness  of  its  entire  make-up ; 
it  reflects  the  right  spirit.  Its 
literary  department  is  especially 
worthy  of  merit,  and  its  exchange 
department  helpful. 

Freshman — "Say,  Jones,  when  the 
roosters  crow,  wake  me  up.  I  can't 
sleep  when  chey  crow." 

"The  Washington  -  Jeffersonian" 
has  a  never-ending  supply  of  good 
jokes,  beside  its  other  spirited  de- 
partments. 

Was  It  a  Testimonial? 


"I  thought,"  said  the  visitor,  "I'd 
drop  in  and  tell  you  what  your  hair 
restorer  did  for  a  friend  of  mine. 
When  he  started  using  your  elixir 
there  were  only  a  few  hairs  on  his 
head,  but  now  it's  completely  cov- 
ered." 

"Indeed?"  exclaimed  the  patent- 
medicine  man. 

"Yes;  six  feet  of  earth." 

Sure  of  the  Seeds. 


One  morning  Jenkins  looked  over 
his  garden  wall  and  said  to  his 
neighbor — 

"Hey,  what  are  you  burying  in 
that  hole?" 


"O,"  he  said,  "I'm  just  replanting 
some  of  my  seeds,  that's  all." 

"Seeds  !^'  shouted  Jenkins  angrily. 
"It  looks  more  like  one  of  my  hens." 

"That's  all  right.  The  seeds  are 
inside." 

"Say,  pa !" 
"What  is  it?" 

"It  must  be  awful  on  a  centipede 
when  his  feet  get  asleep." — Ex. 

Thure — Can  you  keep  a  secret? 

Olivia — Yes,  but  unfortunately,  I 
always  tell  it  to  somebody  who 
can't. 

Useless  Alone. 


"Are  you  going  to  spend  the  sum- 
mer at  the  seashore?" 

"No ;  I  fear  I  wouldn't  enjoy  my- 
self." 

"Why  not?" 

"Well,  I  haven't  anything  to 
spend  but  the  summer." — Ex. 

"The  Muhlenberg"  for  December 
contains  its  usual  interesting  literary 
department. 

Mrs.  Meeker — "Oh,  doctor,  my 
husband  seems  to  be  wandering  in 
his  mind." 

Doctor — "Don't  let  that  worry 
you,  he  can't  go  very  far." — Ex. 
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We  like  the  cover  of  the  Decem- 
ber "Holcad,"  as  well  as  the  con- 
tents. 

An  ambitious  young  Chicagoan 
recently  called  upon  a  publisher  of 
novels  in  that  city,  to  whom  he  im- 
parted confidentially  the  information 
that  he  had  decided  to  "write  a 
book,"  and  that  he  would  be  pleased 
to  afiford  the  publisher  the  chance 
to  bring  it  out.  "May  I  venture  to 
inquire  as  to  the  nature, of  the  book 
you  purpose  to  write?"  asked  the 
publisher.  "Oh,"  came  in  on  an  off- 
hand way  from  the  aspirant  for 
fame,  "I  think  of  doing  something 
on  the  line  of  'Les  Aliserables,'  only 
livelier,  you  know !" 

One  or  two  interesting  stories,  we 
think,  would  undoubtedly  make 
your  paper  more  attractive,  "Juni- 
ata Echo." 

A  true  copy  of  a  Freshman's  letter 
to  his  father.  From  "Red  and 
White :" 


Dear  Papa :  My  money  is  all  gone 
and  I  want  some  more;  also  a  meer-j 
schaum    pipe,    some    tobacco,    and) 
some  matches.     The  bell  is  ringing 
for  dinner.     Good-hye.  I 

Your  son,  Tom. 

Citing  an  Example.  j 


"People  admire  a  man  who  stands 
on  his  own  feet,"  remarked  the  mor- 
aiizer.  I 

"Yes,"  rejoined  the  demoralizer,  j 
"especially  in  a  crowded  car."  I 

Two  men  met  on  the  street.  They 
hadn't  seen  each  other  for  months. 
One  of  them  had  a  wife  who  occa- 
sionally figured  in   the   society  col-  i 
umns.     After   they   had    exchanged 
views  on  things  in  general,  the  other  '■ 
man  asked  him :  "Is  your  wife  en- 1 
tertaining  this  winter?" 

"Not  very,"  said  he. 

"Women's  minds  are  much  cleaner; 
than  men's,"  remarked  Mrs.  Oliver ' 
Herford. 


LADIES     GENUINE 

Buckskin  Button  Shoes 

IN     BLACK     AND     GRAY 

$6.00  ^ 

^STOEBENER'S^^ 

6227  PENN  AVENUE  =®a  EAST  END  8^"    6222  FRANKSTOWN  AVE. 
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"They  ought  to  be,"  replied  her 
husband.  ''They  change  them  so 
much  oftener." 

A  wizened  little  man  charged  his 
wife  with  cruel  and  abusive  treat- 
ment. His  better  half,  in  this  case, 
better  two-thirds,  was  a  big,  square- 
jawed  woman  with  a  determined 
eye. 

"Where  did  you  meet  this  woman 
who,  according  to  your  story,  has 
treated  you  so  dreadfully?"  his 
honor  asked. 

"Well,  judge,"  replied  the  little 
man,  making  a  brave  attempt  to 
glare  defiantly  at  his  wife,  "I  never 
did  meet  her.  She  just  kind  of 
overtook  me." 

Sweetness  Long  Drawn  Out. 


Oh,  joy,  oh,  bliss  for  the  lover ! 
Oh,  life  that  goes  like  a  song! 
Courting  a  girl  in  Lapland 
Where   the    nights   are    six   months 
long! 


"It's  always  dangerous  to  jump  at 
conclusions,"  said  the  careful  man. 
"You're  liable  to  make  yourself  ri- 
diculous, to  say  the  least." 

"That's  right,"  replied  the  Jersey 
commuter;  "I  jumped  at  the  con- 
clusion of  a  ferryboat  once  and 
missed  it." 


I  Handsome  is  as  handsome  does ;      ^ 

\       -        Handsome  her  attire  it  was. 

Include  her  feet  we  must  refuse, 

For  missing  were  her  RED  CROSS  SHOES. 


GET  STYLE,  GET  COMFORT 
GET  BOTH 


210  SIXTH  STREET 
Bet.  PENN  &  LIBERTY 


f  l'CHS.O*O*O4'O*O4«4H>|.04H>i<M<{*C»O«<*»4<«H^^ 
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Cbtna       (5Ia88       Ipottet)? 

Mamtlton  61  Clark  Co, 

416  ipcnn  Hvenue 


Spal)r  ?^  Rib^cl)er 

PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6117-19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


K.  &  B. 

Blend  Coffee 

Kuhn  St  Bro.  Co. 
6100  Centre  Ave. 


-^ 


(^mefican  Beauties 


®rcl?ids 


The  choicest  flowers  in  the  largest 
assortment. 


A.  W.  SMITH 

345  SIXTH  AVENUE 
PITTSBURG,    PA. 


Randolph  &  McClements 

Baum  &  Beatty  Streets 

AND 

127  S.  Highland  Avenue 

EAST   END 

FLOWERS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

BOTH   PHONES 


TWSISNOTASmNS^ 


t€NS1&S 


IS 

6  U  R 


GEH)yreir3?is* 


705PeffffJtiip./ifA'_ 
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TBLBPHONBS 


Bell  2957-J  Highland  P.  &  A.  2281  X 

THE  HOLMES  COMPANY 

invite  your  inspection  of  their 

Line  of  Art  Goods, 
Met&.ls  and  Leathers 

Open  Evenings 
6016  Penn  Ave.,  E.  E.  Pittsburgh 


§HOE 


More  of  this  popular  shoe  worn  than  aD 
other  Women's  shoes  combined. 

No.  20. 

813  and  214  Sixth  Street 


A^i^  ^^ft»jt^^  ^^  ij*  ^a|»^  »!■  nl*  a^a  ^  »Jc  »^>  >^<  a|»^  pjea^*  *^  *»*  *f* 


Oliver  McOlintock  Co. 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 


^  537  Liberty  Avenue  X 

*    .  .  .  .  * 


t  DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY,  t 

*  LADIES  FURNISHING  GOODS,  t 
I  GLOVES,  NECKWEAR,  BELTS,  4. 
t                    RIBBONS,  Etc.,  t 

i"  * 

v  at  reasonable  prices  * 

I  CALDWELL  &  GRAHAM  | 

*  Penn  Ave.  and  Wood  St.,       ♦ 

*  Phone  143.        WILKINSBURG,  PA.    % 


4t4»4,^.;.»intt.}»t»4Mi.4t.x..ii.j.4,.j.4.4.4i4.ti,^^o4i4Mi»4t 


THEATRICAL  COSTUMES 

GRADUATING   GOWNS 

EVENING  DRESSES 

GOLD  BRAID 

AND  ALL  STAGE  SUPPLIES 

BOTH  PHONES 

ESSER  BROS. 

333  Fifth  Ave. 

Pittsburg,  Pa. 


k.  I  Stsfsaso!!  Si  Co., 

Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 


Phones,    234,  349.      P.  &.  A.  362.       City    Stor« 
144, 152, 153.  P,  (St  A,  144.    East  End  Stor» 


Phones  i\^jt  Highland 


The  I^ogan  Co. 

Mantels,  Tile,  Marble  Work. 
Chandeliers 


5929-5931  Banm  St., 

Furniture 
Rugs — Carpets 
Mattresses 
Pillows — etc. 


Pittsburgh,  Fa. 

Full 

Sises 

Prices 

Moderate 


VINCENT,  SCOTT  &  CO. 

5821=23=25  Penn  Avenue, 

Cor.  Beatty  Street. 
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GREATER    PITTSBURlGH'S    GREATNESS— Xo.    3. 

The  railroad  and  river  tonnage  of  Pittsburgh  aggregates 
122,000,000  tons  a  year  — GREATER  THAN  ANY 
OTHER    TWO    CITIES    IN    THE     WORLD.     .     . 

ESTABLISHED     I8IO 
Capital  and  Surplus  $5,200,000  Assets  $25,000,000 

THE  BANK  OF  PITTSBURGH 

National  Association 

The  Bank  That  Has  Grown  up  With  Pittsburgh 


sMaisisMajajaMSMaMBMSEMSMSiMaMsiaMaiaisis^^ 

COURTEOUS    ATTENTION 

When  you  make  your  deposit,  whether  large  or  small,  with  this 
bank  you  can  feel  assured  that  it  will  be  safe  and  that  you  will 
receive  courteous  attention  from  all  the  officers  and  employees 
of  the  institution.  This  bank  solicits  your  account.  4%  interest 
per  annum  paid  on  savings  and  2%  on  checking  accounts.  Send 
for  booklet  "Banking  by  Mail." 

PEOPLES      SAVINGS      BANK 
Fourth  Avbnub  and  Wood  Street 
CAPITAL  $1,000,000  SURPLUS,  $1,000,000 

Write,  telephone  or  call  for  booklet  or  information. 

SM3l313MSI3JaM3!SMSISI3J3M3J3MSMSMaiSlSMSJIi 


:f<:s:s:s:B:8:s:^:B:^c^c(^:s:K8^^^ 


1 

2  Per  Cent.  Paid  on                  ^BilP' 

Current  Accounts                    ■   ■  B#  fc 

1  BTV                 ^  Percent.  Paid  or 

■•■  ■  ■                    Savings  Accounts 

\ 

1     TITLE   AND   TRUST  COMPANY 

1          CAPITAL,  SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 

1 

$7,102,324.38 

1 

GROWTH  OF  DEPOSITS 

GROWTH  OF  TRUST  DPT. 

October    31,    1900 

October  31,  1900 

s 

$4,423,689.96 

$24,239,975.86 

rk 

October  31,  1901 

October  31,  1901 

g 

$5,351,847.10 

$26,666,867.93 

0 

October  31,   1902 

October  31,   1902 

s 

$7,047,572.12 

$28,745,596.32 

0 

October  31,   1903 

October  31,  1903 

s 

$6,459,255.72 

$33,864,707.10 

g 

October  31,   1904 

October  31,    1904 

5 

$7,431,738.71 

$36,977,214.89 

5 

October  31,  1905 

October  31,   1905 

$7,924,583.70 

$39,291,627.29 

October  31,  1906 

October  31,  1906 

$10,032,066.09 

$46,623,321.59 

July   31,    1907 

July   31,    1907 

$10,087,898.87 

$47,992,225.81 

c(>o^c^!:so^o^cKi^c^i^^ 

K8:e:8: 

JOSEPH     HORNE     CO 

PITTSSURG'S    GREAT  STORE 

everything 

for 

everybody 

and    al^vays  at  the 
very   lo^vest  prices 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co 


The  leading  specialty  establishment  devoted 

exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's 

high-class,  ready-to-wear 

garments. 


SIXTH  AND  LIBERTY  STBEET3. 


iwywAUWvyvMvvvvywuuvuwvvyMWk' 
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I  East  Liberty  Home 
t    Dressed  Meat  Co. 


* 

* 
* 

* 


PITTSBURGH,   PA. 


%    6371-77    PENN    AVENUE    4. 

* 

4- 

* 
* 

i  Lowenstein's  Meat  Can't  be  | 

I  Beat !  I 

*  f 

*  ± 

*  •!• 


*  * 
V   Delicious  Chocolates  and   Bon-Bons.    2 

i  REYMER'S,  i 

*  243  FIFTH   AVE.  * 

*  6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.  E.  $ 

Q  Hot    Chocoi^ate    and    Bouii,i,on. 


*  4. 

4.r  -      - 


♦ 

I  WobfsT.    P'ANO  MAKERS.  | 

4.       Highest  Grade  endorsed  by  Artists      a 
^  and  used  in  8,000  Homes  ^ 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 

MacDONAIvlJ'S 


Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth   Street, 


Pittsburg 


Fat  Turkeys,  Big  Oysters,  Fine 

Celery,    Cranberries    and 

other  "trimmings"  for 

a  Good  Dinner 


COAUD     The  Ghocer. 

PHONBS: 

Bell— Highland  1203, 1204  and  9060-J  TTaqf  TTtiiI 


I  C.  REIZENSTEIN  SONS  | 

«  339  Sixth  Avenue^  q 

I  PITTSBURGH,  PA.  * 

*  IMPORTERS  OF  * 

i  CHINA,  CLASS  AND  LAU7S  i 

I  CHARLES  REIZENSTEIN  CO.  | 

«  804,  806,  808,  810  Federai,  Street,  « 

J  ALLEGHENY,  PA.  J 


1  FOR     KODAKS  I 

V  also  n 

2  Developing  S 
$  Printing  * 
A  Enlargements  S 


g  W.    B.    HAMBLY=^5 § 

*  224    SIXTH    STREET  § 
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JNO.  D.CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  R.  B.  CHISLETT 


Family   Grocers 
and 


./    Tea   Dealers 

Cor.  XilToerty  .A.-rren.ia.«    <Sa  IsTiaitla.    St. 

Allegheny  Store: 
Renshaw,Car8on&  Co.  PITTSBURGH 

103  FEDERAL  ST. 


J.  R.  REED  &  CO. 

JEWELERS 


George  M.  Reed 
J.  Allison  Reed 


439    Market   Street 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


"We  Offer 

To  depositors  every  advantage  con- 
sistent with  conservative  banking. 
Tlie  Most 

Courteous  treatment  is  extended  to 
those  who  may  desire  banking  faci- 
lities. 
4^  Interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts 
Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 

THE  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

of  Wllklnsburg. 


PATRONIZE 

OUR 
ADVERTISERS 


^ 


3«j5«^3i%3<i5t553i5»CX^S^3'i$i^%%3^3S3^3^3^ 


I      EAST  END'S  RELIABLE      | 

I  HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE  | 
*  —^ I 

* 
* 
* 

4* 


INCORPORATED 


S912  PENH  AVE., 


EAST  END. 


I     DAVID  H.  TESH,     f 


— DEAI,ER  IN — 

Fresh   and    Smoked 


OF  AXX,    KINDS. 


STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 


(ft   BEIvIv  2255,  'PHONE  :  p.  &  A.  II25.  ij^ 


•i'4^'fr=§"S"l*4'**»2='l»4"3"!'*4«S'*4'*'5'4«5'4'**4' 
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^^  Campbell's  "The  People's  Store" 

NEV7  AUTUMN  STOCKS  OF  I.ADIES'  AND  MISSES'  SUITS, 
SKIRTS,  GOWNS  JACKETS,  MII^IvINERY,  SHOES  AND  ALI^  SORTS 
OF     FURNISHINGS     NOW     READY      FOR      YOUR    INSPECTION. 

i^«  3  27-3  33    FIFTH    AVENUE,    PITTSBURG,    PA.   wj^ 


Bell  1887  Highland  P.  &  A.  206  Park    Q 

THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D.  | 

Prescription  Specialist, 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 


^S.%S%S$i2^S5»2%S^^5^.%5%S^SSS.%5(( 


GRAY 


6020    CENTER    AVENUE 

/BbilUner^ 

AND  GOWNS 


i 


((( 


t 


N.  JUNQHERZ 

5500  Walnut  St.  Cor.  Bellefonte 


J  The  Place  for  Best  Quality  and  I 
*  Largest  Assortment 


^_. ^„.  * 


WATCHES  DIAMONDS 

Both  Phones 


JEWELER    AND    OPTICIAN 
Fine  Repairing  a  Specialty 


6018  Centre  Ave., 


«8» 

t 

•!• 

•!• 

E.  E.  Pittsburg   ^ 
4* 


£e»:e:e:e:e:8:««:tce:e:8Dj:8:8:e:e^^ 

This  Company    affords   every   convenience    to    shoppers. 

Open  an  account  with  us  and  pay  your  bills  by  chectc,  which,  when 
cancelled,  operates  as  a  receipt  and  avoids  many  unpleasant  disputes. 

Courteous  treatment  makes  our   bank  your  bank. 

Savings  accounts  receive  4  per  cent,  interest  and  can  be  started  with 
any  amount  from  One  Dollar. 


t(2o. 


232  FOURTH  AVENUE.  PITTSBURGH 
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P  new  wash  fabrics  K 

S  — beautiful  things  for  early  Spring  frocks.  d 

g  Madras  Ginghams,  Dimities,  Mousselines,  Batistes  and  other  g 

35  pretty  kinds.  S 

S  Choicest  we  could  find  in  this  country  and  abroad.  g 

A  We  hope  you  .will  see  them.  g 

^  BOGGS   &  BUHL.  | 

g  g 
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STEI  N  WAY     PIANO  | 

'See  the  Magnificent  g 

STEIN\A/AY     miniature:     GRAND  g 

which  has  all  the  characteristics  of  our  great  concert  grands,  in  modified 
volume.  It  is  a  real  grand  piano;  occupies  a  distinctive  position  between 
the  uprights  and  the  larger  grands;  there  is  a  scientific  reason  for  its  size — 
5  feet  10  inches.     Come  in  and  hear  it. 

VERTEGRAND,  $550  MINIATURE   GRAND,  $800 

Other  Pianos  as  low  as   $200 

nx/i:E3iL,3i^o:Ee's 

"Mellor"  stands  for  Melody 
Everything  Musical  that  is  the  Best  319-321  FIFTH  AVE.,  PITTSBURGH 
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SOCIAL  SERVICE. 


"Oh,  she's  going  to  Social  Service 
•whatever  that  is,"  and  the  speaker 
went  flying  through  the  hall  with 
probably  no  more  thought  of  what 
such  a  class  was  for  or  why  some  of 
ithe  girls  went  out  every  Tuesday 
for  the  whole  afternoon.  In  the 
^all  below,  as  I  waited  for  the  class 
to  gather  to  go  out  on  an  expedition, 
I  heard  this  remark  and  thought 
that  no  doubt  many  of  the  girls  had 
just  such  an  indistinct  idea  of  this 
course.  Many  people  in  the  city 
have  asked  about  the  work — called 
lit  sociology,  economics,  social  sci- 
ence and  even  domestic  science — 
and  I  have  been  glad  to  tell  them 
the  proper  name  of  the  course  and 
explain  a  little  of  what  we  are  try- 
ing to  do.  So  maybe  you,  in  the 
college,  would  like  to  know  some- 
thing of  the  work  this  year  so  that 
your  ideas  may  be  a  little  clearer  on 
the  subject. 

The  idea  of  service  to  our  fellow- 
men  is  not  a  new  one,  but  of  late 
years  it  has  meant  more  than  for- 
merly and  has  come  to  be  used  in  a 
more  practical  sense.  To  get  away 
from  theory  and  to  teach  people  to 


live  in  cleaner  houses,  to  care  for 
the  sick,  to  use  what  they  have  to 
the  best  advantage,  read  better 
books — yes,  and  even  teach  the  chil- 
dren to  play,  these  are  only  a  few 
of  the  services  that  we  who  have 
had  opportunities  to  know  such 
things  from  our  childhood  can  ren- 
der to  the  many  who  have  had  no 
such  advantages  and  have  so  little 
to  make  their  lives  comfortable  and 
happy. 

Organizations  after  organizations 
have  been  formed  for  years  as  peo- 
ple have  come  together  and  seen 
the  need  of  their  less  fortunate  fel- 
lows— societies  for  improvement  of 
the  poor,  aid  societies  for  children, 
orphan  asylums,  and  many  others 
with  which  we  are  all  familiar.  As 
the  industrial  life  of  the  country  has 
grown,  the  cities  have  become 
greater  centers  of  population  and 
have  become  more  and  more  con- 
gested. There  was  greater  need 
for  all  kinds  of  charities,  and  so 
more  organizations  sprang  up,  for 
we  always  find  those  who  are  anx- 
ious and  willing  to  keep  others. 
Amonsf    these    numerous    charities 
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and  homes,  it  is  not  strange  that  we 
are  confused  and  wonder  at  the  need 
for  this  one  or  the  special  work  of 
that  one.  Those  who  have  been 
interested  in  the  organization  of  the 
Associated  Charities  of  Pittsburg, 
with  which  all  charities  in  the  city 
and  suburbs  should  be  affiliated, 
have  been  glad  to  know  it  as  a  clear- 
ing house  and  as  a  center  to  which 
they  may  go  to  inquire  about  any 
one  society. 

To  anyone  moving  into  a  city  or 
just  coming  home  from  college  with 
a  desire  to  do  something,  to  be  of 
some  use  in  the  V\^orld,  there  is  often 
a  feeling  of  bewilderment — not 
knowing  what  to  do  or  how  to  go 
about  finding  something  to  do. 
Some  one  who  is  interested  in  the 
Young  Women's  Christian  Associa- 
tion for  instance,  asks  for  assistance 
and  it  is  gladly  offered  and  the  part 
assigned  enthusiastically  carried  out. 
It  is  only  gradually  that  the  worker 
learns  of  other  parts  of  the  same 
work  and  the  management  of  the 
whole.  And  then  she  hears  of  other 
forms  of  service,  but  unless  she  is 
specially  interested  in  one  or  an- 
other knows  little  of  its  work  and 
organization.  If  there  had  been 
some  way  of  finding  out,  before  she 
was  ready  to  work,  the  different 
fields  of  activity  she  might  enter 
and  something  of  each,  how  much 
better  she  would  have  been  able  to 
choose  where  she  could  do  her  best 
and   most   efficient   work,   and   still 


not  be  ignorant  of  other  work  going 
on  in  her  own  city  and  country.  Itl 
is  to  give  college  women,  who  are^ 
looked  to  all  over  the  country  to  be 
leading  spirits  in  all  kinds  of  social 
work,  an  opportunity  to  study  con-j 
ditions  and  different  lines  of  social 
service,  that  the  college  has  offered) 
a  course  which  aims  to  give  a  gen-i 
eral  view  of  such  things.  For  in- 
stance this  year  we  started  out  with 
the  Pittsburgh  Survey  which  had 
just  been  finished  and  which  was 
much  talked  about  at  the  time.  AVhy 
it  was  carried  on,  by  whom,  what 
good  it  had  done  and  was  likely  to 
do,  were  some  of  the  questions  we 
tried  to  answer.  From  that  we 
went  on  to  a  study  of  the  Juvenile 
Court — its  foundation,  how  it  is  sup- 
ported, the  work  of  its  Probation 
officers,  how  its  records  are  kept, 
etc.  This  was  followed  by  a  visit 
to  the  Detention  Rooms  and  later 
to  the  Court  Room  where  the  Juve- 
nile Court  was  in  session.  After 
studying  this  subject  we  were  nat- 
urally interested  in  children  and 
had  lectures  on  various  child-help- 
ing agencies  and  visits  to  institu- 
tions within  our  reach.  We  have 
visited  an  Orphan  Asylum,  Day 
Nursery,  Industrial  School,  Manual 
Training  School,  Playground  and 
Recreation  Center,  a  Carnegie  Li- 
brary Club.  On  the  expeditions  we 
see  the  children  at  work  and  at  play 
and  we  use  our  e3^es  to  see  the  good 
and  bad  points  of  each  place.     The 
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settlement  and  child  labor  and  the 
laws  on  this  subject  are  to  be  studied 
this  semester. 

The  other  subjects  in  view  will 
be  just  as  interesting.  The  Chris- 
tian Association  work  in  all  its 
branches — educational,  physical,  re- 
ligious and  social.  One  of  the  in- 
teresting features  will  be  the  work 
of  the  extension  committee  in  fac- 
tories where  they  hold  meetings  at 
noon  for  the  worlJing  girls.  Then 
there  is  the  Bible  School  work,  Con- 
sumers' League,  Red  Cross  Society, 
Campaign  against  Tuberculosis,  So- 
cial Service  in  connection  with  hos- 
pitals. Salvation  Army — all  to  be 
looked  into  and  studied. 

Such  a  course  as  has  been  very 
briefly  outlined  aims  to  give  a  gen- 
eral view  of  existing  charities  and 
benevolent  institutions.  Any  one 
who  follows  it  ought  to  be  able  to 
do  much  more  intelligent  work,  as 
a  volunteer  worker  in  whatever  or- 


ganization she  may  be  interested. 
For  those  who  take  this  first  course 
and  who  wish  to  continue  their 
study  and  to  fit  themselves  to  be 
trained  workers  in  some  special 
field,  a  second  course  is  arranged. 
In  this  a  detailed  stud}^  is  taken  up 
and  several  hours  a  week  given  to 
practical  work.  For  instance,  if  a 
student  wishes  to  prepare  herself  for 
Probation  officer's  work  much  of 
her  time  w^ould  be  spent  in  the  of- 
fices of  the  Juvenile  Court  or  in  the 
field  with  a  regular  Protection  offi- 
cer so  that  all  the  work  becomes 
thoroughly  familiar  and  she  will  be 
of  value  to  the  court  when  she 
comes  to  be  a  regular  paid  officer. 

Teachers,  students  or  any  inter- 
ested person  will  be  a  welcome 
member  of  our  party  on  any  Tues- 
day afternoon  expedition.  Come 
with  us  and  see  for  yourself  some 
phase  of  our  work. 

Alice  B.  Log-an. 


REBECCA'S  VALENTINE. 


i'  The  subdued  hum  of  pleasant  ex- 
citement pervaded  Room  lo  and 
many  longing  glances  were  direct- 
ed at  a  large  white  box  in  the  cor- 
ner. Miss  Golden  sat  at  her  desk 
with  unrufifled  calmness,  apparently 
having  forgotten  that  it  was  the 
fourteenth    of    Februarv,   and   that 


many  little  hearts  were  tortured  by 
suspense. 

Finally,  just  as  the  clock  in  the 
corner  pointed  to  half-past  three, 
Miss  Golden,  with  her  most  beam- 
ing visitor's  smile,  announced: 
"Willie  and  Bobby  will  now  dis- 
tribute    the      valentines."     Flutter- 
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ings  and  blushes  were  noticeable 
among  the  little  girls,  as  the  boys 
proudly  strutted  forth  to  perform 
this  important  duty,  and  each  little 
maiden  secretly  hoped  that  she 
would  get  the  most  valentines. 

B'ut  over  in  the  corner  was  a  lit- 
tle girl  who  did  not  share  in  the  gen- 
eral feeling  of  happy  anticipation. 
The  stiffly  starched  ruffles  of  her 
calico  dress  stuck  out  uncompromis- 
ingly, and  her  curly  red  hair  was 
braided  into  two  stiff  little  pig-tails. 
Her  brown  eyes,  which  looked  as 
though  fun  and  mischief  were  lurk- 
ing in  their  depths,  were  now  filled 
with  tears  of  heartache  and  longing. 
It  makes  one  feel  miserable  to  be  a 
new  girl  and  strange  and  shy,  and 
Rebecca,  as  she  watched  valentines 
great  and  small  being  piled  up  on 
the  desks  of  her  more  favored  com- 
panions, decided  that  life  was  not 
worth  living. 

A  little  later,  Rebecca,  trudging 
homeward,  a  lonely,  pathetic  little 
figure,  was  startled  by  a  shrill  cry, 
"Rebecca,  oh  Rebecca,  wait  a  min- 
ute." Turning  back,  startled,  she 
saw  mischievous,  fun-loving  Bobby 
hobbling  after  her  as  fast  as  his 
lame  leg  would  permit.  Rebecca, 
secretly  dreading  all  boys  because 
of  their  propensity  for  teasing,  wait- 
ed for  Bobby  with  some  misgivings. 

"Jiminy,  what  a  chase  you  gave 
me,"  remarked  that  young  gentle- 
man when  he  had  reached  her  side. 


Why,  I  found  a  valentine  in  the  bos 
for  you,  just  after  you  left,  an'  ] 
thought  I'd  never  catch  you  to  give 
it  to  you."  With  this  explanation 
he  handed  her  a  queer,  smutty  en- 
velope made  out  of  a  sheet  of  tablel 
paper  and  sealed  with  a  bit  of  chew- 
ing gum.  Rebecca,  delighted,  has- 
tily thanked  Bobby  and  rushed 
home  to  show  the  wonderful  thing 
to  her  mother.  And  truly  the  valen- 
tine which  her  mother  rescued 
from  its  strange  wrappings,  would 
have  delighted  the  heart  of  any  lit- 
tle girl ;  it  was  pink  and  silver,  with 
lots  of  paper  lace  and  three  beauti-^ 
fully  sentimental  verses  on  the  in- 1 
side. 

The  mystery  of  its  origin  onl}l 
increased  its  charm  for  Rebecca i 
and  it  became  the  subject  of  hei 
dreams  as  we'll  as  her  waking 
thoughts,  while  she  constantly  won- 
dered what  happily  inspired  persor 
had  sent  it. 

It  happened  years  ago,  but  as  ] 
was  looking  through  a  box  of  Re-, 
becca's  dearest  possessions  the  othej[ 
day,  among  old  dance  cards,  lovfj 
letters  and  pressed  flowers,  I  founcj 
the  pink  and  silver  valentine. 

"Do  you  know,"  said  Rebecca 
laughing  merrily,  after  she  had  tolc 
me  its  history,  "  it  was  such  a  lon^ 
time  before  I  found  out  that  Bobb} 
had  sent  it." 

Clarissa  Blakeslee,  'ii. 
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CHILD  PRISONERS. 


It  seems  unbelievable  that  a 
child  eight  years  of  age  should  be 
arrested,  tried  and  found  guilty  of 
burglary;  yet  this  is  a  common 
story  to  the  Juvenile  Court  room  in 
the  Allegheny  County  Jail.  All  the 
children  with  whose  sad  histories 
that  room  is  familiar  are  by  no 
means  criminals,  for  besides  delin- 
quent children,  those  who  are  in- 
corrigible, dependent,  or  neglected 
are  under  the  court's  jurisdiction, 

A  few  weeks  ago  at  a  session  of 
the  Juvenile  Court,  there  were 
among  the  two  dozen  or  so  cases 
tried,  examples  of  all  four  of  these 
classes.  The  first  case  to  be  called 
that  morning  was  the  one  of  John 
Sabo — the  above  mentioned  eight 
year  old  boy.  He  was  a  white 
faced,  big  eyed  little  boy  who  seem- 
ed to  be  wondering  what  it  was  all 
about.  The  Judge  asked  the  proba- 
tion officer  who  was  with  the  boy 
to  tell  what  John  had  done,  as  it  is 
the  duty  of  these  officers  to  investi- 
gate the  cases.  She  told  how  a 
gang  of  boys  had  broken  into  a 
store  and  stolen  about  nine  dollars 
from  the  till.  The  other  boys  of  the 
gang  blamed  it  all  on  John,  the 
youngest  member  of  the  crowd, 
which  might  have  some  significance 
as  he  had  a  good  record.  However, 
he  was  charged  with  taking  the 
money.  The  Judge  then  asked 
John  to  tell  his  story,  but  Johnnie 


was  scared,  so  the  Judge  called  him 
up  to  him  where  a  low  voiced  con- 
versation was  carried  on.  The  re- 
sult was  that  the  boy  was  sentenced 
to  a  month  on  probation.  This 
meant  that  he  could  go  home  and  if 
at  the  end  of  the  month  he  showed  a 
report  of  good  conduct  from  his 
school  teacher,  his  parents,  and 
from  the  probation  officer  who  had 
him  in  charge  he  would  be  let  off 
without  further  punishment.  This 
is  the  usual  method  of  dealing  with 
delinquents  if  it  is  their  first  ofifence. 

Another  case  was  that  of  a  twelve 
year  old  boy  whose  mother  com- 
plained that  he  was  incorrigible. 
She  was  a  tired  looking  little 
woman,  and  he  was  a  big  red  head- 
ed fellow  who  kept  digging  his 
fists  in  his  eyes  in  a  vain  effort  to 
extract  some  tears  to  melt  the 
Judge's  heart.  He  was  also  put 
upon  probation. 

A  boy  in  the  class  of  dependent 
children  who  were  brought  before 
the  court  was  a  low  grade  idiot.  He 
had  been  found  wandering  about 
the  streets  and  could  tell  neither  his 
name  nor  address.  His  home  was 
finally  located  and  his  parents  con- 
sented to  have  him  sent  to  the  In- 
stitution at  Polk. 

The  case  of  a  little  girl — a  neg- 
lected child — was  not  at  all  pleas- 
ant. Her  mother  was  with  her  and 
they  made  quite  a  striking  looking 
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couple.  The  little  girl  was  very 
shabbily  dressed  but  that  served  to 
accentuate  the  exceedingly  stylish 
appearance  of  her  mother.  The 
Court  had  previously  placed  the 
child  in  the  care  of  her  grandmother 
but  the  mother  had  succeeded  in 
getting  her  back.  The  judge  sum- 
marily forbade  the  mother  to  have 
anything  more  to  do  with  her 
daughter  and  to  return  her  to  the 
grandmother.  The  case  was  then 
dismissed  but  the  woman  started  to 
say  loudly  "Now  Jndge,  I" — but  the 
judge  would  not  listen  to  her  and 
she  was  led  away  by  the  tipstafif. 
She  was  not  to  be  baffled  so  easily, 
however,  and  out  in  the  hall  she 
cried,  and  shrieked,  and  moaned,  the 
while  exclaiming  in  broken  tones, 
"Oh,  don't  take  my  daugliter  away 
from  me !  Oh,  don't !"  No  attention 
was  paid  to  her  for  it  was  well 
known  that  her  character  was  such 
that  she  would  have  been  in  the 
penitentary  long  ago  if  it  had  not 
been  for  her  political  pull. 

These  are  a  few  of  the  types  of 
people  who  come  before  the  bar  of 
the  Juvenile  Court.  It  holds  its 
sessions  every  Friday  morning.  In 
the  mean  time  the  children  are  kept 
in  the  detention  rooms,  while  their 
cases  are  being  investigated.  These 
rooms  have  no  connection  with  the 
jail  proper.  On  the  second  floor  are 
two  large  rooms  for  the  boys,  one  of 
them  being  a  sleeping  room  with  a 
row  of  neat  iron  beds  and  the  other 


a  living  room  where  they  eat,  play, 
and  study.  Three  matrons  have  the 
boys  in  charge,  each  one  of  them 
being  on  duty  eight  hours  out  of  the 
twenty  four.  The  girls'  rooms  are 
on  the  floor  above.  They  have  no 
matrons  as  there  are  weeks  at  a 
time  when  no  girls  are  brought  in. 
Instead  the  best  woman  prisoner  is 
chosen  to  look  after  them.  Plainly, 
this  is  a  ver^^  poor  arrangement  as 
the  probation  officers  themselves 
will  tell  you. 

An  infinitely  worse  arrangement, 
however,  v/as  in  existence  before 
1902  when  the  Pennsylvania  Legis- 
lature passed  a  law  for  the  estab- 
lishment of  Juvenile  Courts.  Then, 
the  children  who  were  arrested  were 
placed  right  with  the  adult  prisoners 
where  they  had  the  opportunity 
which  they  rarely  let  slip  by  un- 
improved, of  learning  to  be  accom- 
plished criminals.  One  of  the  reas- 
ons for  the  founding  of  the  Juvenile 
Court  was  to  prevent  this  by  keep- 
ing the  children  in  some  place  sepa- 
rated from  the  jail.  Yet  this  is 
but  one  of  the  minor  developments 
of  its  great  purpose  which  is  to 
care  for  the  moral  welfare  of  child- 
ren. 

Someone  has  called  this  the 
children's  age.  It  was  said  in  re- 
ference to  the  great  amount  of  liter- 
ature published  for  and  about  child- 
ren and  also  about  educational  faci- 
lities of  the  present  day.  With  the 
establishment      of       public       play- 
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grounds  to  care  for  the  physical 
needs  of  children  the  truth  of  the 
statement  is  still  more  apparent. 
But  when  Judge  Lindsay  of  Denver 
in  1898  evolved  the  idea  of  the 
Juvenile  Court,  the  real  children's 
age  had  begun,  for  of  what  lasting 
good  is  mental  or  physical  training 
when  moral  training  is  neglected? 
Never  before  in  the  history  of  the 
world  had  the  child  been  given  any 
consideration  by  the  state.     It  has 


taken  the  world  all  the  ages  of  its 
existence  to  realize  that  "the  child  is 
father  of  the  man."  To  investigate 
the  causes  of  crime,  to  correct  them, 
and  to  teach  the  offender  the  right 
and  the  true  is  better  than  any 
punishment.  For  this  lesson  learn- 
ed in  the  present  age,  posterity  may 
well  be  thankful,  and  show  its  grate- 
fulness by  doing  still  more  for  suc- 
ceeding generations. 

Rosalie  Supplee,  '11 


MARTHA'S  TURN. 


The  tiny  chair  rocked  busily  to 
and  fro  while  its  small  occupant 
kept  up  a  constant  flow  of  conver- 
sation with  a  little  woolly-headed 
doll. 

"Georgetta,  sit  up  straight  and 
don't  muss  your  spick  and  span 
clean  dress,  'cause  it  took  me  hours 
and  hours  to  do  it  up.  Did  you  say 
you  wanted  to  go  out  and  play  with 
those  nasty  boys?  Well,  I  declare! 
don't  you  knoAv  they'll  tease  you 
most  to  death  an'  call  you  names 
and  pull  your  'hair  an'-an'-I'm  glad 
I  haven't  a  brother!" 

This  last  remark  was  directed  to- 
ward her  mother  who  was  quietly 
sewing  by  the  window. 

"N'en  an}'  way  Georgetta,"  she 
went  on,  "n'en  any  way  they'd  take 
you   for   a   boy    'cause   your   hair's 


short.  There,  there,  dearie  don't 
cry,  I  didn't  mean  to  hurt  your 
feelings ;  I  like  your  hair  that  way 
'cause  you  can  wash  it  whenever 
you  want  to.  D'you  know  I  think 
I'll  wash  it  this  very  minute !  No, 
I  tell  you  what,  let's  pretend  we're 
going  to  mama's  hair  dresser." 
And  with  that  she  jumped  up  and 
danced  out  of  the  room. 

"Where  are  you  going,  Martha?" 
her  mother  called  after  her. 

"Oh,  to  the  bathroom  to  wash 
Georgetta's  hair,  I  won't  get  my 
sleeves  wet"  said  the  little  girl  and 
then,  in  the  altered  tone  which  one 
always  uses  in  the  world  of  "let's 
pretend,"  she  went  on.  "How  do 
you  do?  Is  this  the  hairdresser's? 
Well,  I  just  came  to  have  my  little 
girl's  hair  washed.     Yes,  this  is  the 
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first  time  I  ever  was  here,  'cause  I 
always  wash  Georgetta's  hair  my- 
self.    Oh,  yes,  I  fix  my  own  hair." 

Just  at  this  mioment  a  pair  of 
scissors  flashing  in  the  sunlight 
caught  her  eye. 

"And  cut  my  bangs,  too,"  she  ad- 
-ded.  "They  do  look  long,  don't 
they?"  she  asked  the  imaginary 
person  in  charge  of  the  hairdressing 
establishment,  as  she  surve3^ed  her- 
self in  the  mirror.  "If  you  will 
please  hand  me  those  scissors  I  will 
trim  them  myself.  Now  you  hold 
them  this  way,  and  then  you  start 
on  the  side."  Snip !  went  the  sharp 
scissors  and  a  lock  of  hair  fell  to  the 
floor.  Oh,  doesn't  that  look  funny? 
I  must  have  cut  it  too  close.  'Spose 
I'll  have  to  cut  it  all  that  way." 

Ten  minutes  later  a  little  bangless 
girl  stood  before  her  mother  waiting 
for  praise  which  to  her  mild  sur- 
prise was  not  forthcoming. 

"The  only  thing  that  can  possibly 
be  done  is  to  have  your  head 
shaved,"  said  her  mother  with  decis- 
ion. 

No  amount  of  pleading  or  tears 
was  able  to  change  her  mother's 
mind ;  and  so  Martha  was  taken  to  a 
really  trul}^  hairdresser's  where  all 
the  rest  of  her  curls  were  cut  off. 


On  the  way  home  the  little  girl 
was  very  quiet  and  although  her 
mother  tried  to  make  her  talk,  she 
seemed  preoccupied.  She  was 
thinking  of  the  talk  she  had  had 
with  Georgetta  about  boys.  How 
careful  she  had  been  not  to  allow  her 
to  go  out  for  fear  somebody  would 
mistake  her  for  a  boy  doll  and  now 
she  herself  was  walking  on  the 
street  with  shaved  head.     What  if — 

Just  then  some  boys  passed  and 
looked  hard  at  the  little  girl  whose 
hair  was  short  like  theirs. 

"Oh,  look  at  the  boy  dressed  in 
girls  clothes !"  they  cried  after  her. 

The  mother  hardly  noticed  the 
taunts  and  jeers  of  the  small  tor- 
mentors, but  Martha  whose  deepest 
fears  had  been  realized,  although 
she  turned  her  head  and  appeared 
much  interested  in  something  across 
the  street,  had  great  difficulty  in 
preventing  the  tears  from  over  flow- 
ing. 

"Well,  anyways,"  she  confided  to 
the  silent  Georgetta  after  she  had 
reached  home  and  was  again  en- 
sconced in  the  tiny  chair,  "any- 
ways, I  can  have  my  hair  washed  as 
often  as  yours." 

Florence  Bickel,  '12. 
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A  CASE  OF  MISTAKEN  IDENTITY. 


It  was  the  day  before  Thanks- 
giving and  there  was  a  great  bustle 
in  the  market,  as  is  usual  the  day 
before  a  holiday.  People  hurried 
here  and  there,  and  it  presented  a 
busy  appearance,  indeed.  Turkeys 
were  in  evidence  at  all  the  stands 
and  countrymen  were  kept  busy 
weighing  their  fowls  and  counting 
up  the  cost. 

Mrs.  Jones  had  contemplated 
having  a  fine  dinner  on  Thanksgiv- 
ing, and  had  had  visions  of  a  smok- 
ing fowl  gracing  the  center  of  her 
table;  but  when  she  heard  that 
turkeys  were  unusually  high-priced 
this  year,  she  decided  that  it  was  a 
sin  and  a  shame  to  lay  down  a  large 
amount  of  money  for  only  one  part 
of  the  dinner,  without  taking  into 
consideration  all  the  accessories  that 
must  accompany  it.  So  she  enter- 
ed the  market  with  the  full  inten- 
tion of  securing  a  fine,  big  chicken 
to  take  the  place  of  the  much-desir- 
ed turkey. 

Almost  as  soon  as  Mrs.  Jones 
entered  the  market,  she  met  an  old 
friend  who  greeted  her  with  the 
query, 

"Where  are  you  going  to  look 
for  a  turkey?" 

"Indeed,"  said  Mrs.  Jones,  "my 
family  is  going  to  eat  roast  chicken 
to-morrow.  That  will  taste  just  as 
good  as  turkey  to  them — in  fact,  I 
doubt  whether  they  will  be  able  to 


tell  the  difference  when  it  is  served 
up  with  cranberries  and  all  the  vege- 
tables that  would  go  with  turkey. 
I  think  it  is  a  shame  to  pay  so  much 
for  only  ^the  meat  in  a  meal,  when 
some  people  would  be  thankful  for 
even  bread.  For  my  part,  turkey 
never  appealed  to  me  particularly, 
anyway." 

EOer  friend  was  of  the  same  opin- 
ion as  she  in  regard  to  the  price, 
and  they  went  together  to  buy  some 
other  things.  j,lrs.  Jones  filled  one 
basket  with  turnips,  potatoes,  celery, 
cranberries  and  fruit,  and  yet  the 
central  dish  was  lacking.  Finally 
she  and  her  friend  came  upon  a 
countryman  with  a  supply  of  most 
inviting  looking  fowls — a  promis- 
cious  collection  of  turkeys  and  chick- 
ens. Both  admired  the  size  and 
beauty  of  the  birds,  and  after  some 
consideration  !Mrs.  Jones  made  a 
choice  of  a  promising  looking  fowl 
for  which  she  paid  the  price  of  a 
chicken.  Then  she  went  to  finish 
her  marketing,  leaving  her  friend  to 
solve  the  momeintous  question  of 
whether  to  buy  a  chicken  or  a  tur- 
kc}'. 

A  few  moments  later,  while  cross- 
ing the  market  to  leave  for  home, 
she  was  overtaken  by  her  friend, 
who  laughingly  said,  "I  thought  you 
were  not  particularly  fond  of  tur- 
key. That  countryman  said  you 
took  a   turkey  and  paid  him  for  a 
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chicken.  Is  that  why  you  prefer 
chicken?"  Mrs.  Jones  was  much 
surprised,  but  when  she  looked 
closely,  she  found  that  her  friend 
was  right.  She  went- immediately 
back  to  the  countryman,  and  offered 
him  the  difference  in  money,  but  he 
refused  to  take  it,  maintaining  that 
he  had   made  the   mistake.        Mrs. 


Jones,  however,  insisted,  saying  that 
she  never  could  eat  that  turkey  with 
an  easy  conscience,  if  she  thought 
that  it  was  not  paid  for.  So  the 
countryman  was  paid,  and  Mrs, 
Jones,  in  spite  of  her  good  inten- 
tions, had  a  fine  turkey  to  grace  her 
Thanksgiving  table. 

Ixlartha  A.  Kim,  '12. 


SKETCHES. 


Pisgah,  West  Virginia,  is  a  town 
not  much  larger  than  the  dot  which 
marks  it  on  the  county  map.  There 
is  no  railroad  near,  no  way  of  reach- 
ing it  but  by  the  Uniontown  Pike, 
which  runs  up  through  the  moun- 
tains above  the  Cheat  River.  High 
up  at  the  very  top  of  these  moun- 
tains is  a  clearing  in  the  dense  woods 
through  which  the  pike  runs.  Three 
or  four  little  houses  lie  scattered 
along  the  road,  half  hidden  by  the 
ragged  weeds  and  tall  hazel  bushes 
growing  through  the  fences. 

On  one  side  of  the  road  stands  a 
rickety  wooden  house  with  a  slop- 
ing roof  that  extends  down  over  the 
front  porch.  This  is  the  Post  Of- 
fice, general  store  and  gossip  center 
of  the  place.  Farther  along  the 
road,*  on  the  same  side,  is  a  little 
three-roomed  house  built  of  quar- 
tered logs  with  mud  between.  The 
sun  has  curled  up  all  the  wooden 


shingles  on  the  roof,  giving  it  a 
rough  appearance  like  scrubby, 
moth-eaten  fur.  The  chimney  of 
stones  and  clay  is  built  on  the  front, 
or,  at  least,  on  the  side  towards 
the  road.  A  grape  arbor  leans 
against  one  side  of  the  house,  and  a 
path  of  flat  stones  comes  from  un- 
der the  arbor  through  the  little  front 
yard.  On  the  gate-post  is  nailed  a 
soap-box  for  the  mail,  with  the 
name  ''James  Trenter,"  painted  on 
it  in  red. 

On  the  opposite  side  of  the  road 
is  a  white-washed  fence  with  sun- 
flowers and  dahlias  standing  over  it. 
A  path  worn  in  the  grass  leads  from 
the  gate  to  the  house,  through  a  gar- 
den where  tall  corn-stalks  and  holly- 
hocks stand  side  by  side,  and  cab- 
bages and  columbines  grow  togeth- 
er. The  house,  built  of  upright 
boards,  with  small  windows  swing- 
ing on  hinges,  and  a  tin  chimney,  is 
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white-washed,  and  has  vines  climb- 
ing up  the  sides  and  trailing  over 
the  roof.  A  swarm  of  pickaninnies 
are  playing  in  the  grass;  they  form 
the  greater  part  of  the  population  of 
the  town,  for  there  are  only  thirty 
people  in  it. 

I.  D.,  'II. 


There  is  a  strange  loneliness  in  a 
country  night.  Dusk  falls  and  shad- 
ows are  everywhere.  The  constant 
hum  of  the  crickets  fills  your  ears 
and  the  deep  chorus  of  the  bull-frogs 


rises  from  the  damp  hollows.  You 
feel  isolated  from  humanity  and 
seem  surrounded  b}^  hosts  of  unseen 
creatures.  You  watch  the  lonely 
moon  sailing  overhead,  you  hear  the 
distant  hoot  of  an  owl  and  long  for 
human  company.  Every  shadow 
seems  to  conceal  some  mystery.  You 
glance  furtively  about  and  strain 
3^our  ears  to  listen,  but  all  you  hear 
is  the  strumming  of  the  crickets, 
the  piping  of  the  frogs,  and  that 
ghostly  owl. 

M.  H.,'ii. 
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EDITORIAL. 


Some  students  have  raised  the 
question  whether  college  girls,  busy 
with  their  studies  and  various  social 
functions,  which  occupy  their  time, 
have  the  opportunity  which  they 
need  to  give  attention  to  other  in- 
terests. Many  have  lamented  be- 
cause they  do  not  have  time  for 
reading  books  or  magazines.  They 
say  that  they  have  no  chance  to  read 
even  those  which  are  necessary  for 
a  broad-minded  view  of  the  world 
about  them.  This  seems  to  be  a  re- 
grettable fact.  For  if  any  woman 
is  to  be  familiar  with  what  is  best 
in  current  literature,  or  with 
present  day  events,  a  college 
woman  should.  It  is  not  pleasant 
for  us  to  think  that  we  are  making 
our  minds  store-houses  for  the  learn- 
ing of  past  and  paying  no  heed  to 


great  questions  of  today ;  that  we 
are  taking  a  deep  interest  in  ques- 
tions which  interested  our  grand- 
fathers and  disregarding  those 
which  concern  ourselves.  Also, 
there  are  lectures  and  concerts  which 
have  great  cultural  value,  but  from 
which,  though  they  are  often  numer- 
ous, college  girls  cannot  get  all  of 
the  benefit  that  they  would  desire. 
Considering  the  question  super- 
ficially and  from  an  outsider's  point 
of  view,  it  might  seem  that  we  were 
at  a  distinct  disadvantage.  But  if 
we  take  time  to  think  about  it,  the 
present  disadvantage  will  be  entire- 
ly eclipsed  by  the  greater  future 
benefits.  Perhaps  we  do  not  have 
opportunity  for  everything  we 
would  like  or  think  we  ought  to  do. 
But  then  we  receive  a  training  which 
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is  worth  much  more  to  us  than  vol- 
umes of  miscellaneous  reading  or 
many  lectures  of  various  kinds. 
Then  again,  we  learn  what  to  select 
from  among  the  great  mass  of  ma- 
terial which  constantly  comes  before 
us.  We  can  read  great  books  with 
more  intelligence  and  appreciation. 
This  would  be  an  advantage,  had 
we  no  time  for  anything  outside ; 
but  most  college  girls  do  have  time 
for  a  few  of  these  things,  and  even 
the  limited  opportunity  turns  to  ad- 


vantage for  them  in  that  the  neces- 
sity for  choosing  is  forced  upon 
them ;  and  from  this  very  thing 
comes  a  training  which  later  be- 
comes unvaluable  to  them.  Thus 
we  learn  that  a  college,  very  far 
from  being  a  hot-house  for  rare  and 
learned  specimens,  is  a  place  of 
training  where  a  girl  can  be  made 
physically  and  mentally  strong  for 
the  facing  of  problems  which  will 
come  to  her  when  she  leaves. 


COLLEGE  GIRLS-NOTICE  !  ! 


Short  Story  Contest. 

The  Sorosis  Avill  offer  a  prize  for  the  best  short  story  given 
to  the  editors  before  March  20. 

Brush  up  your  w^its,  and  get  busy  immediately. 
Judges— Miss  Willson  and  Miss  Brownson. 


ALUMNAE  NOTES. 


Wednesday  evening,  February 
loth,  the  wedding  of  Miss  Lilian 
Taylor,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Charles  L. 
Taylor,  to  Mr.  Mcintosh  took  place. 
Among  the  bridesmaids  was  Miss 
Marguerite  Wadsworth,  of  Albany, 
whose  mother,  Mrs.  Paul  Wads- 
worth,  is  also  an  alumna  of  the  col- 
lege. 


Decade  Club  II  met  at  the  home 
of  Mrs.  John  N.  Glass,  Friday,  Feb- 
ruary I2th. 


Miss  Elizabeth  Pew,  of  Grove 
City,  recently  spent  a  few  days  in 
this  city  and  attended  some  special 
meetings  of  the  Alumnae. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Hannah, 
'97,  announce  the  birth  of  a  son,  Ar- 
chibald Douglas,  January  thirty- 
first. 

Friday,  January  29th,,  Miss  Grace 
Stevenson,  '07,  entertained  her  class- 
mates at  dinner. 

The  Alumnae  were  well  repre- 
sented at  the  mid-year  reception. 

Many  of  the  Alumnae  are  inter- 
ested in  some  of  the  philanthropic 
institutions  of  the  city,  especially  in 
the  Kingsley  House  and  the  Y.  W. 
C.  A. 


The  marriage  has  been  announcec 
of  Miss  Mary  Mackey,  '97,  to  Mr 
Boland. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  R.  McCune  ari 
rejoicing  in  the  *birth  of  a  daughter 

Tuesday  afternoon,  Fe^bruary  i6th 
the  Alumnae  Association  gave  i 
benefit  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Ome: 
Scott  Decker,  Amberson  avenue 
the  proceeds  to  be  used  for  the  nev 
college  dormitory.  Miss  Coolidg< 
spoke  on  "Everyday  Thoughts  fron 
Browning,"  illustrated  by  song; 
sung  by  Miss  Few. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 


The  annual  mid-year  reception 
was  given  by  the  President  and 
faculty  of  the  college  on  Friday 
evening,  February  5th.  Dr.  Lind- 
say, Miss  Coolidge,  Miss  Brownlee, 
and  Miss  Brownson  received  the 
guests  in  the  drawing-rooms  which 
were  attractively  decorated  with 
ferns  and  potted  plants.  Dancing 
in  Dilworth  Hall  followed  and  both 
the  dancing  and  the  delightful  music 
were  greatly  enjoyed  by  all.  Later 
in  the  evening  refreshments  were 
served  in  the  dining  room,  which 
was*  beautifully  decorated  in  yellow 
tulips    and    ferns.     The    affair,    as 


it    always    has    been,    was    a    grea 
success. 

Dr.  Lindsay  lectured  to  the  fac 
ulty  and  college  students  in  the  li' 
brary,  Wednesday  morning,  FebrU' 
ary  loth.  His  subject  was,  "Abra^ 
ham  Lincoln,"  and  was  both  inter- 
esting and  instructive.  All  presem 
were  filled  with  a  deeper  sympath) 
and  appreciation  of  our  great  states- 
man. 

Frida}^  evening,  January  22nd,  £ 
delightful  concert  was  given  in  Dil- 
worth  Hall   by   the   faculty  of  the 
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Music  Department.  Air.  Morgan, 
Miss  Few  and  Miss  Drais  assisted 
by  Miss  Kerst,  as  reader.  The  plat- 
form was  made  attractive  by  palms 
and  red  roses  and  many  friends  of 
both  schools  were  present.  It  is  un- 
necessary to  say  that  the  music  and 
readings  were  greatly  enjoyed  by 
all.     The  program  was  as  follows : 

Bendel,Fr.  ."Cascade  du  Chaudron" 
Descriptive  of  a  Water-fall  in 
Southern  France. 

Mr.  Morgan. 

a.  Leoni   "Coohlan  Dhu" 

b.  Batten  ..."Woodland  Madrigal" 

c.  Mathews   •. .  .  "Saida'' 

Miss  Few 

Hugo   , 

"Jean  Valjean  and  the   Bishop" 
From  "Les   Miserables." 
Miss  Kerst. 

a.  Gottschalk. 

b.  Grieg 

Miss  Drais 

Verdi Aria  from  "Traviata" 

Miss  Few 

Francois  Frederic  Chopin 

Waltz,  E  Minor 

Prelude,  op.  28,  No.  15 

Mr.  Morgan. 

jKate  Douglas  Wiggin  Riggs.  . 

- "The  Village  Seamstress" 

From  "Timothy's  Quest." 
Miss  Kerst. 

Schubert. Impromptu,   op.  142,  No.  3 
Miss  Drais 


Two  Cradle  Songs 


Saturday  afternoon,  February  6th, 
the  College  Women's  Club  of  Pitts- 
burgh met  at  the  college  and  the 
following  officers  were  elected : 

President — Mrs.  Wm.  R.  Thomp- 
son, Vassar. 

First  Vice-Pres. — Mrs.  A.  A.  Mac- 
lachlan,  Wellesley. 

Second  Vice-Pres. — Miss  Cora 
Coolidge,  Smith. 

Corresponding  Sec. — Miss  Ruth 
Carothers,  Wellesley. 

Recording  Sec. — Miss  Frances 
Parry,  Smith. 

Treasurer — Mrs.  James  Geegan, 
Oberlin. 

Auditor — Mrs.  Charles  Thorpe, 
Cornell. 

Directors — 'Miss  Mary  A.  Gleim, 
Bryn  Mawr;  Mrs.  Charles  F.  Wel- 
ler,  U.  of  Wis.  and  U.  of  Chicago; 
Miss  Louisa  Knox,  Baltimore  Col- 
lege for  Women  ;  Mrs.  Charles  Spen- 
cer, P.  C.  W. ;  Miss  Edna  Fisher, 
Columbia. 

A  valentine  dinner  was  given  for 
the  house  students,  Friday  evening, 
February  the  twelfth.  The  dining 
room  was  hung  with  long  chains  of 
red  hearts  pierced  by  arrows,  while 
the  tables  were  decorated  with 
hearts  and  flowers.  The  place  cards 
were  heart  shaped  valentines.  Be- 
fore departing  the  guests  received 
candy,  flowers,  and  valentines,  of- 
ferings from  the  shrine  of  the  good 
old  saint. 
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Dr.  James  H.  Snowden,  of  Wash- 
ington, Pa.,  editor  of  the  Presby- 
terian Banner,  lectured  to  the  col- 
lege students  in  the  library,  Feb. 
17th.  His  subject  was  "Words,"' 
and  was  both  entertaining  and  in- 
structive. 

Monday  evening,  Feb.  15th,  the 
faculty  entertained  the  house  stu- 
dents with  a  series  of  tableaux  in 
the  drawing  room.  Miss  Kerst  offi- 
ciated as  master  of  ceremonies  and 
the  poses  were  as  follows : 
A  Scotch  wooing: 

Miss  Colstock, 

Miss  Knapp, 

Miss  Drais — as  Cupid, 


The  Sheath  Gown: 

Miss  Green. 
The  Old-Fashioned  Courtship 

Miss  Coolidge, 

Miss  Brownlee. 
The  Modern  Courtship : 

Miss  Few, 

}*Iiss  Knapp. 
The  Box  Party: 

Mrs.   Drais — Chaperone, 

Miss  Campbell, 

Miss  Knapp, 

Miss  Few. 
The  Lady  in  Black: 

Miss  Montgomery. 
A  Pair  of  Spanish  Lovers : 

Miss  Lovejoy, 

Miss   Hooker. 


OMEGA  SOCIETY. 


On  Friday  evening,  January  22nd, 
the  Omega  Society  was  delightfully 
entertained  at  dinner  by  Miss  Cool- 
idge and  Mr.  Putnam,  honorary 
members  of  the  organization.  The 
table  was  daintily  adorned  in  purple 
and  white  and  the  place  cards  were 


pictures  of  the  new  dormitor 
printed  in  purple  ink.  Each  gue 
received  English  violets  as  favor 
Among  those  present,  besides  tl 
active  members,  were  Miss  Browil- 
son,  and  Miss  Johnson,  '07,  arjl 
Miss  Clara  Niebaum,  '07,  also  ho  • 
orary  members. 


THE     SOROSIS 


21 


After  having  been  twice  post- 
poned, the  Omega  Society  met  in 
the  reception  room,  Thursday  after- 
noon, Feb.  II.  The  society  has 
taken  up  the  study  of  the  modern 
poets  for  the  second  semester,  and 
as  a  beginning  considered  the  poeti- 
cal works  of  Rudyard  Kipling.  Carla 
Jarecki,  '09,  read  a  paper  on  "The 
Life  and  Ideals  of  Rudyard  Kip- 
ling," after  which  Sara  Carpenter, 
'11,  read  a  paper  discussing  some  of 
his  poems.  An  interesting  reading, 
from  "The  Barrack  Room  Ballads 
and  Other  Ballads,"  was  given  by 
Rosalie  Supplee,  '11.     After  an  in- 


teresting discussion  the  society  ad- 
journed to  meet,  Thursday  after- 
noon, Feb.  18. 


At  the  regular  meeting,  held 
February'  18,  the  following  program 
was  carried  out : 

Paper Alinerva   Hamilton,    "11 

Lives    of    Andrew    Lang    and 
Robert  Louis  Stephenson. 

Paper Emma  Coulter,  '09 

Poems  of  Andrew  Lang. 

Paper Eva   Cohen,   '09 

Childhood    Poems   of  Robert 
Louis  Stephenson. 


PERSONALS. 


Saturday  afternoon,  Feb.  6,  ]\Iiss 
Coolidge  was  the  guest  of  honor  at 
the  Westminster  College  Club  and 
during  the  afternoon  addressed  the 
members  on  the  subject,  "The  Col- 
lege Club." 

We  are  glad  to  find  that  the 
mumps  have  safely  departed. 


Wednesday,  Feb.  3,  Mrs.  Arm- 
strong entertained  the  Seniors  in- 
formally at  luncheon.  A  very  enjoy- 
able time  was  spent,  and  the  Seniors 
especially  appreciated  their  hostess' 
forethought  in  providing  for  their 
spring  millinery  by  giving  each  of 
them  a  yellow  crepe  paper,  "Merry 
Widow,"  trimmed  with  brown 
feathers. 


A  Senior  to  Her  Classmates. 


"Here's  to  the  class  of  nineteen-nine, 
A  wonderful  class  is  that, 
A  few  of  the  members  are  skinny, 
But  most  of  them  are  fat." 


Heard  in  Shakespeare — Miss  W., 
in  whose  reign  did  Shakespeare  live  ? 

j\Iiss  K. — Why,  he  lived  in  the 
Elizabethian  age,  but  I  don't  know 
whose  reign  it  was. 
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The  Sorosis  extends  its  sympathy 
to  Mr.  Morgan  on  account  of  the 
deaths  of  his  mother  and  wife. 

The  Rev.  Theodore  Stewart,  of 
the  Central  Presbyterian  Church, 
has  accepted  the  chair  of  Sociology. 

Feb.  20th,  the  Association  of  Col- 
legiate Alumnae,  of  Pittsburgh  gave 


a  luncheon  at  the  Rittenhouse,  at 
which  most  of  the  teachers  of  the 
college  were  present.  The  speakers 
were  as  follows :  The  Dean  of  Ober- 
lin,  the  Dean  of  Bryn  Mawr,  Miss 
Cady,  of  Mt.  Holyoke,  while  the 
University  of  Pittsburgh  was  repre- 
sented by  Mrs.  McCormick  and  the 
Pennsylvania  College  for  Women 
by  Miss  Coolidge. 


EXCHANGES. 


"The  Muhlenberg"  for  January 
contains  chiefly  instructive  literary 
articles,  although  there  is  also  a 
very  interesting  and  well  told  story, 
entitled  "Moluk." 

"The  Allegheny  Literary  Month- 
ly" for  January  contains  several 
clever  stories. 

"The  Thielensian"  needs  more  in- 
teresting literary  material,  but  it  is 
complete  in  all  other  departments. 

We  find  in  "The  Lesbian  Herald" 
for  January  its  usual  complete  lit- 
erary department.  The  poem  enti- 
tled "Flower  of  the  Dusk,"  is  beau- 
tifully expressed. 

A  new  journal  came  to  us  this 
month,  "Liberty  College  Student." 
It  is  very  attractive. 


A  larger  literary  department  and 
an  exchange  department  would 
doubtless  improve  the  "Juniata 
Echo." 

"You  can't  see  the  leading  lady 
now ;  she  is  busy  in  the  dressing 
room." 

"Is  she  changing  her  costume  for 
the  next  act?" 

"No;  this  is  an  Ibsen  play;  she 
is  merely  making  up  her  mind." 

Teacher — Only  fools  are  certain; 
wise  people  hesitate. 

Freshie — Are  you  sure? 

Teacher  —  Absolutely  certain. — 
Ex. 

Teacher — "Why  don't  you  speak 
louder  when  you  recite?" 

Tommy — "A  soft  answer  turneth 
away  wrath." 
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"I,  sir,"  began  Bragg,  "am  a  self- 
made  man." 

"Yes,"  replied  Wise,  "but  why 
apologize  now?  That  won't  help 
matters/' — Ex. 

His  Work. 


"A  good  hearty  meal  will  help 
me  at  my  work,  ma'am,"  said  the 
wanderer,  tapping  at  the  kitchen 
door. 

"What  is  your  work?"  demanded 
the  kind  housewife. 

"Looking  for  work,  ma'am,"  said 
Weary,  politely. 

"And  suppose  I  were  to  give  you 
a  job?"  asked  the  lady. 

"I  couldn't  take  it,  ma'am,"  said 
Weary,  with  a  pathetic  smile.  "If 
would  interfere  with  my  work." 

Umpire — "Foul !" 

Junior — "Where  are  the  feath- 
ers?" 

Umpire — "This  is  a  picked  team, 
you  idiot." 

Will  you  promise  to  love  me  as 
long  as  you  live? 

Well,  hardly!  But  I'll  promise 
to  love  you  as  long  as  3^ou  live. — Ex. 

Candidate — Does  training  pay? 
Track  Coach — A¥ell,  it  does  in  the 
long  run. — Lampoon. 


Two  London  cabbies  were  glaring 
at  each  other. 

"Aw,  wot's  the  matter  with  you?" 
demanded  one. 

"Nothink's  the  matter  with  me, 
you  bloomin'  idiot." 

"You  gave  me  a  narsty  look,"  per- 
sisted the  first. 

"}.Ie?  Why,  you  certainly  'ave  a 
narsty  look,  but  I  didn't  give  it  to 
you,  so  'elp  me !" 

Teacher — "What  are  the  three 
words  used  most  in  school?" 

Confused  Freshie  —  "I  don't 
know." 

Teacher — "Correct." — Ex. 


What  the  Chapel  Chairs  Said. 


(From    "The    Smith   College 
Monthly." 

"The  prettiest    girl    in    the    Junior 

class, 
I   held    in    me   to-day,"   said  chair 

number  one. 
"Every  one  looked  at  her,  of  course, 
It  certainly  was  the  greatest  fun." 

Said  chair  number  two  with  a  lofty 

air, 
"The  senior  president  sat  in  me ; 
She  was  pointed  out  to  everyone's 

friends, 
I  was  just  as  proud  as  a  chair  could 

be." 
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B!ut  chair  number  three  spoke  up  in 
scorn, 

"You  too  may  boast  as  much  as  you 
can, 

But  whom  do  you  think  I  held  to- 
day? 

A  very  attractive  Amherst  man  !" 
A.  C. — 1912. 

What  He  Took  for  It. 


"You  have  an  enormous  appetite," 
said  a  thin  man,  enviously.  "What 
do  you  take  for  it?" 

"In  all  my  experience,"  replied  his 
plump  friend,  "I  have  found  nothing 
more  suitable  than  food !" 


At  a  large  evening  party  one  of 
the  guests  stood  in  a  corner  yawn- 
ing. 

"Are  you  very  much  bored,  sir?" 
asked  a  bystander. 

"Yes,  dreadfully,"  was  the  answer. 
"And  you?" 


"Oh,    I'm   bored   to    death,    too." 
"How  would  it  do   to   clear  out 

together?" 

"I   am   sorry   I   can't.     I   am   the 

host." 

Nobody  Else  to  Look  Like. 


She — Mr.  Dudleigh  is  looking 
more  like  himself,  don't  you  think? 

Chappie — Ya-as.  His  twin  brother 
is  dead. 

Woman,  Lovely  Woman. 


Short  Description  of  a  Stylish 
Woman. 


Her  waist  begins  just  below  her 
neck.  Her  hips  have  been  planed 
off  even  with  the  rest  of  her  body. 
She  is  usually  buttoned  up  the  back, 
and  around  her  neck  she  wears  a 
section  of  barbed  wire,  covered  with 
lace.  She  wears  on  her  head  a  blond 
haystack  of  hair,  and  on  top  of  this 
a  central  dome  with  rings  about  the 
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Buckskin  Button  Shoes 

IN     BLACK     AND     GRAY 


$6.00 


ST©EBENER*S 


6227  PENN  AVENUE     -"^  EAST  END  9^  6222  FRANKSTOWN  AVE. 
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same  size  as  those  of  Saturn.  She 
is  swathed  in  her  gown  like  an  In- 
dian papoose,  and  on  the  end  of  her 
feet  are  dabs  of  patent  leather.  She 
walks  on  stilt-like  heels  with  the  ex- 
pertness  of  a  tight-rope  dancer.  The 
pores  of  her  skin  are  full  of  fine 
white  powder. 
This  is  a  woman. 


Handsome  is  as  handsome  does ;  I 

Handsome  her  attire  it  was.  g 

Include  her  feet  we  must  refuse,  | 

For  missing  were  her  RED  CROSS  SHOES.  | 


GET  STYLE,  GET  COMFORT 
GET  BOTH 


210  SIXTH  STREET 
Bet.  PENN  &  LIBERTY 


4H3*C«'O4H>Kt^<HK^.g«€»CbKM>0*O*««K»04«*»*C^^ 
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China       (Blass       Ipotteri? 

Mamtlton  S.  Clark  Co, 

416  penn  Hvenue 

_. ;  S 


Spat)r  ^  Rib^ct)er 

PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6117-19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


K.  &  B.      ))) 

Blend  Coffee 
Kuhn  &  Bro.  Co. 

6100  Centre  five. 


-^v 


Violets 

^triGrtcan  Beaufi^s 
©rcl^ids 


The  choicest  flowers  in  the  largest 
assortment. 


A.  W.  SMITH 

345  SIXTH  AVENUE 
PITTSBURG,    PA. 


Randolph  &  McClements 

Baum  &  Beatty  Streets 

AND 

127  S.  Highland  Avenue 

EAST   END 

FLOWERS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

BOTH   PHONES 
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TBLBPHONES 


957-J  Highland  P.  &  A.  2281  X 

E  HOLMES  COMPANY 

invite  your  inspection  of  their 

Line  of  Art  Goods, 
Met&.ls  and  Leathers 

Opea  Evenings 
Penn  Ave.,  E.  E.  Pittsburgh 


)liver  McClintock  Co. 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 


*I**I*  "t*  *I*  *f *  'JoJ*  ^cfa  ^«^<  a^^«  iJ9<|5  p^4 1^  »2<  ^s  a|i  ^<  ^i  i|b  ^•ftft 

DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY,  t 

ADIES     FURNISHIiNQ     GOODS,    t 

LOVES,    NECKWEAR,    BELTS,    % 

RIBBONS,  Etc.,  * 

at  reasonable  prices  ? 

;ALDWELL  &  GRAHAM  | 

Penn  Ave,  and  Wood  St.,       J 
hone  143.       WILKINSBURG,  PA.   t 


THEATRICAL  COSTUMES 

GRADUATING   GOWNS 

EVENING  DRESSES 

GOLD  BRAID 

AND  ALL  STAGE  SUPPLIES 

BOTH  PHONES 

ESSER  BROS. 

233  Fifth  Ave. 

Pittsburg,  Pa. 


§ORQSI§ 

SHOES 

More  of  this  popular  shoe  worn  than  aH 
other  Women's  shoes  combined. 

So.  20. 

213  and  314  Sixth  Street 


h.  I.  hum  In  k, 

Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 

Phones,    234,  349-      P.  &.  A.  362.       City    Stor« 
144, 152, 153.  P.  &.  A,  144.    East  End  Stor» 


Phones  jj^^  Highland 


The  I^ogan  Co. 

Mantels,  Tile,  Marble  Work. 
Chandeliers 


5929-5931  Baum  St., 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Furniture 

Full 

Rugs — Carpets 

Sizes 

Mattresses 

Prices 

Pillows — etc. 

Moderate 

VINCENT,  SCOTT  &  CO. 

5821=23=25  Penn  Avenue, 

Cor.  Eeatt7  Street. 
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GREATER    PITTSBURGH'S    GREATNESS— Xo,    3. 

The  railroad  and  river  tonnage  of  Pittsburgh  aggregates 
122,000,000  tons  a  year  —  GREATER  THAN  ANY 
OTHER    TWO    CITIES    IN    THE    WORLD.     .     . 

ESTABLISHED     I8IO 

Capital  and  Surplus  $5,200,000  Assets  $25,000,000 

THE  BANK  OF  PITTSBURGH 

National  Association 

The  Bank  That  Has  Grown  up  With  Pittsburgh 


A  CHECKING  ACCOT7NT 

While  you  are  in  college  this  winter  you  should  have  a  checking 
account,  for  by  so  doing  you  can  keep  an  account  of  your  expenses. 
This  bank  is  the  depository  for  the  Pennsylvania  College  for  Wo- 
men, and  solicits  your  account.  This  bank  has  the  largest  capital 
and  surplus  of  any  savings  bank  in  the  United  States. 

PEOPLES      SAVINGS      BANK 
Fourth  Avbjntjb  and  "Wood  Street 
CAPITAL  $1,000,000  SURPLUS,  $1,000,000 

Write,  telephone  or  call  for  booklet  or  information. 


2  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Current  Accounts 


4  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Savings  Accounts 


FIDELITY 
TITLE   AND   TRUST  COHSPANY 

CAPITAL,  SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 
$7,102,324.38 


GROWTH  OF  DEPOSITS 

GROWTH  OF  TRUST  DPT. 

October   31,    1900 

October  31,  1900 

$4,423,689.96 

$24,239,975.86 

October  31,  1901 

October  31,  1901 

$5,351,847.10 

$26,666,867.93 

October  31,   1902 

October  31,  1902 

$7,047,572.12 

$28,745,596.32 

October  31,  1903 

October  31,  1903 

$6,459,255.72 

$33,864,707.10 

October  31,  1904 

October  31,   1904 

$7,431,738.71 

$36,977,214.89 

October  31,  1905 

October  31,   1905 

$7,924,583.70 

$39,291,627.29 

October  31,  1906 

October  31,  1906 

$10,032,066.09 

$46,623,321.59 

July   31,    1907 

July  31,    1907 

$10,087,898.87 

$47,992,225.81 

J%8»8^8»8»8C9i6»8i8i8i8i8i8i9C8»8»8C9C9i8i9»9C8»6C^ 


JOSEPH     HORNE     CO 

PITTSBURG'S    GREAT  STORE 

everything 

for 

everybody 

and    al>vays  at  the 
very   lo>vest   prices 


Meyer  Jonasson  &  Co 


The  leading  specialty  establishment  devoted 

exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's 

high-class,  ready-to-wear 

garments. 


SIXTH  AND  LIBERTY  STREETS 


Qi:8:8:!sx>i>iosoicsos:i^^ 


^wwtfrtwyj^^wtfwww»'vww^w^'¥wyw^wywtfwyw% 


P^nttBglvama  Qlnlbgp  for  5inm?tt 


iHarrh,  1909 
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East  Liberty  Home  | 

Dressed  Meat  Co.    | 

* 

6371-77    PENN    AVENUE    * 

* 

PITTSBURGH,   PA.  * 

Lowenslein's  Meat  Can't  be  I 
Beat !  t 

* 


s 


* 


Delicious  Chocolates  and   Bon-Bons. 

REYMER'S, 

243  FIFTH   AVE. 
6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.  E. 

Hot    ChocoivATe    and     Bouii.i,on. 


fe*«*C««' 


:*«*«*«*^>S'«*«'K(*04^«| 


*I"I"t"i"i'^"S"l"I"i"I"I"l"I"I"«"!"I"I"l"I"2"I"H*^"8"C* 

* 
* 
* 
* 

* 


No.  513 
Wood  St. 


Piano  Makers,  t 

i 

Highest  Grade  endorsed  by  Artists      a 

* 


and  used  in  8,000  Homes 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 


/lacDONAIvIJ'S 


KE  ^^E/^n  S0^/lSS, 


Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


08  Sixth   Street, 


Pittsburg 


Fat  Turkeys,  Big  Oysters,  Fine 

Celery,    Cranberries    and 

other  "trimmings"  for 

a  Good  Dinner 


SPAHR.l 


HE  Grocer. 


Bell— Highland  1203, 1204  and  9060-J  -^n  a\  "p'Tlfl 


C.  REIZENSTEIN  SONS  % 

-    339  Sixth  Avenue,  « 

PITTSBURGH,  PA.  j 

IMPORTERS  OF  * 

\mk  m\  m  LAMPS  i 

CHARLES  REIZENSTEIN  CO.  | 

804,  806,  808,  810  Federal  Street,  « 

!  ALLEGHENY,  PA.  %. 


%  FOR     KODAKS      I 


also 

Developing 

Printing 

Enlargements 


t  W. 


B.    HAMBLY  ==^r-^ 
224    SIXTH    STREET 


« 


c^^^c^o*^^"^*^*^*^*^*^*^*^:^*^* 


THE    SOROSIS 


JNO.  D.  CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  R.  E.  CHISLETT 

Family  Grocers 

olio     •••••••• 

Tea  Dealers 


Cor.  XilTsert^r  .A.-^e33.M«    <£c  liTiaatDa.   St. 

PITTSBURGH 


Allegheny  Store: 
Kenshaw, Carson  Sc  Co. 

103  FEDERAL   ST. 


We  Offer 

To  depositors  every  advantage  con- 
sistent with  conservative  banking. 

The  Most 

Courteous  treatment  is  extended  to 
those  who  may  desire  banking  faci- 
lities. 
45S  Interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts 
Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 

THE  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

of  "Wiltinsburg. 

E:9:e:>^:<:e:^OvA:>»ctoxe:8:8:«8:8:0:8:e:8xe:^ 


PATRONIZE 

OUR 
ADVERTISERS 

I      EAST  END'S  RELIABLE      | 
I  HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE  | 


Graff  Brothers 


INCORPORATED 


4*    B012  PEHM  AVE.,  EASJ  END.    f 


J.  R.  REED  &  CO. 

JEWELERS 


George  M.  Reed 
J.  Allison  Reed 


439    Market    Street 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


.•j>-?  ««3  S-^a  iS:^«  5^5  «*^^3a^  «  35^ -i*^ 


I     DAVID  H.  TESH, 


— DEAI^BR   IN — 

Fresh   and    Smoked 


OF  XXX,    KINDS. 

STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET. 


'phone  : 


p.  &.  A.  1125. 


if(  BEI^I.  2255, 

ft-  J 

■^€- s^fefe  s^  fe^:&  s^  fefes-;  &€•*&&&  tfe&  tee-** 


Wunderly  Brothers 
=ART  DEALERS= 


Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 
337  Sixth  Avenue,      Pittsburgh 
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^"  Campbell's  "The  People's  Store"  "^ 

NEW  AUTUMN  STOCKS  OF  I^ADIKS'  AND  MISSES'  SUITS, 
SKIRTS,  GOWNS  JACKETS,  MII^LINERY,  SHOES  AND  AI,I.  SORTS 
OF    FURNISHINGS     NOW    READY      FOR      YOUR    INSPECTION. 

^^  327-333    FIFTH    AVENUE,    PITTSBURG,    PA.   wj^ 


Bell  1887  Highland  P.  &  A.  206  Park 

TKOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 


^      =GRAY: 

i 


6020    CENTER    AVENUE 


AMD  GONA/NS 


r))^^^S%^^5%~%S?SS%^^S%==Sia%S^i 


N.  JUNQHERZ 

5500  Walnut  St.  Cor.  Bellefonte 


I  The  Place  for  Best  Quality  and  * 
I;  Largest  Assortment  | 


WATCHES  DIAMONDS    * 

Both  Phones 


R,  J.  HENNE, 

JEWELER    AND    OPTICIAN 
Fine  Repairing  a  Specialty 


6018  Centre  Ave., 


* 
* 


E.  E.  Pittsburg   ^ 


^^^^.|»^^<^^^^^^i.J8^^^.|ie|«»|«»J«»^«»|«^^»|a»2«.£« 


This   Company    affords   every   convenience    to    shoppers. 

Open  an  account  with  us  and  pay  your  bills  by  check,  which,  when 
cancelled,  operates  as  a  receipt  and  avoids  many  unpleasant  disputes. 

Courteous  treatment  makes  our   bank  your  bank. 

Savings  accounts  receive  4  per  cent,  interest  and  can  be  started  with 
any  amount  from  One  Dollar. 

Guarantee  Titled  Trust  Co. 

232  FOURTH  AVENUE,  PITTSBURGH 
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important:  re-locations  ? 

Millinery  and  Young  People's  Headwear  placed  side  by  side  on  C 

lower  second  floor — Federal  Street  front.  s 

If  ever  College  Women  were  offered  a  galaxy  of  pretty  new  Hats,  ^ 

it  is  in  these  two  separate,  but  conjunctive  sections.    In  one  or  the  other  C 

all  the  newest  and  prettiest  may  be  found  in  abundance.  5 

BOGGS   &  BUHL.  l 

c 
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Spahr  &   Ritscher,    Printers,   6117   Kirkwood   St. 

BEST  OF  ALL   IS   A  5 

STEI  NWAY     PIANO  j 

See  the  Magnificent  5 

STEINXA^AY     MINIATURE!     GRAND  i 

which  has  all  the  characteristics  of  our  great  concert  grands,  in  modified 
volume.  It  is  a  real  grand  piano;  occupies  a  distinctive  position  between 
the  uprights  and  the  larger  grands;  there  is  a  scientific  reason  for  its  size — 
5  feet  10  inches.     Come  in  and  hear  it. 

VERTEGRAND,  $550  MINIATURE   GRAND,  $800 

Other  Pianos  as  low  as   ^200 

"Mellor"  stands  for  Melody  ^ 


Everything  Musical  that  is  the  Best  319-321  FIFTH  AVE,,  PITTSBURGH 
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IBSEN'S  "BRAND." 


In  1865,  Ibsen  went  to  Rome  to 
gather  material  for  a  drama  which 
le  contemplated  writing  on  the  Em- 
)orer  Julian.  But  his  thoughts 
vere  too  much  with  the  Northland. 
Jnder  the  sunny  Italian  skies  vis- 
ons  of  the  rugged  Norwegian  land- 
;cape  kept  rising  before  him.  When 
le  would  study  a  foreign  people 
lis  own  were  continually  in  his 
:houghts.  So  he  gave  up  writing 
I  drama  on  the  Emperor,  for  the 
;ime  being,  and  after  a  few  months 
Df  intense  labor,  gave  to  the  world 
lis  "Brand." 

Ibsen  had  reflected  much  upon 
:he  political  and  social  conditions  of 
Norway,  and  he  fully  realized  the 
;ins  and  shortcomings  of  his  fellow- 
;ountr3-men.  Bitterly  disappointed 
that  Norway  had  refused  to  aid  her 
kinspeople,  the  Danes,  when  they, 
in  1862,  were  struggling  against 
Russian  bonds,  Ibsen  takes  occa- 
sion in  "Brand"  to  denounce  Nor- 
wegian character  in  no  uncertain 
tones.  It  was  the  peasant  class  that 
then  dominated  Norway  in  politics, 
religion  and  art.     Hence,  thc}^  are 


the  subject  of  his  most  bitter  satire^ 
though  no  class  is  exempt. 

The  national  vices  as  he  attacks 
them  are  three — ^faint-heartedness^ 
light-heartedness  and  wildness. 

The  first  of  these  is  personified 
in  the  "Peasant,"  unwilling  to  brave 
the  terrors  of  a  tramp  over  glaciers, 
and  through  the  storm  even  to  com- 
fort a  dying  daughter.  Einar,  with 
his  impulsive  gayety  and  his  utter 
disregard  for  any  time  but  the  pres- 
ent, stands  for  light-heartedness, 
Gerd,  the  savage  gypsy  girl,  is  Wild- 
Heart,  standing  out  against  all  law 
and   authority. 

The  people  as  Ibsen  shows  them, 
have  no  aim  in  life,  each  One  is  con- 
tent to  be  like  every  one  else,  with- 
out character  or  individuality.  In 
one  passage  he  says  the  life  of  the 
Norwegian  is  merely  a  "collection 
of  fragments," — a  mass  of  half  de- 
sires thwarting  and  dwarfing  one  an- 
other. But  who  is  responsible  for 
this  condition  of  affairs?  "The  state 
and  her  servant,  the  church,"  says 
Ibsen,  and  the  official  class  is 
scourged  with  bitterest  satire.     The 
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mayor  is  a  product  of  the  weak- 
humanitarianism  then  present.  He 
would  have  the  people  dull,  lifeless, 
mere  machinery,  run  by  him.  Brand 
says  to  the  Mayor: 

^'Out  of  your  rugged  H.unger-cure, 
They  pass  dejected,  dull,  demure ; 
Their  best,  their  bravest  blood  you 

tap, 
Scoop  out  their  marrow  and  their 

sap; 
Pound  into  splinters  every  soul 
That  should  have  stood  a  welded 

whole." 

The  village  mayor  is  so  much  of 
an  official  that  he  has  lost  all  his 
manhood.  When  people  come  to 
him  for  help  he  does  not  ask  of 
their  needs,  but  whether  or  not  they 
belong  to   his  parish. 

And  the  "Dean" — nothing  more 
than  a  representative  of  organized 
religion,  an  dfhcial  of  the  state,  look- 
ing out  for  the  state's  interests  and 
his  own,  caring  nothing  for  the  souls 
of  the  people. 

The  church,  according  to  Ibsen, 
-  was  merely  an  instrument  of  the 
state  used  by  it  to  help  in  crushing 
individuality.  These  people,  says 
Ibsen,  must  be  taught  dissatisfac- 
tion with  half  desires,  devotion  to 
some  worthy  cause.  So  into  their 
midst  comes  Brand — a  Puritan,  a 
man  of  iron  will  v/hose  watch-word 
is  "all  or  nothing."  He  meets  Faint- 
Heart,     Light-Heart,     Wild-Heart, 


dull  routine,  lack  of  aim,  with  the 
cry,  "Freedom  and  Individuality." 
"Make  your  life  heroic  by  pervading 
it  with  a   single   aim." 

In  his  unbending,  unflinching  de- 
votion to  a  cause.  Brand  is  held  up 
as  an  example  for  the  people.  Be- 
cause he  was  a  priest,  his  "all  or 
nothing"  meant  absolute  service  to 
God,  his  God,  stern  and  implacablej 
Stern  duty  was  his  only  guide,  lovJ 
dared  not  show  herself.  Brand'g 
conception  of  his  duty  and  his  firm'l 
determination  to  do  it  at  all  costs 
led  him  to  sacrifice  his  mother,  his 
child,  and  his  wife.  He  was  led  to 
spare  neither  his  own  feelings  nor 
those  of  any  one  else. 

His  child  is  ailing,  it  will  die,  the 
doctor  tells  him,  unless  it  is  taken 
to  a  milder  climate.  He  loves  his 
child,  but  his  duty  as  he  sees  it  is 
to  stay  with  the  people.  He  decides 
to  sacrifice  the  child.  He  does  that, 
but  still  he  is  not  satified.  Hf 
break's  the  poor  girl  mother's  hearl 
by  forcing  her  to  give  away  all  thfj 
baby's  clothes  to  a  gypsy  womani 
His  mother  is  dying.  He  refuse- 
to  go  to  her  death-bed  to  give  heij 
absolution  because  she  has  not  thdj 
courage  to  do  her  duty.  He  tries! 
to  compel  his  ideal  of  Puritanisn! 
upon  his  people,  and  for  a  time  the^l 
follow  him  blindly,  but  finally  th(| 
truth  dawns  upon  them.  Theyreali 
ize  the  unlovliness  of  the  path  b^j 
which  he  would  lead  them.  The} 
turn  upon  him,  stone  him  and  leavi 
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him.  An  outcast,  he  seeks  the  moun- 
tains. The  gypsy  girl  find»  him 
there  and  thinking  he  is  the  Christ, 
casts  stones  at  him.  An  avalanche 
comes  down  the  mountain  and 
buries  them  both. 

Brand  is  not  a  lovable  character, 
he  seems  lacking  in  almost  every 
human  quality.  If  he  ever  had  hu- 
man characteristics,  he  sacrificed 
them  so  completely  to  his  iron  will 
that  they  ceased  to  exist.  His  ex- 
treme views  led  him  where  extreme 
views  always  lead — into  fanaticism. 
Brand's  apparent  failure  in  his  mis- 
sion, which  was  to  force  his  ideal 
upon  others,  his  tragic  death  with 


the  gypsy  girl,  go  to  show  that  the 
end  of  absolute  idealism  and  ab- 
solute lawlessness  is  the  same.  Both 
lead  over  hard  paths — to  nothing. 

In  the  tragic  death  of  Brand  and 
the  gypsy  girl,  there  is  the  fore- 
shadowing of  the  doctrine  of  falal- 
ism,  the  power  of  the  past  over  the 
present.  Brand's  mother  had  sinned 
when  she  cast  aside  her  lover,  Gerd's 
father,  and  married  another  for  the 
sake  of  wealth.  Brand  ahvays  looked 
upon  Gerd  as  his  foster-sister,  and 
the  two  die  together  in  expiation 
for  the   mother's  sin. 

Emma   Coulter,   '09. 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  'WELL. 


The  Van  Altons  were  wealthy. 
They  were  wealthy  in  more  ways 
than  one.  Papa  and  mamma  Van 
Alton  had  been  accustomed  to  good 
things  all  their  life.  Thomas  Van 
Alton,  Junior,  had  just  finished  a 
brilliant  foot-ball  career  at  Harvard 
and  incidentally  learned  a  little 
Greek  and   mathematics. 

So  when  seventeen-year-old  Doro- 
thy, the  petted  darling  of  the  house- 
hold, was  sent  to  college,  the  family 
at  home  waited  expectantly  for 
glowing  reports  from  the  socially 
inclined  daughter.  Indeed,  Miss 
Dorothy  herself  felt  not  the  least 
doubt  in  her  own  mind  that  a  bril- 
liant social  career  was  to  be  hers 
during  her  college  life. 


"Why  not?"  she  asked  herself 
with  a  self-satisfied  air.  "Wasn't 
she  a  Van  Alton,  and  hadn't  she 
been  'the  leader'  among  the  girls 
at  school,  and  didn't  her  father  own 
miles  and  miles  of  land  and  more 
houses  than  she  had  ever  seen?" 

At  this  same  college  which 
our  young  lady  was  entering 
with  so  much  expectancy,  there 
was  a  certain  Virginia  ]\Iinton, 
who,  by  means  of  three  years' 
hard  work  and  a  good  dispo- 
sition, had  attained  t^ie  rank 
of  Senior  and  unlimited  popularity. 
Virginia's  father  owned  nothing 
worth  mentioning,  neither  did  Vir- 
ginia, except  a  pair  of  wonderful 
brown  eyes  and  a  face  that  one  could 
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never  pass  without  noticing.  Be- 
sides, what  meant  more  than  all  else, 
she  absolutely  owned  herself. 

For  some  unaccountable  .reason 
she  took  a  fancy  to  Dorothy,  Fresh- 
man as  she  was.  "I  like  her  pretty 
hair,  and  her  conceited  little  ways 
interest  me,"  she  laughingly  told  a 
class-mate  who  ventured  to  question 
her  on  the  subject.  It  was  only  a  • 
mild  liking  after  all,  but  it  would 
have  created  comment  for  even  Vir- 
ginia to  notice  a  Freshman.  As  for 
Dorothy,  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life,  she  was  completely  overwhelm- 
ed. She  was  quick  in  understand- 
ing the  situation  and  perceived  from 
the  first  that  her  ideas  of  college 
life  had  'been  absurd.  She  realized 
the  honor  she  was  receiving  and 
worshiped  Virginia  with  all  the  ar- 
dor possible. 

Now  Virginia  had  not  the  slight- 
est desire  to  be  worshiped, — ^that  is, 
unless  the  worshiper  kept  at  a  re- 
spectful distance.  She  was  willing 
for  Dorothy  to  serve  at  her  spreads 
and  exchange  friendly  remarks  with 
her  on  the  campus,  but  when  Doro- 
thy kept  her  room  crowded  for  days 
with  bouquets  of  American  beauties 
and  orchids,  and  insisted  on  having 
a  seat  next  to  her's  at  the  table, 
sending  her  little  billet-doux,  and 
even  combing  her  hair,  Virginia  felt 
that  the  situation  had  become  des- 
perate. She  remonstrated  with  Dor- 
othy, who  was  tearfully  indignant. 
"1   don't   care   for  the   money,"   she 


said,  "I  want  you  to  love  me  and  I 
thought  that  you  would  like  the 
things." 

"I  would  like  you  quite  as  well 
without   them,"   replied   Virginia. 

The  next  day,  however,  when  she 
found  a  five-pound  box  of  chocolates- 
from  Dorothy  in  her  room  she  felt 
that  she  must  take  a  decisive  step 
and  she  began  to  treat  her  with 
marked  coolness.  Poor  Dorothy ! 
This  was  the  first  time  her  carefully 
smoothed  path  had  ever  been  full  of 
thorns.  And  what  seemed  most 
strange  to  herself,  she  did  not  re- 
sent Virginia's  treatment.  If  papa 
and  mamma  Van  Alton  could  have 
beheld  their  once  proud  daughter 
submitting  meekly  to  Miss  Minton's 
treatment  of  her,  and  crying  herself 
sick  in  the  seclusion  of  her  own 
room,  they  would  probably  have 
been  struck  dumb  with  surprise  ;  but 
as  they  did  not  see  it,  they  only  sat 
and  wondered  why  Dorothy  did  not 
write  more  about  her  conquests. 

Dorothy  struggled  on  bravely, 
never  letting  them  know  her  trou- 
bles. "Wasn't  she  a  Van  Alton? 
She  would  not  give  up  so  easily."' 
But  as  Christmas  drew  near,  it  was 
all  too  much  for  her.  This  first  lit- 
tle sorrow  in  her  life  had  hurt  her 
deeply,  and  one  night,  after  having 
received  a  cool  nod  of  recognition 
from  Virginia,  she  hurriedly  packed 
her  trunks  and  announced  her  in- 
tention of  going  home.  Then  Vir- 
ginia paid  her  the  honor  of  a  visit. 
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"Whither  are  3^011  going,  pretty 
maid?"  she   asked  carelessly. 

"I  am  going  home,"  answered 
Dorothy  with  a  little  sob  in  her 
voice.  Virginia  looked  at  her  in- 
quiringly." And  it's  your  fault,  too," 
she  accused,  the  tears  beginning  to 
come  in  spite  of  herself.  Virginia 
tried  to  look  surprised.  She  felt 
sorry  for  the  child,  and  the  pretty, 
babyish  face  all  stained  with  tears 
smote  her  so  with  remorse  that  she 
let  Dorothy  cry  on  her  shoulder  and 
condescended  to  explain  to  her  that 
her  conduct  had  been  necessary. 

Dorothy's  arrival  at  home  created 
much  excitement.  She  told  the 
story.  J\'lrs.  Van  Alton  soothed  her 
injured  feeling  and  said  some  harsh 
things  about  "that  unfeeling  individ- 
ual who  dared  to  abuse  my  baby." 
while  Mr.  Van  Alton  ended  up  by 
saying  that  when  Tom  came  home 
he  would  send  him  right  there  to 
see  about  it.  Tom  shared  all  the 
family  pride,  and  thought,  too,  that 
something  must  be  done.  But  he 
did  not  feel  like  doing  it  in  such 
haste.  "Perhaps  Dolly  was  partly 
to  blame,"  he  suggested,  at  which 
Mrs.  Van  Alton  became  so  indignant 
that  he  immediately  declared  himself 
willing  to  go  upon  any  errand  that 
would  restore  quiet  in  the  family. 
So  with  as  much  style  as  possible, 
and  a  command  to  spare  neither 
money  nor  pains,  Thomas  Van  Al- 
ton started  on  his  mission,  resolved 
to    smooth    matters    over    as     best 


he  could,  so  that  Dorothy  might  be 
persuaded  to  go  back.  He  at  length 
o'btained  permission  to  see  Miss 
Minton  before  discussing  the  sub- 
ject with  the  authorities. 

He  had  expected  to  see  a  good- 
looking  girl,  but  when  Virginia 
came  into  the  room,  he  caught  his 
breath.  "By  Jove !"  he  said  to  him- 
self, "no  wonder  Dolly  fell  in  love 
with  her."  "Well?"  she  said  with 
a  smile,  after  the  exchange  of  the 
usual  formalities,  and  for  the  first 
time  in  his  life  Thomas  Van  Alton 
did  not  know  what  to  say.  He  had 
expected  to  see  a  girl  like  Dorothy. 
He  was  not  prepared  to  meet  this 
dignified  woman,  and  his  first  im- 
pulse was  to  apologize  for  bother- 
ing her  and  beat  a  hasty  retreat. 
But,  regaining  his  composure  after 
a  desperate  effort,  he  stood  his 
ground  firmly,  and  explained  to  her 
how  she  had  been  the  cause  of  his 
little  sister's  leaving  school,  a  "ner- 
vous wreck."  (He  had  heard  his 
mother  use  that  expression  and 
thought  it  meant  a  girl  who  could 
shed  tears  at  short  notice.) 

"Yes,"  said  Virginia  quietly,  "I 
liked  your  little  sister,  but,  Mr.  Van 
Alton,  you're  a  college  man  yourself 
and  know  the  relation  between  Sen- 
iors and  Freshmen.  She  did  not 
fully  understand  the  situation,  and, 
although  I  was  sorry  to  wound  her 
feelings,  I  felt  that  my  conduct  was 
necessary." 

"Yes,  I  understand  the  difference 
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that  must  have  existed  between  you 
and  Dolly.  She  is  a  child,  a  spoiled 
one  at  that,  I  must  admit,  and  you 
are  a — "  "woman,"  she  replied. 
"And  I  have  made  a  fool  of  myself, 
I  fear,  by  humoring  a  child's  whims. 
Forgive  me.  Miss  Minton." 

Miss  Minton  was  so  ready  to  for- 
give him,  and  he  so  enjoyed  that 
conversation  that  he  resolved,  if  pos- 
sible, to  persuade  Dorothy  to  let 
him  take  her  back  just  to  get  an  ex- 
cuse  for  coming  back  himself. 

His  father  and  mother  were  sur- 
prised as  well  as  annoyed  by  his  be- 
havior when  he  returned  home.  Try 
as  they  would  they  could  get  no 
satisfaction  from  him  about  the  mat- 
ter. 

"Dolly,"  he  said  confidentially, 
when  they   were   in  the   library  to- 


gether late  in  the  evening.  "Do  you 
still  like  Virginia?" 

"I  still  love  her,"  admitted  Doro- 
thy, shame-facedly. 

"Would  you  as  soon  have  her  for 
a  sister  as  a  friend?" 

Dorothy  looked  bewildered  for  a 
moment.  Then  putting  her  hands 
on  Tom's  shoulders,  she  looked  at 
him  doubtfully.  "Oh,  Tom,"  she 
cried,  "3'-ou  can  and  mean  it.  I  knew 
there  was  something.  Oh !  how  jol- 
ly !     Surely  you  are  only  joking — " 

"Oh,  of  course,  I  haven't  won  her 
yet,"  he  admitted,  "and  I  want  you 
to  go  back  and  help  me  all  3^ou  can." 

And  Dolly  went,  and  both  Tom 
and  Virginia  still  insist  on  humoring 
her  in  everything,  for  they  declare 
they  owe  all  their  happiness  to  the 
fact  that  Dolly  was  a  petted  child 
Lillian  Lloyd,  '12. 


SCOTTISH  PIETAS. 


There  is  much  beyond  the  seas  to 
interest  and  reward  a  traveler. 
Mountains,  cities,  historic  ruins, 
homes  of  the  great  and  the  famous, 
quaint  and  curious  byways  where 
ancient  customs  still  drift  on,  beau- 
tiful exteriors  with  still  more  beauti- 
ful interiors  where  medieval  and 
modern  enterprise  have  bodied  forth 
their  spiritual  zeal,  and  myriad 
tongues  and  men  and  other  little- 
nesses  of   a   different  culture;     all 


worthy  of  man's  search  and  man's 
absorption. 

But  to  the  Bohemian  afoot  nothingj 
interests  so  deeply  as  man's  human-| 
ity  and  the  heroic  surprise  of  a  greai 
and  hidden  personality.  I  like  tc 
study  such  a  Cinderilla  neiar  to! 
with  his  armor  ofif,  in  the  midst  o 
his  environment.  And  if  I  can  a! 
the  same  time  find  in  him  the  sym 
bol  of  a  nation's  culture,  the  voic'i 
of  a  race,  or  the  fossiled  afterglov! 


THE      SOROSIS 


II 


of  a  dead  age,  I  count  the  month's 
tramp  profitabl}^  spent.  One  such 
an  experience,  if  it  gives  opportun- 
ity of  summing  up  the  character  of 
a  race  and  culture  accurately,  repays 
even  a  summer's  search.  When  such 
a  day  comes,  when  I  find  the  village 
that  epitomizes  a  former  national 
culture  and  the  man  that  typifies 
the  nation's  character,  I  feel,  as 
Keats  once  did,  "like  some  watcher 
of  the  skies  when  a  new  planet 
swings  into  his  ken,"  or  like  stout 
Cortez  who  looked  with  eagle  eye 
upon  the  Pacific.  With  them  the 
new  realm  came  through  an  old 
town  or  an  ancient  urn.  With  me 
this  discovery  came  through  the  en- 
during interest  of  an  ordinary, 
though  ancient  man. 

I  had  such  a  day  in  the  summer 
of  1907.  They  come  rarely,  but 
they  come  surely  to  one  who  is  a 
seeker.  This  one  revealed  to  me 
the  rugged  Pietas  of  Scottish  char- 
acter and  culture.  Such  Pietas  is  a 
departing  saint.  Let  me  narrate  my 
day  in  its  sacred  shrine. 

I  found  it  in  the  most  distant  nook 
of  Scotland.  If  the  map  of  Scot- 
land is  a  rough  boot  mark  pointing 
northward,  I  had  crossed  and  re- 
crossed  the  harrying  lowlands  which 
form  its  head  ;  I  had  visited  the  mod- 
ern teeming  cities  beneath  the  in- 
step; I  had  traversed  the  locks  and 
Grampians  of  the  ball.  On  a  little 
mere  mud  splash  to  the  west  of  the 


boot  mark,  I  chanced  upon  my  good 
fortune. 

You  reach  lona  from  Oban  and 
anchor  in  the  narrow  channel  east- 
ward toward  Mull.  Three  or  four 
big  small-boats  take  the  tourists 
ashore,  their  bronzed  Gaelic  oar- 
sweeps,  silent,  rugged,  taciturn.  All 
the,  four  score  and  t,en  islanders 
seem  at  the  shore  to  greet  you,  for 
there  they  are,  bare-footed,  English- 
booted,  or  Highland-shod, — ^hatless 
or  cap  in  hand, — industriously  knit- 
ting or  with  expectant  gaze  standing 
where  tourist  groups  must  pass 
them  by  on  landing, — a  smile,  a 
q.uiet  word,  and  a  welcome  look  if 
you  greet  them,  or  some  guttural 
Gaelic  expletive  as  their  substitute 
for  a  better  greeting.  The  people, 
the  sea-channel,  the  air,  and  the 
fruitless  island  suggest  heroism  and 
piety  at  once. 

Dr.  Johnson  once  said  that  "that 
man  is  little  to  be  envied  whose  pa- 
triotism would  not  gain  force  on  the 
fields  of  Marathon  or  whose  piety 
would  not  grow  warmer  among  the 
ruins  of  lona."  You  are  sure  that 
he  is  right  when  you  visit  the  ruins 
on  lona,  on  the  Ancient  iColme-kill, 
when  you  recall  from  the  far  past, 
century  by  century,  lona's  religious 
and  political  greatness,  and  when  the 
rich  spiritual  wealth  of  her  saints  of 
yesterday  flood  your  memory.  You 
are  sure  lona  is  still  on  the  frontiers 
of  culture,  is  still  a  very  living  vital 
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sign  of  the  endurance  of  an  ancient 
Christian  piety. 

I  drew  my  first  breath  of  lona's 
pietas  witli  the  tourists  around  me. 
I  visited  the  ruined  nunnery  within 
whose  walls  as  within  a  "stable" 
Dr.  Johnson  slept  in  1773.  I  counted 
the  lichen-covered  Celtic  crosses  and 
marvelled  at  their  age.  I  prowled 
about  the  curiously  decorated, 
twelfth  centur}^  cathedral  and  heard 
many  grieve  at  the  ill  taste  of  the 
restorers.  I  stumbled  among  the 
■"mortal  hillocks"  in  the  "dead  men's 
garden"  where  side  by  side  lie  Dan- 
ish foragers,  Scottish  kings,  High- 
land chieftains,  and  American  sea- 
men from  the  wrecks  of  the  good 
ship  Guy  ]^,Iannering.  My  imagina- 
tion ran  backward  until  I  saw  the 
buskined  Elizabethian  strutting  on 
the  stage  of  the  Globe  and  in  the 
garb  of  MacDuff  telling  how  Dun- 
can's body  had  been  carried  to 
Colme-kill.  The  sacred  store-house 
of  his  predessors  and  guardian  of 
their  bones.  I  watched  in  my 
mind's  eye  the  three-day  service  for 
the  dead  and  the  three  hundred 
sheep  slain  for  the  wake-feast. 
Surely  lona  has  been  great. 

But  I  did  not  feel  the  full  spirit 
and  power  of  lona's  piety  until  the 
sheep  and  the  tourists  had  with- 
drawn. I  visited  again  alone  one  by 
one  the  ruins.  I  climbed  the  peak  at 
St.  Colomba's  stone,  whence  in  563 
he  looked  southward  to  see  if  Ire- 
land were  still  in  sight.  I  crossed  the 


island  westward  in  the  glow  of  the 
late  twilight  to  Angel's  Hill,  a  small, 
barren,  round-topped  knob,  with  a 
croft,  a  road,  and  a  golf  course  near. 
Thither  Colomba  was  wont  to  go, 
seeing  in  his  mystic  reveries  cohorts 
of  angels  sent  for  his  enlightenment. 
There  I  sat  while  the  red  ball  of  the 
sun  dipped  behind  a  sea-clifif  into 
the  Atlantic.  The  recollection  of  his! 
thirty-four  years  of  retirement  for 
study  and  meditation  deepened  myj 
wonder.  I  saw  his  body  in  597  fol-j 
lowed  to  its  island  grave  bv  the  de-f 
voted  Aidan  and  I  wondered  whichi 
of  the  crosses  marked  the  forgotten' 
spot.  I  thought  of  the  English  prin- 
ces of  Bernicia  and  Northumbria  la 
boring  thither  to  go  to  school  tol 
Aidan  in  the  hut  of  his  master.  I 
followed  them  both  to  England  in-| 
spired  with  the  blessed  pietas  of  a' 
great   new   religion. 

I  walked  with  Aidan  himself  later 
when  he  carried  the  culture  of  Ion?: 
to  Sindisfarne,  the  holy  island,  es! 
tablishing  the  Irish  Church  of  thf 
North  so  soon  to  be  mastered  by  thd 
Roman  Mission  of  the  South  at  the, 
Synod  of  AVhitby.  Involuntarily  : 
started  and  said  aloud:  ''Lord!  ii, 
such  silent  and  heroic  saints  hasi 
thy  piety  ever  been  born."  [ 

But  it  was  not  alone  from  suclj 
dead  symbols,  from  the  sacred  ruinij 
and  sublime  traditions,  that  my  piet^! 
was  fed.  I  saw  its  persistence  ii' 
the  living  present.  Four  houses  o 
worship,  supported  by  ninety  souls 
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iiade  me  think  seriously  of  holy 
hings.  Here  a  London  vicar  spend 
ing  his  holidays,  there  an  eleven- 
months-old  novitiate  of  the  order  of 
St.  John  the  Evangel,  and  yonder 
a  somber  and  sweet-visaged  priest 
from  the  heart  of  the  Congo  stirred 
my  respect  for  holy  men  and  for 
Ithe  sacrifice  of  man  in  the  service  of 
Ihis   fellow-man. 

But  I  am  an  American,  familiar 
with  the  sublimity  of  America's 
temporal  greatness,  accustomed  to 
measuring  righteousness  by  charity, 
and  charity  by  its  deeds  in  a  conven- 
tional life,  a  respecter  of  the  practi- 
cal, the  manifold,  the  intense.  I 
needed  something  more  than  simple, 
pure,  and  mystic  piety  and  ideal- 
ism to  move  my  deepest  reverence. 
I  needed  a  sign  of  man's  unconscious 
humanity  to  man.  Such  a  sign 
I  found  there, — the  touch  of  the  hu- 
man that  makes  the  Bohemian's 
travel  ideal. 

He  was  a  swart,  angular,  muscu- 
lar, brown-visaged  Gael,  somewhat 
stooped  at  twenty-six.  A  quiet  ser- 
ious reserve  rested  on  his  face,  as  if 
his  lips  were  just  ready  to  break  into 
a  happy  smile  or  to  express  a  gutter- 
al  chuckle.  I  saw  him  first  at  land- 
ing, when  as  a  boatman  at  the  s\Veeps 
he  gratefully  accepted  my  discarded 
Glasgow  daily.  I  met  him  later  on 
the  golf-links  under  the  glow  of  the 
twilight  swinging  fine  for  a  long 
drive  and  difficult  approach  and  gra- 
ciously urging  me  to  "stort  a  card." 


I  talked  with  him  at  the  door  of 
his  adobe,  white-washed,  thatched- 
roofed  hut  and  watched  his  wit  spar- 
kle as  he  told  me  that  "you  Ameri- 
cans have  to  get  to  heaven  some 
way,  so  you  build  yourselves  there 
in  forty-story  brick  piles.''  I  left 
him  at  night  warmed  by  his  kindli- 
ness and  wondering  at  the  culture 
and  keenness  concealed  beneath  his 
tweeds. 

In  the  morning  I  heard  his  story 
and  my  respect  grew  to  reverence. 
The  oldest  of  our  eight  children,  he 
had  gone  to  the  university.  He  had 
seen  the  large  world  and  his  ambi- 
tion and  spirit  had  broadened.  He 
had  tasted  the  joy  of  success  among 
scholars  and  dreams  of  a  life  of  ac- 
tion among  thinkers.  Then  his  fath- 
er had  died,  leaving  a  helpless  fam- 
ily of  children.  He  had  returned 
from  the  large  world  to  provide 
for  the  orphaned  household,  to  win 
what  he  could  from  the  soil  and  the 
sea,  to  be  a  brown-visaged  boatman, 
and  to  read  his  Latin  and  Greek 
in  one  corner  of  his  two-roomed  hut. 
His  ambition  was  hopelessly  denied 
him, — his  service  in  the  great  world 
and  his  success  among  men.  But 
his  humanity  had  deepened  and 
broadened.  He  is  a  modern  hero — 
the  prototype  of  lona's  medieval 
saints.  Who  can  affirm  how  many 
such  have  kept  the  spiritual  heroism 
of  Christian  Pietas  alive  and  vigor- 
ous among  the   Gaels  and   ruins  of 

ancient  lona !    ^  ^^,    _,   ^ 

George   w.  Putnam. 
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TWO  SEAS  OVER. 


"Now,  mother,  do  go  and  sit  on 
the  beach  where  you  can  watch  the 
sea.  It  would  be  too  bad  if  a  pair 
of  strong,  able  maids  such  as  Ethel 
and  I,  could  not  do  all  the  work 
there  is  to  be  done  in  this  tiny 
place."  This  harangue  was  deliv- 
ered by  Florence,  "the  other  twin,'' 
as  she  styled  herself,  who  waved 
the  dishmop  for  emphasis  and  very 
unceremoniously  barred  her  mother 
out  of  the  kitchen.  The  "kitchen" 
was  not  at  all  large,  but  it  was  big 
enough  for  two  persons  of  ordinary 
size  to  work  in  it  comfortably. 

"When  mamma  and  I  get  in  here 
together,"  Ethel  remarked,  after  her 
mother  had  disappeared  down  the 
beach  toward  the  ocean,  "it  is  just 
a  bit  too  crowded  for  enjoyment." 
It  might  be  mentioned  that  she  had 
inherited  her  plumpness  from  the 
maternal  side  of  the  family. 

Mrs.  Tilton  selected  a  quiet  spot 
a  little  removed  from  the  small 
group  of  bathers  v/ho  amused 
themselves  in  the  waves  like  so 
many  porpoises.  But  though  not 
near  them,  she  was  evidently  spied 
by  two  of  their  number,  for  a  couple 
of  boys  came  dashing  toward  her 
out  of  the  water.  She  watched  their 
race  with  a  smile. 

"Well,  Ellis,"  she  said  to  the 
elder,  a  boy  of  sixteen,  as  the  pair 
came  to  a  halt  beside  her,  "Are  you 
having  a  fine  swim  ?     You  shouldn't 


leave  it  for  me.  I  am  just  going  to  | 
settle  down  to  read  and  write  a  lit-j 
tie."  ! 

"Can't  I  help  you  to  get  fixed! 
comfortably,  mother?''  asked  Ellis, 
and  straightway  unfolded  her  beach 
umbrella  while  his  brother  Ernest 
made  a  sand  chair  for  her.  AVhen 
she  was  ready  for  an  hour  of  solid 
enjoyment  such  as  only  a  summer 
by  the  seaside  can  bring,  the  boys 
raced  back  to  join  their  companions. 

"Was  ever  a  mother  blessed  with 
such  loving,  considerate  children?" 
mused  the  lady,  as  she  reclined  in 
her  sandy  seat.  "They  always  re- 
member their  mother  first — all  but 
Grace,  and  I  think  she  would  learn 
to  be  less  selfish  if  she  could  be 
more  with  the  other  children.  Ifj' 
only  they  need  not  be  separated' 
from  each  other  and  from  me !" 

For  this  poor  lady  was  a  mission-' 
ary  to  Japan,  home  on  a  short  fur-i 
lough.  A¥hen  she  went  back  in  thej 
fall  her  children  would  be  scattered 
through  three  States,  going  to 
school  and  working  at  different  oc-i 
cupations,  while  she  would  be  far 
away  over  the  seas.  It  was  a  heavyj 
cross  for  her  to  be  separated  fromi 
her  children  especially  while  they 
were  growing  up ;  but  she  felt  it  her| 
duty  to  give  them  a  good  education 
in  their  real  homeland,  and  in  re- 
cent years  she  had  been  away  from^ 
them  most  of  the  time.     She  knew 


THE     SOROSIS 


15 


it  was  wrong  to  repine,  yet  when 
she  thought  of  the  time  so  near  at 
hand  when  she  must  leave  them  all, 
her  heart  grew  very  sad. 

Her  good  missionary  husband 
was  all  absorbed  in  the  saving  of 
souls  that  walk  in  darkness,  and  had 
no  time  to  sympathize  with  his  wife 
in  her  sore  struggle.  His  letters 
were  filled  wnth  rejoicing  at  the 
thought  that  she  would  soon  be 
with  him  to  aid  in  the  great  work 
in  which  he  was  engaged.  And  she 
felt  quite  guilty  to  think  that  she 
could  not  be  wholly  glad  about  her 
return.  "Oraka  is  delightful  with 
my  husband  and  my  work,"  she 
wrote  to  a  friend,  "but  my  heart- 
strings are  bound  so  closely  round 
my  children  and  the  land  of  my 
birth  that  I  fear  something  will 
break  when  I  tear  myself  from 
them." 

Her  meditations  were  interrupted 
by  the  approach  of  a  gentleman  in 
a  lounging  jacket,  along  the  sunlit 
beach.  This  gentleman  was  stroll- 
ing leisurely  along,  gazing  at  the 
ocean,  which  stretched  away  into 
the  purple  distance  with  scarcely  a 
ripple  on  its  calm  surface.  He 
stopped  beside  her  without  seeming 
to  glance  at  her  at  all,  and  remarked 
in  a  conversational  tone,  apparently 
addressing  himself  to  no  one  in  par- 
ticular. 

"This  is  the  way  I  have  always 
imagined  the  water  to  look  in  the 
harbor     of     Yami-Tze,     Jessie — all 


calm  and  still,  with  the  sun  glinting 
on.  the  tiny  wave  heads.  I  have 
never  seen  old  ocean  so  peaceful. 
She  has  a  thoughtful  look,  and  her 
eyes  are  dreamy  and  deep.  Tell  me 
of  Japan,  sister." 

He  finished,  and  threw  himself  on 
the  ground  beside  her.  The  lady 
addressed  did  not  appear  to  be  in 
the  least  surprised  by  this  lengthy 
speech.  She  was  well  used  to  the 
odd  ways  of  her  brother.  James 
Foster  Neal  was  a  popular 
writer  of  Japanese  stories,  and 
it  was  well  known  among  the 
friends  of  the  famil}^  that  the  mate- 
rial for  his  numerous  tales  of  Japan 
was  given  him  by  his  sister. 

"Why,  Jimmie,  I  have  told  you 
already  more  of  the  land  of  sunrise 
than  I  rightly  know  myself.  Be- 
sides, you  said  only  last  week  that 
you  had  given  up  writing  Japanese 
tales,  and  had  decided  to  try  strictly 
American  themes  for  a  while,"  she 
replied,  smiling  at  him. 

"Nothwithstanding  that  fact,  I 
like  to  be  amused,  Jess,  and  you  are 
most  entertaining  when  you  talk  of 
the  Flowery  Kingdom." 

"Well,  did  I  ever  tell  you  the  tale 
of  the  samurai  who  married  the 
wood-nymph?"  asked  Mrs.  Tilton, 
quite  willing  to  please.  "No?  Well, 
then,  one  day  when  this  rich  samurai 
was  in  his  garden,  a  beautiful  maid- 
en stepped  out  of  a  large  cherry- 
tree  which  grew  near  the  wall.  The 
samurai    was   much    deliffhted   with 
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her,  and  straightway  fell  in  love. 
Each  day  when  he  walked  in  his 
garden  the  girl  appeared  before  him, 
and  each  day  he  grew  more  fond  of 
her.  At  last  he  persuaded  her  to 
marry  him." 

"How  exciting!"  dryly  interpo- 
lated Mr.  Neal. 

"No,  the  excitement  comes  later," 
calmly  replied  his  sister,  resuming 
her  tale. 

"Of  course  they  lived  happily  to- 
gether. After  several  years  they 
had  a  child,  a  beautiful  boy.  He 
was  about  five  years  old  when  the 
emperor  ordered  that  a  great  temple 
should  be  built  in  their  city,  and  as 
there  was  not  much  wood  to  be  had, 
he  commanded  that  the  tree  of  the 
rich  samurai  should  be  cut  down 
for  use.  When  this  command  came 
to  the  wife's  ears  she  said,  sadly, 
"If  the  tree  is  cut  down  I  will  die." 

"The  emperor's  Avord  was  law, 
however,  and  his  servants  came  and 
cut  down  the  tree.  In  the  same 
moment  the  wife  expired.  But 
when  they  tried  to  raise  the  fallen 
trunk  to  take  it  to  the  temple,  the 
combined  strength  of  thirty  men 
could  not  move  it.  In  despair  they 
sought  the  samurai,  who,  wishing 
to  be  undisturbed  in  his  grief,  sent 
his  little  son  out  to  them.  He,  pick- 
ing off  a  tiny  twig,  beckoned  with 
it  to  the  tree,  which  moved  along 
the  ground,  following  him,  until  it 
stood  in  the  place  it  was  to  occupy." 


"V>ry  touching,"  said  Mr.  Xeal 
as  she  finished. 

"But  noAv,"  she  continued,  "I  have 
something  of  much  more  importance 
to  say  to  3^ou.  I  know  3'ou  are  busy, 
Jim,  and  that  this  quiet  little  seaside 
nook  is  your  only  place  for  rest,  this 
one  short  month  your  only  time. 
But  for  my  sake  won't  you  run  up 
to  Philadelphia  and  plead  for  me 
with  the  mission  band?  I  cannot 
bear  the  thought  of  going  so  far,  so 
ver}^  far  away  from  the  kiddies.  If 
we  could  only  work  nearer  home  I 
should  be  perfectly  happy." 

"Dear  sister,"  replied  the  great 
man,  "I  have  no  influence  with  the 
board.  It  would  be  but  a  good  day 
wasted  to  go  on  that  fruitless  er- 
rand." 

"Why,  boy,  that  august  body 
would  cringe  before  the  popular 
writer,"  she  flattered  him. 

"O  bosh,"  scoffed  that  modest 
personage. 

"They  would  do  all  within  their 
power  to  please  you,"  she  insinuated. 

But  our  literary  lion  held  to  the 
view  which  best  suited  him,  and  in 
the  end  of  their  conversation,  still 
insisted  that  he  could  do  nothing  for 
her.  He  sauntered  back  to  his  bun- 
galow to  think  over  the  plot  of  his 
next  stor}^  leaving  the  brave  little 
lady  almost  in  tears.  But  in  spite 
of  his  seeming  selfishness,  he  did 
not  forget  her  appeal,  and  he  re- 
called, also,  the  fact  that  he  owed 
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his  popular  success  as  an  author  to 
his  sister's  tales  of  Japan. 

The  end  of  Mrs.  Tilton's  furlough 
kept  drawing'  nearer  and  nearer. 
Each  day  with  her  children  grew 
more  precious  to  her.  The  evi- 
dences of  their  love  brought  her 
very  often  to  the  verge  of  tears. 
Sorry  as  they  were  to  know  of  her 
going,  they  little  realized  the  agony 
of  their  mother's  heart.  She  knew 
that  she  must  fight  it  out  alone. 

She  kept  as  busy  as  she  could,  se- 
lecting a  school  for  Ellis,  and  attend- 
ing to  all  her  business  affairs. 

At  last  the  day  arrived,  when, 
leaving  their  cottage  home,  they  all 
came  to  New  York  to  see  their 
mother  off.  She  kept  up  bravely 
until  the  very  last  moment,  but 
broke  down  completely  when  the 
steamship  left  the  harbor.  The 
sight  of  the  tearful  family  who 
stood  on  the  dock,  had  been  too 
much  for  her.  The  waving  ker- 
chiefs looked  like  a  white  cloud  to 
her  tear-dimmed  eyes. 

For  the  rest  of  the  voyage,  how- 
ever, ]\Irs.  Tilton  set  all  her  will 
power  against  her  "selfishness,"  as 
she  styled  her  natural  yearning  for 
her  children.  She  kept  her  thoughts 
on  the  land  of  the  Cherry  Blossom. 
To  think  of  the  country  to  which 
she  was  going  was  somewhat  com- 
forting ;  when  she  remembered  the 
beauty  of  the  Flowery  Isle,  the 
aroma  Japonica  which  pervaded  her 
bungaloAv,  the  charming  groves  and 


temples,  she  was  almost  happy.  Her 
work  would  give  her  comfort,  too, 
and  her  husband's  companionship. 
She  had  quite  mastered  herself. 

When  she  arrived  in  Liverpool 
she  went  directly  to  the  hotel  at 
which  she  always  stayed,  on  her 
trips,  for  a  few  days'  rest.  That 
first  evening  she  sat  in  her  room 
writing  to  her  husband,  when  the 
door  opened  softly  and  she  looked 
up  to  find  him  standing  Isefore  her. 
She  could  not  believe  her  eyes  at 
first,  but  when  the  excitement  had 
subsided  she  found  breath  to  ask : 
"Well,  what  brought  you  here, 
Hov/ard?  I  thought  I  should  find 
you  in  Japan." 

"I  expected  to  find  m3'self  there 
atfout  this  time,  dear,  but  just  a 
short  time  ago,  I  received  a  letter 
from  the  mission  board,  saying  that 
I   v^^as  transferred."  '''  *  '^ 

"O,  where?" 

"To  Mexico.     And  F'  '^  '■'"  *  * 

But  he  had  to  wait  until  his  Vvafe's 
raptures  had  subsided  a  little  before 
he  resumed  his  placid  explanation. 

"Why,  Jessie,  I  did  not  realize 
that  you  would  be  so  overjoyed  to 
leave  Japan,"  was  his  only  com- 
ment, "Well,  as  I  was  saying,  the 
board  transferred  us  to  ^Mexico. 
That  is  an  excellent  field,  and  there 
is  much  need  of  workers.  I  feel 
that  the  call  is  a  direct  one,  and  I 
am  very  well  satisfied.  It  will  be 
nearer  the  children,  too,  and  that  is 
a  large  consideration." 
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"O,  that  is  why  I  am  so  glad,"  she 
burst  out,  "I  can  stand  any  number 
of  tarantulas,  vultures  and  scorpions 
and  any  amount  of  dirt,  only  to  be 
able  to  see  the  children  once  in  a 
while. 

"Yes,  we  should  be  glad  and 
thankful — though  I  have  enjoyed 
my  work  in  Japan  very  much.  But 
as  to  how  I  got  here — I  knew  that  I 
could  not  reach  3-ou  b)^  letter  before 
I  started,  so  I  decided  to  come  on, 
posthaste  and  intercept  you  here.  I 
hardly  hoped  to  be  so  successful  as 
this.  Our  mission  school  friends 
have  promised  to  attend  to  the  pack- 
ing of  our  goods,  and  we  will  go 
right  to  IMexico  after  a  day  or  two 
in  New  York." 

"Two  Atlantic  voyages  will  be 
very  interesting,  when  they  are  so 
close  together,"  said  she.     "I  won- 


der if  I  can  identify  the  same  waves 
we  passed  on  the  way  over.  I  was 
gazing  downward  at  the  ocean  al- 
most all  the  time  then.  Now,  I 
shall  look  at  the  sky.  When  I  see 
Jim  I  can  tell  him  as  much  about 
the  beautiful  cloud  effects,  as  I  told 
him  of  the  exquisite  shading  of  the 
ocean's  blues  and  greens,  and  the 
phospherescent  appearance  at  night, 
when  I  wrote  to  him  on  the  steamer. 
I  wonder  if  he  would  be  as  much 
interested  and  edified  by  my  tales 
of  Mexico  as  he  was  by  those  of 
Japan.  We  shall  soon  establish  a 
literature  of  Mexico  if  he  is.  By 
the  way,  I  think  that  he  must  have 
had  something  to  do  with  the  ex- 
change from  Japan  to  America.  We, 
must  ask  him  and  see."  1 

Florence  Keys,  '12. 


MR.  HIGGINS'  ADDRESS. 


"I  suggest  that  we  have  Mr.  Hig- 
gins  make  the  speech  at  the  enter- 
tainment. His  brother  is  the  teach- 
er," suggested  Mr.  Jones  to  the  rest 
of  the  school  directors  of  the  village 
of  Seymour,  at  a  board  meeting. 

"Oh,  no,  indeed,"  protested  Mr. 
Higgins,  "Why,  I  could  no  more 
make  a  speech  than  I  could  make  a 
plum  pudding.  Henry  was  always 
for  books  and  learning,  but  I  never 
got   along   well    in    them.     Carpen- 


tering was  the  only  thing  I  seemed 
to  have  a  knack  for." 

"We  all  know  how  well  you  can 
do  that.  But  since  the  school-mas- 
ter wants  it,  we've  got  to  send  some- 
body. You  can  do  it  as  well  as  any, 
of  us,  Jake,  so  you  might  as  well 
decide  to,  and  be  done  with  it.  The| 
rest  of  us  will  take  our  turn  some! 
other  time."  I 

]\Ir.  Higgins  protested  again,  but! 
all  his  objections  were  in  vain.     So, 


THE     SOROSIS 


19 


being  a  good-natured  man,  he  finally 
agreed  to  undertake  the  task. 

He  soon  regretted  his  decision, 
however,  for  whenever  he  tried 
to  compose  a  discourse,  his 
mind  became  perfectly  blank. 
In  vain  he  racked  his  brain  for 
a  thought  or  idea ;  the  perverse 
things  refused  to  come.  Once  he 
had  an  inspiration  which  furnished 
him  a  few  words  with  which  to  be- 
gin and  end  his  speech  ;  but  after  it 
had  given  this,  the  inspiration  be- 
came quite  parsimonious  and  disap- 
pointed his  rising  hopes  by  refusing 
to  add  any  more.  The  beginning 
was  suggested  to  him  by  a  former 
speech  of  the  same  kind  which  he 
had  heard.  It  was  somewhat  like 
this:  "Ladies  and  gentlemen,  citi- 
zens of  the  city  of  Seymore,  whose 
interest  in  the  cause  of  education  is 
manifested  by  your  presence  here 
to-day,  it  gives  me  great  pleasure, 
etc.,  etc.,"  but  Mr.  Higgins'  great 
trouble  was  to  think  of  the  "etc." 
His  ending  w^as  in  the  following 
strain :  "And  now,  in  conclusion,  I 
wish  to  thank  you  all  for  the  earn- 
est and  respectful  attention  which 
you  have  given  to  my  brief  re- 
marks." In  vain  he  searched  for 
something  which  could  fill  the  space 
between. 

Finally  he  had  a  happy  thought. 
His  brother  knew  much  more  about 
such  things  than  he  did ;  he  would 
have  his  brother  Avrite  the  speech 
and  he  himself  would  learn   it,   so 


that  he  would  be  able  to  say  it  on 
the  appointed  day.  His  brother 
granted  his  request.  But  Mr.  Hig- 
gins, to  his  great  dismay,  found  it 
almost  as  hard  to  memorize  a 
speech  as  to  write  one.  He  went 
over  and  over  again  the  first  para- 
graph. Then,  when  he  left  that 
and  tried  to  learn  the  second  para- 
graph, he  found  that  the  first  had 
entirely  vanished  from  his  mind. 
He  had  the  same  trouble  all  through 
the  speech.  But  finally,  through 
much  perseverance,  he  became  able 
to  repeat  all  of  it  with  scarcely  any 
hesitancy. 

On  the  day  of  the  entertainment 
he  was  seated  on  the  platform  with 
the  school-master.  His  heart  was 
thumping  loudly,  and  his  brain  was 
a  whirl  in  which  the  words  of  the 
speech  went  swiftly  round  and 
round.  He  did  not  see  the  starched 
and  beribboned  little  girls  walk  up 
to  the  platform,  make  their  cour- 
tesies, say  their  pieces  and  hastily 
come  down.  Nor  did  he  hear  the 
boys,  unusually  clean  and  shining, 
show  forth  their  oratorical  powers 
before  the  audience.  He  came  to 
his  senses  only  when  his  brother 
announced  "One  of  the  directors,' 
Mr.  Higgins,  has  kindly  consented 
to  make  a  few  remarks." 

Mr.  Hig-gins  went  forward,  and  in 
a  frightened  way,  made  his  begiii- 
ning.  But  just  as  he  came  to  the 
part,  "it  gives  me  great  pleasure, 
etc.,"  he  entirely  forgot  the   "etc." 
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His  mind  became  quite  as  blank  as 
it  had  ever  been.  He  stood  silent 
for  a  few  minutes,  then  realizing 
that  he  never  would  be  able  to  recall 
any  more  of  the  speech,  gave  his 
ending:  "And  now,  in  conclusion,  I 
wish  to  thank  you  all  for  the  earn- 
est and   respectful  attention  which 


you    have    given     to     my    brief    re- 
marks." 

There  was  a  slight  titter  in  the 
audience.  But  it  did  not  last  long, 
for  all  the  people  liked  Jake  Hig- 
gins,  and  they  burst  out  into  an  ap- 
plause, which  was  longer  and  more 
hearty  than  any  that  had  preceded. 

X.  Y.  Z. 


WHY  THE  SNOWDROP  IS  THE  EARLIEST  OF  SPRING  FLOWERS. 


For  one  whole  week  in  early  spring. 
The  lowest  depths  of  earth  did  sing 
With  floweret  voices  bright  and  gay, 
As  they  prepared  for  Easter  day. 

So,  though  that  day  was  chill  and 

cold, 
The  flowers  all  were  brave  and  bold  ; 
And  dressed  up  in  their  very  best, 
Came  out  to  meet  and  greet  the  rest. 

The  flowers  clothed  so  bright  and 

fair. 
Caused   pale  Miss  Snowdrop  much 

despair ; 
And    tears    rolled    down    upon    her 

breast. 
Because  she  was  so  simply  dressed. 

The  harebell's  robe  of  deepest  blue, 
No  daintier  than  her  own,  'tis  true, 
Seemed    much    the    prettier    in   her 

sight ; 
Only  because  of  its  color  bright. 

Miss  Violet  had  a  purple  gown. 
The  crocus  had  a  golden  crown, 


And   all    the   rest   were   dressed    as 

gay; 

For  it  was  happy  Easter  da3^ 

But  soon  she  wiped  her  tears  away; 
And  those  around  her  heard  her  say, 
"Although  my  dress  is  simple  white, 
The  Lord  made  me,  so  all  is  right." 

The  sun,  obsenang  what  was  done, 
To  reward  the  victory  she  had  won, 
A   tear   which    on     her    breast  had 

rolled. 
Changed  to  a  drop  of  purest  gold. 

For    smiling    when    she    wished    to 

sigh  ; 
For  singing  when  she  wished  to  cry ; ! 
A  matchless  gem  that  Easter  mornj 
The  tiny  Snowdrop  did  adorn.  | 

So  she,  in  haste  to  show  the  rest 
The  priceless  gem  upon  her  breast,j  | 
Long  before  Easter  day  is  near. 
In  all  her  glory  doth  appear. 

Daisy  Sharp,  '12. 
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A  WESTERN  PLAIN  AT  NIGHT 


Nothing  can  hold  more  joy  than  a 
ride  by  night  on  a  western  plain. 
No  matter  what  other  journeys  we 
may  take,  no  matter  what  otrher 
beauties  we  may  see,  the  cool  march- 
es of  the  night  in  that  western  land, 
in  the  season  of  unvarying  w^eather, 
are  unsurpassable.  That  lack  of  at- 
mosphere which  leaves  the  traveler 
at  the  sun's  mercy  by  day  gives 
wonderful  brilliancy  to  the  spectacle 
of  the  night  sky. 


Soon  after  sunset  the  dry  summer 
gales  begin  to  blow ;  the  stars  rush 
out ;  the  moon  pours  forth  a  light 
whose  breadth  and  tenderness  is  a 
revelation  to  those  of  us  who  only 
know  moonlight  broken  by  shadows. 
It  is  a  mighty  overpowering  beauty, 
and  as  we  gaze  out  over  the  bound- 
less plains  lying  so  calm  and  still 
under  the  stars,  our  souls  are  filled 
with  a  w^ondering  awe  and  admira- 
tion. 

Mabel  Crowe,  'ii. 
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EDITORIAL. 


After  the  twenty-first  of  March 
we  begin  to  look  for  what  we  call 
signs  of  spring.  We  see  them 
everywhere  in  nature,  and  rejoice 
every  time  we  find  a  new  one. 
Everything  about  us  undergoes  a  re- 
newing and  rejuvenating  process. 
Spring  openings  abound.  Those  of 
us  who  live  at  home  have  a  very 
real  and  tangible  sign  in  the  gen- 
eral cleansing  process,  which  we 
have  so  often  sorrowfully  experi- 
enced. Truly  they  are  visible  every- 
where, and  they  are  no  less  notice- 
able at  college  than  in  any  other 
place. 

Here  commencement  begins  to 
loom  in  the  distance.  A  beginning- 
of-the-end  attitude  appears.  All,  ex- 
cept the  Seniors,  seem  to  look  for- 
ward   to    it    with  a  happy  feeling. 


and  to  regard  it  as  a  goal,  constantly 
drawing  nearer,  when  they,  released 
from  burdensome  duties,  may  go! 
entirely  free  and  think  no  more  of 
corroding  cares.  But,  alas,  often 
one  fatal  sign  of  spring  is  that  we 
do  not  wait  until  commencement  to 
dismiss  our  cares,  but  begin  trying 
to  throw  them  off  gradually  a  few 
months  before  the  end.  Perhaps  i^ 
is  a  beautiful  spring  day;  the  weath- 
er is  alluring,  the  sun  shining,  anc 
a  breeze  blowing;  we  sit  within,  anc 
dolefully  sigh  about  some  thing.' 
that  really  must  be  done.  We  loot; 
through  the  windows  at  the  world 
outside,  feel  like  martyrs,  and  pit) 
ourselves  most  profoundly.  Finalh 
we  make  a  resolution.  We  decid< 
that  it  is  cruel,  almost  inhuman 
to   remain    inside   on    any    accoun; 
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m  such  weather ;  so  we  sally 
forth  for  the  third  time  that 
day,  saying  to  ourselves  that 
we  worked  hard  at  the  beginning 
of  the  year,  that  "well  begun  is  half 
done,"  and  that  anyway  it  will  prob- 
ably rain  to-morrow  and  we  shall 
have  to  stay  in.  But  the  next  day 
is  as  beautiful  as  ever,  so  we  repeat 
the  performance.  Often  the  process 
continues  for  long  periods  of  time, 
but   sooner   or   later   our   corroding 


cares  bob  up  very  mischievously  and 
demand  our  attention,  whether  we 
wish  to  give  it  to  them  or  not.  Then 
it  is  that  we  realize  that  "well  be- 
gun" is  not  "all  done,"  though  we 
verily  wish  it  were.  Perhaps  some 
day  we  will  decide  that  we  ought 
to  keep  up  the  pace  which  we  have 
started  at  the  beginning  rather  than 
to  let  things  go ;  but  meanwhile  this 
lagging  tendency  is  generally  one  of 
the  usual  signs  of  spring. 


ALUMNAE   NOTES. 


Mrs.  Walter  M.  Dann,  '08,  at- 
tended the  Sophomore  dance,  March 
fifth. 

Miss  Edna  McKee  and  Mrs.  Boyd 
took  dinner  at  the  college,  February 
26th,  after  which  they  attended  the 
reading  by  Mrs.  Baker. 

Mrs.  Boyd,  '09,  has  been  visiting 
her  father  and  mother  at  their  home 
on  Wood  street,  Wilkinsburg. 


Thursday  evening,  March  4th,  the 
Alumnae  Association  gave  a  benefit 
at  the  Rittenhouse,  the  proceeds  to 
be  used  in  furnishing  the  new  col- 
lege dormitory.  Mr.  Seumas  Mc- 
Manus  lectured  on  "Irish  Humor 
and  Folk  Lore."  Mr.  McManus  was 
introduced  by  Dr.  Lindsay  after  a 
song  by  the  College  Glee  Club.  The 
lecture  was  most  interesting  and  en- 
tertaining. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 


Dr.  Geo,  W.  Montgomery  spoke 
to  the  Faculty  and  students,  in  the 
library,  Wednesday  morning,  March 
3d,  on  the  subject,  "The  Foreigners 
of  Western  Pennsylvania."  Dr. 
■Montgomery  is  superintendent  of 
the  school  for  Bohemian  girls  at 
Coraopolis,  and  his  talk  was  ex- 
ceedingly interesting. 


A  dance  was  given  by  the  Fresh- 
men in  Dilworth  Hall,  Friday  even- 
ing, March  5th. 

The  members  of  the  class  receiv- 
ed, representing  some  celebrated 
political  characters  of  to-day,  among 
them  Mr.  Taft.  One  of  the  most 
interesting    features    of   the    enter- 
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tainment  was  a  cotillion  and  the  es- 
panita  was  enjoyed.  The  hospital- 
ity and  originality  of  the  hostesses 
was  much  appreciated  and  all  guests 
spent  a  delightful  evening. 

Miss  Ethel  M.  Arnold,  of  Eng- 
land, lectured  at  the  College,  Satur- 
day afternoon,  March  13th,  on  "Ar- 
nold of  Rugby." 

The  lecture  was  given  by  the 
Alumnae  Association.  A  large  audi- 
ence attended,  among  whom  were 
many  of  the  Alumnse  and  teachers 
from  the  High  and  Preparatory 
schools  in  Pittsburg  and  vicinity. 
Later  a  reception  was  held  in  honor 
of  Miss  Arnold  in  the  drawing 
rooms,  which  were  decorated  with 
greens.  The  dining  rooms  were 
attractive  in  yellow  flowers  and 
green  leaves.  Miss  Arnold  is  the 
grand-daughter  of  Dr.  Arnold,  once 
headmaster  of  Rugby,  and  the  niece 
of  Mathew  Arnold.  She  herself 
has  acquired  no  small  reputation  as 
a  woman  of  letters,  all  of  which  con- 
tributed to  the  enthusiasm  of  her 
audience. 


Wednesday  morning,  March  i/thi 
Miss  Brownson  lectured  to  the  fac 
ulty  and  college  students  on  "Ox 
ford." 

Personal  experience  added  great 
ly  to  the  subject  which  was  well  il 
lustrated  by  scenes  from  Oxforc 
This  was  one  of  the  most  interestin; 
lectures  we  have  enjoyed  this  yeai 

The  College  and  Dilworth  Ha 
were  favored  by  a  delightful  con 
cert,  given  in  the  chapel,  Wednet: 
day  morning,  by  Mr.  Von  Kunit; 
The  several  Italian  songs  and  on 
English  one,  sung  by  Mr.  Menard 
were  greatly  enjoyed.  Mr.  Vo 
Kunits  gave  several  selections  o 
the  violin,  accompanied  by  Mis 
Drais. 

Friday  afternoon,  March  19,  th 
Seniors  and  Miss  Mary  Mellor  wer 
entertained  by  Mrs.  Walter  M.  Dan 
at  her  home  on  Hill  street,  W^ilkin; 
burg.  The  literary  and  artisti 
genius  of  the  guests  was  calle 
into  play  by  writing  limericks  an; 
b}^  drawing  pictures  to  represer 
books.  The  refreshments  serve 
were  dainty  and  delicious. 


MUSIC  NOTES. 


The  student  Recitals  will  be  re- 
sumed shortly  and  occasional  draw- 
ing room  programs  have  been  plann- 
ed by  the  faculty  of  music  for  the 
near  future. 


Most  encouraging  reports  ha\; 
been  received  concerning  the  splei 
did  progress  of  the  Glee  Club. 


A  Mandolin  Club  has  been  orgai 
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ized  among  the  college  students  un- 
der the  instruction  of  Mr.  Scheidel- 
meyer.  Miss  Mary  Kramer  has 
been  elected  manager  and  the  club 
will  soon  be  one  of  the  organiza- 
tions most  in  demand. 

Several  engagements  have  been 
made  for  the  Glee  Club.  They 
^ave  a  concert  at  Kingley  House, 
March  loth,  and  have  been  invited 
to  sing,  on  the  28th,  at  the  evening 
service  of  Trinity  Church,  and  on 
the  29th  at  the  New  England  Club 
in  the  drawing  rooms.  Dates  are 
also  pending  for  engagements  at 
Charleroi  and  Wilkinsburg. 

The  May  Day  music  is  being 
planned  and  promises  to  be  better 
than  ever. 

Several  of  the  college  girls  are 
contemplating  continuing  their  mu- 
sical instruction  in  the  East. 

The  much  looked  forward  to  Glee 
Club  concert  took  place  in  Dilworth 
Pall,  Friday  evening,  March  12th, 
md  fulfilled  our  greatest  expecta- 
lions.  The  programme,  which  was 
iivided  into  two  parts,  was  as  fol- 
ows: 

Part  I. 

[.    'Gounod Waltz  from  "Faust" 

P.  C.  W.  Glee  Club. 

J.     Lehmann You  and  I 

Miss  Walton. 


3.  jCowen.  .Bridal  Chorus  from      -I 

"Rose  J\Iaiden"° 
D.  H.  Glee  Club. 

4.  Selection 

P.  C.  W.  Mandolin  Club. 

5.  Sullivan "Lost    Chord" 

Ensemble. 
(Miss  Crowe  at  Organ.) 
Part  II  consisted  of  a  highly  orig- 
inal  sketch   in   the   form   of  a   local 
operetta  program  as  follows : 

Act  I.     Glee  Club  Rooms,  Lind- 
sa}^  Hall,  1920. 
Musical  Numbers. 

1.  Eastern  Song Sherwood 

Ensemble. 

2.  In  the  Land  of  Mexico.  . .  . 

(from  "Tobascoland") 
Deltas. 

3.  Dreamland    Hascal 

Miss  Shurmer. 

4.  "Juniors'  Lament" 

(from  "Red  Mill") 

5.  "When  Love  Is  Kind".  .Werner 

Miss  Bickel.  .,     .    ■ '; 

6.  Finale.  i    I  ■  i  ;.._ ,  1 

Act  II.     The  Court  yard  of  Hotel 
di  Madrid  in  Monterosa,  Mexico. 
Musical  Numbers. 

1.  "Mexico"  (from  "Tobascoland") 

Mexican  Girls. 

2.  "Little    Pappoose"...  .Sherv^ood 

Mexican  Girls. 

3.  "Carmena"    Wilson 

Miss  Kerr,  D.  H. 

4.  "Song  of  Science" Cohan 

Miss  Keys  and  P.  C.  W.  Girls. 

5.  "Love    Lorn    Minstrel" 

P.  C.  W.  Girls 
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6.  College  Songs. 

7.  Dilworth  Hall  Songs. 

8.  Finale    Ensemble 


The  concert  was  a  greacer  success 
than  it  has  ever  been.  The  Mando- 
lin Club  is  also  to  be  praised  upon 
the  success  of  its  first  appearance. 


uf^^.h 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


On  Friday  evening,  Feb.  26th, 
"Mrs.  Bertha  Kunz  Baker  gave  a 
reading  of  "The  Servant  in  the 
House,"  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Dramatic  Clubs.  In  the  afternoon 
Mrs.  Baker  gave  a  complimentary 
program  to  the  students  of  both 
schools,  in  the  drawing  rooms,  the 
numbers  consisting  of:  "One,  Two, 
and  Three,"  "The  Canterbury  Pil- 
grims," one  of  Kipling's  "Just  So 
Stories,"  and  "Animals  of  the  Line," 
by  Kipling.  After  this  interesting 
reading  tea  was  served  in  the  recep- 
tion   room.     All    enjoyed    not    only 


both  programs  but  also  the  pleas- 
ure of  becoming  acquainted  with 
Mrs.  Baker,  who  is  one  of  the  most 
popular  readers  of  to-day. 


A  meeting  of  the  Dramatic  Club 
was  held  in  the  library,  March  loth. 
After  an  important  business  meet- 
ing the  program  of  the  day  was 
taken  up.  Miss  Florence  Wilson, 
'11,  read  a  paper  on  the  life  of  Julia' 
Marlowe  and  Miss  Belle  McCly-' 
monds  read  a  criticism  of  Miss  Mar- 
lowe in  "The  Goddess  of  Reason.': 


ATHLETIC  NOTES. 


On  account  of  the  illness  of  Miss 
Knapp  the  gymnastic  exhibition  has 
been  postponed. 


A    basket-ball   game    was   playe 
between  the  College  and  DiUvort 
Hall,  Wednesday  afternoon,  MarcL 
3d.     Score:  P.  C.  W.,  4;  D.  H.,  14 


THE     SOROSIS 


27 


5K/""^sy8! 


^sy^ — s^ 


Omega  Society. 


The  Omega  Society  met  in  the  re- 
ception room,  Thursday  afternoon, 
March  i8th.  After  the  usual  busi- 
ness meeting  the  poets  for  the  day 
were  considered.  A  paper  on  the 
"Lives  and  Works  of  WiUiam  Mor- 
ris and  Swinburne"    was    read    by 


Grace  Tatnal,  '09.  Irma  Diescher, 
'11,  read  a  criticism  of  "Sigurd  the 
Volsung,"  by  William  Morris,  after 
which  Irma  Beard,  '09,  discussed 
the  "Poems  and  Ballads"  of  Swin- 
burne. After  an  interesting  discus- 
sion the  meeting  adjourne'd  with 
the  singing  of  the  Omega  song. 


PERSONALS. 


Miss  G. — "Let  me  see,"  thought- 
fully, "it  was  Pope  Innocent,  One, 
Two,  Three;  no,  wasn't  it  Four, 
Mrs.  A.?" 

Latest  definition  of  Biology — 
(Cf.  Greek,  etc.)  science  of  life. 
Synonyms — Tribulation,  etc. 

Wanted — An  automatic  hammer 
for  Miss  B.  to  insert  biblical  knowl- 
edge in  the  hardened  cerebral  gang- 
lion of  the  Sophomore  class. 


A  bright  Freshman  recently  un- 
earthed two  grammatical  errors  in 
that  most  revered  composition, 
Genung's  "Working  Principles  of 
Rhetoric." 

Sophomores  are  permitted  to 
"bluff"  in  all  classes  save  history 
alone. 

By  special  request — The  Fresh- 
men will  kindly  maintain  sensible 
conversations  in  the  college  den. 
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NONSENSE. 


Well,  this  is  a  fact,  and  well  I  know 

it, 
It  ne'er  was  intended  that  I   be  a 

poet, 
My  greatest  efforts  prove  a  waste 

of  time. 
In  searching  for  words   to  make  a 

rhyme. 

I've  beseeched  my  friends  to  help 

me  along. 
In  exchange  for  which  I  would  sing 

them  a  song; 
In   my   efforts  to   rhyme   I've  been 

so  busy, 
My  brain  is  weary,  my  head  is  dizzy. 
Grace  Dulany. 

We  thought  the  Freshmen  were 
improving,  but,  alas !  they  were 
greener  than  ever  on  the  17th  of 
March. 


The  Sophomore  class  apparently 
were  not  intended  for  tragedians. 
It  is  difficult  for  some  to  read  even 
"Julius  Caesar"  without  convulsing 
the  audience. 

Madame — "Translate  I  feel  like 
crying." 

Freshman  (after  some  thought) — ■ 
"J'ai  envie  de  pleuvoir  (to  rain)." 

Miss    C,    (explaining    its     deriva- 
tion)— "All  lunac}^  comes  from  the 
study    of    the    moon."     Beware  all  I 
who  would  elect  astronomy !  ! 

Miss  B.  (in  Bible)— "Then  Paul 
took  a  steamboat." 

Miss  C.  (in  History) — "Louis  IX; 
had  a  lovable  disposition."  (Laugh-; 
ter  from  class.) 

Miss  C.  (indignantly)— "Well,  he 
did." 


EXCHANGES. 


"The  Pharetra"  for  February  is 
very  pleasing  as  a  whole.  The 
stories  are  all  very  clever. 

We  are  very  glad  to  receive  "The 
Western  Oxford."  It  is  complete 
and  very  attractive. 

The  exchange  department  of  "The 
Allegheny    Literary    Monthly"    al- 


I 


ways  has  some  very  sensible  criti 
cisms.     The    article    this    month    is 
especially  good. 


"The    Owl"    from    Temple    Uni- 
versity has  a  very  attractive  cover 

The   story    entitled   "A   Justifica- 
tion" in  "The  Smith  College  Month-|^ 
ly,"  is  beautifully  told. 
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"Who  art  thou?" 
"A  philanthropist.     And  thou?" 
"A  pauper." 

"Away !  you  have  nothing  to  re- 
ieve  my  need." 

Teacher — "When  was  the  revival 
)f  learning?" 
Student — "Before  the  last  exams." 

First  girl  (angrily) — "You  don't 
lave  a  mind  above  a  new  hat." 

Second  girl  (calmly) — "And  you 
lon't  have  any  beneath  yours." 

Group  of  Juniors  clamboring  for 
I  definition  of  "local  sign." 

Senior  (formerl}^  a  star  in  Psy- 
chology)— "Oh,  that's  that  locus  of 
3oints,  you  know !" 

In  Psychology. 


First  Junior — "How  did  you  do  in 
that  test?" 
Second  Junior — "I  flunked  flat." 
First  Junior — "I    don't    see    how 


that  could  be.     You  wrote  a  whole 
volume." 

Second  Junior — "Yes,  but  it  was 
the  wrong  one." 

In  Chemistry. 


Teacher — "What  is  the  most  im- 
portant form  of  carbon  and  its  use?'* 

Student — "Diamonds  for  engage- 
ment rings." 

That's  the  Goddess  of  Liberty,  ex- 
plained the  New  Yorker.  "Fine  at- 
titude, eh?"  "Yes,  and  typically 
American,"  responded  the  western 
visitor,     "Hanging  to  a  strap." 

Up  to  Date  Pedagogy. 


First  Pupil — "What's  the  'lectri- 
cian  doin'  over  at  the  school  house?" 

Second  Pupil — "Puttin'  in  a  'lec- 
tric  s.witch." 

First  Pupil— "Gee  mully !  If 
they's  going  to  do  the  lickin'  by 
'lectricity,  I  quit." 
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"Well,  did  he  pay  you?"  asked  the 
wife  of  a  dentist  who  had  been  to 
collect  a  bill  for  a  full  set  of  false 
teeth  that  he  had  made  for  a  man 
almost  a  year  before. 

"Pay  me!"  growled  the  dentist. 
"Not  only  did  he  refuse  to  pay  me, 
but  he  actually  had  the  effrontery 
to  gnash  at  me— with  my  teeth !" 

"Why  do  you  beg?"  asked  the 
kind-hearted  woman.  "I  can't  help 
it,  ma'am,"  said  the  beggar.  "My 
wife's  a  widder  with  five  children, 
and  they  looks  to  me  for  support." 

"^  A  patronizing  young  lord  was 
seated  opposite  the  late  James  Mc- 
Neill Whistler  at  dinner  one  even- 
ing. During  a  lull  in  the  conversa- 
tion he  adjusted  his  monocle  and 
leaned  forward  toward  the  artist. 

"Aw,  y'  know,  Mr.  Whistler,"  he 
drawled,  "I  pahssed  your  house  this 
mawning." 

"Thank  you,"  said  Whistler,  qui- 
etly, "Thank  you  very  much." 


A  Concession. 

"Your  wife  insists  that  women  are) 
always  superior  to  men?' 

"No,"  answered  Mr.  Meekton. 
"The  other  day  Henrietta  was  real 
afifable  and  patient  toward  a  man  onl 
the  street  car,  who  stood  up  and 
took  it  for  granted  that  she  wasn'1 
as  well  able  to  hang  on  a  strap  a^ 
he  was. 


Handsome  is  as  handsome  does ; 
Handsome  her  attire  it  was. 
Include  her  feet  we  must  refuse, 
For  missing  were  her  RED  CROSS  SHOES. 


GET  STYLE,  GET  COMFORT 
GET  BOTH 


210  SIXTH  STREET 
Bet.  PENN  &  LIBERTY 
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Cbtna       Glass       potterie 

Mamtlton  8i  Clark  Co* 

416  ipenn  Evenue 


Spal)r  ?^  Rib^cl)er 

PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6117-19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


K.  &  B. 

Biend  Coffee 

Kuhn  &  Bro.  Co. 
6100  Centre  Ave. 
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©refolds 


The  choicest  flowers  in  the  largest 
assortment. 


A.  W.  SMITH 

345  SIXTH  AVENUE 
PITTSBURG,    PA. 


Randolph  &  McClements 

Bautn  &  Beatty  Streets 

AND 

127  S.  Highland  Avenue 

EAST  KND 

FLOWERS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

BOTH   PHONES 


32 


THE     SOROSIS 


TBLKPHONBS 

Bell  2957-J  Highland 


P.  &  A.  2281  X 


THE  HOLMES  COMPANY 

invite  your  inspection  of  their 

Line  of  Art  Goods, 
Meta>.ls  and  Le^thers 

Open  Evenin£[« 
6016  Penn  Ave.,  C.  C.  Pittsburgh 


[  Oliver  McClintock  Co.  I 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 


%  4. 

•I*v*I"i* 

DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY,  * 

♦  LADIES     FURNISHING     GOODS,  t 

*  GLOVES,    NECKWEAR,    BELTS,  % 
RIBBONS,  Etc.,  t 

at  reasonable  prices  7 

CALDWELL  &  GRAHAM  I 

Penn  Ave.  and  Wood  St. ,  j 

X    Phone  143.       WILKINSBURG,  PA.  X 


THEATRICAL  COSTUMES 

GRADUATING   GOWNS 

EVENING  DRESSES 

GOLD  BRAID 

AND  ALL  STAGE  SUPPLIES 

BOTH  PHONES 

ESSER  BROS. 

233  Fifth  Ave. 

Pittsburg,  Pa. 


More  of  tlus  popular  shoe  worn  than  aO 
other  Women's  shoes  ccHnbined. 

Ko.  20. 

313  and  314  Sixth  Street 


Geo.  I  StsTensoB  k  k, 

Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Higiiland  and  Centre  Avenues. 

Phones,    234,  349.      P.  i.  A.  362.       City    Stort 
144, 152, 153.  P.  Sl  A.  144.    East  End  Star* 


Phones  j^^^  Highland 


The  I^ogan  Co, 

Mantels,  Tile,  Marble  Work, 
Chandeliers 


5929-5931  Baum  St., 

Furniture 
Rugs — Carpets 
Mattresses 
Pillows — etc. 


Pittsburgh,  Psi 

Full 

Sises 

Prices 

Moderate 


VINCENT,  SCOTT  &  CO. 

5821=23=25  Penn  Avenue, 

Cor.  Beatty  Street. 
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GREATER    PITTSBURGH'S    GREATNESS— Xo.    3. 

The  railroad  and  river  tonnage  of  Pittsburgh  aggregates 
i22,ooj,ooo  tons  a  year  —  GREATER  THAN  ANY 
OTHER    TWO    CITIES    IN    THE    WORLD.     .     . 

ESTABLISHED     I8IO 

Capital  and  Surplus  $5,200,000  Assets  $25,000,000 

THE  BANK  OF  PITTSBURGH 

National  Associa-tion 

The  Bank  That  Has  Grown   up  With   Pittsburgh  § 


|jajs®aMaiaM3MasiaMSMai3iaf3ja!3is)s^^'aM^M 


YOUNO     LATJTES 

Who  are  at  College  and  awaj'  from  home  should  deposit  their  money  in  a  bank. 
Why  not  save  some  portion  of  your  allowance  this  month  and  open  an  account  with 
this  bank  with  it?  Think  what  a  snug  sum  you  would  have  if  you  saved  regularly 
through  your  college  course.  Accounts  may  be  opened  with  one  dollar  and  up- 
wards. Four  ptr  cent,  interest  per  annum  paid  on  savings  and  two  per  cent,  on 
checking  accounts. 

PEOPt.ES      SAVINGS      BANK 
Fourth  Avbjntjej  am^x>  "Wood  Street 
CAPITAL  $1000.000  SURPLUS,  $1.000  000 

Write,  telephone  or  call  for  booklet  or  information. 


]MSISJ3EMc!J3MclMSiai3ia'aMa'aM5JSaa^^ 


y<i^C8:s:s:s:po^:s:s:s:'C(i:^':syo<f^^ 


2  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Cur  ent  Accounts 


FIDELITY 


4  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
SavinsfS  Accounts 


TITLE   AND   TRUST  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 
$7,102,324.38 


GROWTH  OF  DEPOSITS 

GROWTH  OF  TRUST  DPT. 

October    31,    1900 

October  31,  1900 

$4,423,689.96 

$24,239,975.86 

October  31,  1901 

October  31,  1901 

$5,351,847.10 

$26,666,867.93 

October  31.   1902 

October  31,  1902 

$7,047,572.12 

$28,745,596.32 

October  31,  1903 

October  31,  1903 

$6,459,255.72 

$33,864,707.10 

October  31,  1901 

October  31,   1904 

$7,431,738.71 

$36,977,214.89 

October  31,   1905 

October  31,  1905 

$7,924,583.70 

$39,291,627.29 

October  31,  1906 

October  31,   1906 

$10,03i:,066.G9 

$46,623,321.59 

July    31,    1907 

July   31,    1907 

$10,087,898.87 

$47,992,225.81 

recetece^^^^cececex^^cec^r^c^c^c^oo^^'voc  O'ao'ooo^oovO'oor^^.-x-os--'  ~.^-.'-o0CA:«:«^^x?C8xex9:e:e3 


everything 

for 

everybody 

and    at>vays  at  the 
very   lo^vest   prices 


«C8:'"<x^e:*^'CK«o^>>x^oo'cai>c«x«: 


r  Jonasson  k  Co 


The  l«ading  specialty  establishment  devoted 

exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's 

high-class,  ready-to-wear 

garments. 


SIXTH  AND  LIBERTY  STREETS 


<:»:kpo<!^:ix)^oxk8:k'^^^ 


^be  Sorosie 

HprtU  1909 
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East  Liberty  Home  | 
Dressed  Meat  Co. 


*  ± 

*  t 

i    6371-77    PENN    AVENUE    * 

*  PITTSBURGH,   PA.  * 

*  t 

*  t 


I  Lowenstein's  Meat  Can't  be 
Beat! 


V   Delicious  Chocolates  and   Bon-Bons.    V 


* 

^ 

S 


REYMER'S,         i 


243  FIFTH   AVE. 
6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.  E. 

Hot    Chocoi^ate    and    Bouii,i<on 


*«*«*«*«*«*«*«'S'«*«4^:^C^'K^' 


mt 


'M"i'*4^'i'4"l'4^*4'  4m|>4^=5'*'!-'4»4'4^'5'«5">  4» 


No.  513 
Wood  St. 


Piano  Makers. 


Highest  Grade  endorsed  by  Artists 
and  used  in  8,000  Homes 


^i{i^4'^^^4*4>^^*l*4*4*4*<!*^'^4"3*^4°4°^4'^^^ 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 

MacDONAIvO'S 

KE  ^^Ei^n  S@^/^S, 

Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth    Street, 


Pittsburg 


Fat  Turkeys,  Big  Oysters,  Fine 

Celery,    Cranberries    and 

other  ' 'trimmings"  for 

a  Good  Dinner 


SPAHR.IS 


E  Grocer. 


Bell— Highland  1203, 1204  and  9060-J  If  oof  "Prifl 


•i«*>&»4^*o^<^*«*«*c^*ce:«»«*^:»c^ 


I  C.  REIZSNSTEIN  SONS 

Ki.  339  Sixth  Avenue, 

^  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 

*  IMPORTERS  OF 

I  mi  ELAss  m  mn  I 

I  CHARLES  REIZENSTEIN  CO.  I 

«  804,  806,  808,  810  Federaiv  Street,    g 

§  ALLEGHENY,  PA.                 § 


t  B=-no     KODAKS      i 


pOR 


also 

Developing 

Printing 

Enlargements 


4" 

g  W.    B.    HAMBLY 


224    SIXTH    STREET 
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JNO.  D.CARSON  W.  A.  RENSHAW  R.  E.  CHISLETT 

j0nnn.REmnnw&CD. 

Family   Grocers 

and 

Tea   Dealers 


Cor.  XjLTsertjr  .A.'veaa.-u.*    <&  2Nriia.-tla.    St. 

PITTSBURGH 


Allegheny  Store: 
Rensha^v, Carson  &  Co. 

103  FEDERAL   ST. 


J.  R.  REED  &  CO. 


JEWELERS 


439    Market    Street 


George  M.  Reed 
J.  Allison  Reed 


Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


We  Oflfer 

To  depositors  every  advantage  con- 
sistent vi^ith  conservative  banking. 

The  Most 

Courteous  treatment  is  extended  to 
those  who  may  desire  banking  faci- 
lities. 
45i  Interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts 
Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 

THE  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK 

of  AVilkinsburg. 


PATRONIZE       I 

OUR  I 

ADVERTISERS  | 


I      EAST  END'S  RELIABLE      | 


*  HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE  * 


Graff  Brothers 


INCORPORATED 


BB12  PENN  AVE., 


EAST  EMD. 


^Ji^iit<i"'i"i'*^H'****'i"if'i"i"i"i"M'***^f** 


.^^•3  ^^«  ^^^  *^«  3^^  *-3«-5  3^^  ^  *^^ -iil^ 


DAVID  H.  TESH. 


— DSAI^BR  IN — 


Fresh   and    Smoked 


m 
m 

fl   BEI^Iy  2255,  'PHONE  :  p.  &  A,  1 125.  V 


STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 

'phone  : 


Wunderly  Brothers 
=ART  DEALERS= 


Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 
337  Sixth  Avenue,      Pittsburgh 
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NEW  AUTUMN  STOCKS  OF  I.ADIES'  AND  MISSES'  SUITS, 
SKIRTS,  GOWNS  JACKETS,  MII^IvINERY,  SHOES  AND  AI,!^  SORTS 
OF     FURNISHINGS     NOW     READY      FOR      YOUR    INSPECTION. 

>^^  3  27-3  33    FIFTH    AVENUE,    PITTSBURG,    PA.   «i^ 


!f8CeC8t8C8CeCbC8:8:8:8t8C8t8t8C8t8C8C8CK6C8C8C8:8^ 


Bell  1887  Highland 


P.  &  A.  206  Park 


THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 


6020    CENTER    AVENUE 

/nbilUner^ 


AND  GONA/NS 


^uTt  tTu  tti  tti  iti  Ai  tT<  iTi  iTi  iti  iTi  iji  rfa  %f»  Jm  tifc  iTi  c*!!  tTi  ifc  *?r  iti  rfa  rji  ^i^b 

N.  JUNQHERZ     j 

5500  Walnut  St.  Cor.  Bellefonte       | 

The  Place  for  Best  Quality  and  | 
Largest  Assortment  * 


t    WATCHES  DIAMONDS    t 

Both  Phones 


*  — 

%   6018  Centre  Ave., 
4' 


JEWELER    AND    OPTICIAN 
Fine  Repairing  a  Specialty 


E.  E.  Pittsburg 


I 

* 

% 

* 

* 


4s^4*4*4*4"i*4*4'^4"!**i*4*4*'i"i'4'4"i'4*4*4"i"i'4*4'4* 


This   Company    affords   every   convenience    to    shoppers. 

Open  an  account  with  us  and  pay  your  bills  by  check,  w^hich,  when 
cancelled,  operates  as  a  receipt  and  avoids  many  unpleasant  disputes. 

Courteous  treatment  makes  our   bank  your  bank. 

Savings  accounts  receive  4  per  cent,  interest  and  can  be  started  with 
any  amount  from  One  Dollar. 

Guarantee  Title  ^^  Trust  60. 

232  FOURTH  AVENUE.  PITTSBURGH 
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C  the  menpes  series 

S  We've  recently  acquired  exc  lusive  right  for  this  city  of  the  most 

p  wonderful  reproductions  of  Paintings  ever  known. 

«  Priceless  Masterpieces  of  the  old  world  reproduced  by  the  artist, 

^  Mortimer  Menpes,  by  his  new  secret  process,  which  gives  every  shade 

g  and  tone  that  it  has  taken  decades  to  produce  in  the  originals. 

g  We    hope    you    will    see    these    wonderful   Pictures — in    new   Art 

Jij  Gallery,  second  floor. 

U  BOGGS   &  BUHL. 

S 
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Spahr  &  Ritscher,   Printers,   6117  Kirkwood  St. 
BEST  OF  ALL   IS   A 

STEI  N  WAY     PIANO 

iSee  the  Magnificent 

S      EINNA/AY     MSNIA      U  R  EI     GRAND 

which  has  all  the  characteristics  of  our  great  concert  grands,  in  modified 
volume.  It  is  a  real  grand  piano;  occupies  a  distinctive  position  between 
the  uprights  and  the  larger  grands;  there  is  a  scientific  reason  for  its  size — 
5  feet  10  inches.     Come  in  and  hear  it. 

VERTEGRAND,  $550  MINIATURE   GRAND,  $800 

Other  Pianos  as  low  as   $200 

"Mellor"  stands  for  Melody 
Everything  Musical  that  is  the  Best  319-321  FIFTH  AVE.,  PITTSBURGH 
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THE   MEDIAEVAL   SPIRIT    IN  ROSSETTL 


Among  the  many  poets  of  the 
.omantic  revival  who  treated  of 
ediaeval  themes,  few  can  be  found 
ho  looked  on  the  times  they  de- 
:ribed  in  as  subjective  a  manner  as 
ossetti.     Scott,  for  example,  while 

one  sense  he  is  steeped  in  me- 
aevalism,  still  describes  his  scenes 
id  characters  from  the  outside 
)int  of  view.  The  Ancient  Mari- 
ir  approaches  more  nearly  to  the 
side  standpoint,  but  its  author 
iaintained  this  attitude  during  a 
)mparatively  brief  period  of  his 
ireer;  in  Rossetti,  however,  we 
id  a  poet  who  wrote  of  the  ]\±iddle 
ges  simply  because  he  found  them 

closer  correspondence  with  his 
Nn  temperament  and  habits  of 
lought  than  the  age  in  which  he 
as  bom.  In  one  of  his  prose  coni- 
Dsitions,  entitled  Saint  Agnes  of 
itercession,  he  describes  the  emo- 
ons  of  an  artist  who  finds,  first  the 
^rtrait  of  his  future  bride,  and  then 
s  own,  among  some  mediaeval 
lintings  in  an  Italian  picture-gal- 
ry.  As  the  opening  details  of  the 
:ory  contain  an  autobiographical 
ement,  it  is  not  difScult  to  imagine 


that  Rossetti  w^as  here  describing  an 
experience  which  he  felt  might  well 
have  been  his  own.  At  all  events, 
his  life  was  an  anachronism,  as  one 
of  his  intimate  friends  declared:  he 
belonged  to  the  sixteenth  century, 
says  Mr.  Caine,  "or  perhaps  the 
thirteenth,  and  in  Italy,  not  in  Eng- 
land." He  held  that  "people  had 
no  right  to  be  different  from  the 
people  of  Dante's  time,"  and  for  the 
discoveries  of  modern  science  he 
cared  not  at  all.  "What  could  it 
matter,"  he  said,  "whether  the  earth 
moved  round  the  sun,  or  the  sun 
traveled  round  the  earth?"  This 
love  of  the  past  may  be  traced  even 
in  the  antique  furnishings  of  his 
house.  Many  of  these,  such  as 
"ecclesiastical  and  other  brasses,  in- 
cense-burners, sacramental  cups, 
crucifixes,  Indian  spice  boxes,  me- 
diaeval lamps,  antique  bronzes,  and 
the  like,"  he  acquired  by  his  own 
statement,  "less  from  ^ove  of  the- 
things  hunted  for,  than  from  love 
of  the  pursuit;"  still,  the  surround- 
ings of  some  of  the  rooms  would. 
hardly    have    been    chosen    for    any- 
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reason  by  a  man  who  lived  entirely 
in  the  present. 

"The  inner  room  was  dark  with 
heavy  hangings  around  the  walls  as 
well  as  the  bed,  and  thick  velvet 
curtains,  before  the  windows,  so 
that  the  candles  in  our  hands  seem- 
ed unable  to  light  it,  and  our  voices 
sounded  thick  and  m,uffled.  An 
enormous  black-oak  chimney-piece 
of  curious  design,  'having  an  ivory 
crucifix  on  the  largest  of  its  ledges, 
covered  a  part  of  the  side  and 
reached  to  the  ceiling." 

Another  room  was  "heavy  with 
hangings,  and  black  with  antique 
picture  panels,  with  a  ceiling — out 
of  all  reach  or  sight,  and  so  dark 
from  various  causes,  that  the  candle 
seemed  only  to  glimmer  in  it — in- 
deed to  add  to  the  darkness  by  mak- 
ing it  felt.  Scattered  about  the 
room  in  most  admired  disorder 
were  some  outlandish  and  unheard- 
of  books,  and  all  kinds  of  antiquar- 
ian and  Oriental  oddities  .  .  .  such 
as  old  carved  heads  and  gargoyles 
of  the  most  grinning  and  ghastly  ex- 
pression, Burmese  and  Chinese 
Biuddhas  in  soapstone  of  every  de- 
gree of  placid  ugliness,  together,  I 
am  bound  by  force  of  truth  to  ad- 
mit, with  one  piece  of  carved  Italian 
marble  in  bas-relief  of  great  interest 
and  beauty." 

This  mediaeval  temper  is  further 
illustrated  by  the  works  Rosetti 
chose  to  translate,  and  by  his  early 
reading,  as  recalled  by  his  brotlier. 


Shakespeare  was  the  first  poet  wi 
whom     he     became    familiar,    th' 
Scott,  Byron,  and  Shelley,  when  ' 
v/as  about  sixteen  years  of  age,  ai 
a  little  later  Mrs.  Browning  and  t 
old    English     or     Scottish    ballac 
There  is  evidence,  in  a  letter  wr 
ten  to  his  grandfather  at  the  age 
fifteen,  that  he  was  acquainted  wi| 
Percy's    Reliques    even    before    tlj 
time.     He     then     turned   his    attei 
tion     to     Faust     and     the     mode 
French   novelists,     and,    about    t! 
same  time,  lo  Keats,  Tennyson,  P( 
and  Coleridge.     Blake  also  he  rej 
erenced ;    but   by   the    time    he   wj; 
nineteen  the  influence  of  Browni;! 
overpowered     everything     else,     k 
number  of  years   later  he  was   en- 
grossed by  the  Morte  d' Arthur,  a:; 
that  he  knew   the   King's   Quair  ■ 
proved   by  the   insertion   of  seveii 
stanzas  from  it  in  The  King's  Trs[ 
edy.     This    list    of    poets   may  r|1 
seem  especially  mediaeval:  but  te 
remarkable   thing  about   it   is    thj;. 
with   the  exception  of  Shakespeapj 
he  skipped  three  whole  centuries  ti 
his  literary  appreciation.     He  coid 
enjoy  the  old  ballads  and  the  storH 
of    Arthur,  and    delighted    in    te 
works  of  nineteenth-century  rom 
tic  writers ;  but  he  found  no  pie; 
ure  in  Chaucer,  Spenser,  the  Elii-j 
bethan  dramatists,  Milton,  Dryd'pJ 
or   Wordsworth.     The   same   tasts 
are     shown      in      his     translatioij. : 
Henry  the  Leper  is  a  poem  of  1  e 
twelfth   century,  Villon's  Ballad  >• 
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Dead  Ladies  dates  back  to  1450; 
and  nearly  all  the  early  Italian  poets 
whose  verses  he  rendered  into  Eng- 
lish fall  between  11 50  and  1400. 
But  the  influence  of  all  these  au- 
thors was  weak  beside  that  of 
Dante.  Rosetti  came  naturally  by 
his  love  and  admiration  for  the  great 
poet,  since  his  father's  last  years 
liad  been  spent  in  the  study  of  his 
works.  "Thus,  in  those  early  days, 
all  around  me  partook  of  the  influ- 
'  ence  of  the  great  Florentine ;  till, 
from  viewing  it  as  a  natural  ele- 
ment, I  also,  growing  older,  was 
drawn  within  the  circle."  It  was 
not  until  his  seventeenth  year,  how- 
ever, that  he  seriously  applied  'him- 
self to  Dante ;  but  after  this  begin- 
ning the  poet's  influence  'had  no  end. 
As  Professor  Beers  says,  "Dante  is 
nowhere  very  far  off  either  in  Ros- 
setti's  paintings  or  in  his  poetry." 

But,  more  clearly  than  in  any 
translation,  the  mediaeval  spirit  of 
Rossetti  is  shown  in  his  original 
works.  The  form,  the  subject- 
maitter,  and  the  spirit  of  his  poems 
show  how  close  he  was  to  the  Mid- 
dle Ages.  The  form  is  the  least  im- 
portant feature  of  the  three,  but  it 
may  be  worth  while  to  consider  it 
for  a  moment.  And,  first,  Rossetti 
makes  freciuent  use  of  the  shifted 
accent  so  characteristic  of  the  old 
ballads.  Rose  Mary's  name,  though 
spelled  in  the  English  way,  must 
with  few  exceptions  be  pronounced 


Rose  Marie.  Rushes  becomes 
rushe's  in  the  lines : 

"Nay,  the  flags  are  stirred  in  the 

breeze, 
And   the    water's   bright   through 

the  cfart-rushes.'' 

'  A  similar  liberty  is  taken  with  the 
word  chamber: 

"O  haste  to  the  open  bower- 
chamber 

That's  topmost  as  you  mount  the 
stair," — 

and  there  are  plenty  of  other  in- 
stances, some  recalling  the  French 
or  ^Middle-English  accent,  as 

"And  next  with  his  son  he  sailed 

to  France 
To  claim  the  Norman  allegiance;" 

and,  in  the  same  poem, 

"Stout  Fitz-Stephen  came  to  the 
King,— 

A  pilot  famous  in  seafaring." 

Archaic  words  are  used  less  than 
might  be  expected,  considering  the 
nature  of  the  subjects.  A  few  ex- 
amples are  eyne,  in  Rose  Mary; 
pardie,  in  The  White  Ship;  and  sev- 
eral Scotch  words  in  Stratton  Water 
and  The  King's  Tragedy,  such  as 
"for  bitter  dule  to  dree ;"  but  the 
total  number  is  small :  Rosetti,  like 
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Coleridge,  knew  how  to  give  tihe 
effect  of  archaism  without  encum- 
bering his  style  with  mediaeval 
words.  A  third  mediaeval  charac- 
teristic is  the  use  of  ballad-meter,  in 
The  King's  Tragedy  and  Stratton 
Water;  to  this  is  allied  the  refrain, 
which  appears  in  The  White  Ship, 
Troy  Town,  Eden  Bower,  and  Sis- 
ter Helen.  It  is  in  this  last-named 
poem  that  the  refrain  is  used  with 
the  most  tragic  effect,  beginning, 

"O  ^lother,  Alary  Mother, 
Three    days    to-day,    between    Hell 
and  Heaven !" 

and  growing  more  terrible  with 
each  succeeding  stanza  until  the 
last: 

"O  Mother,  Mary  Mother, 
Lost,    lost,    all    lost,    between    Hell 
and  Heaven !" 

The  form  of  these  poems,  how- 
ever, attracts  less  attention  than 
their  subject-matter,  which  is  pre- 
vailingly mediaeval.  The  scene  of 
all  except  two  is  laid  in  the  Middle 
Ages,  and  tlhese  two — Troy  Town 
and  Eden  Bower — are  handled  so 
entirely  after  the  mediaeval  fash- 
ion that  they  do  not  seem  incongru- 
ous among  the  rest.  Staff  and  Scrip 
has  a  definite  mediaeval  source — the 
Gesta  Romanorum,  and  The  White 
Ship  and  The  King's  Tragedy  are 
taken    from    the    early    history    of 


England  and  Scotland.  Mediaeval! 
superstitions  also,  are  diverted  to  a 
poetical  use  in  Sister  Helen  and 
Rose  Mary.  In  Sister  Helen  the  old 
belief  in  the  power  of  witches  to 
destroy  an  enemy  by  melting  his 
waxen  image  is  utilized ;  and  Rose 
Mary  revives  the  tradition  that  the, 
future  may  be  seen  in  the  beryl  by) 
one  who  is  pure  of  heart,  while  all : 
others  read  only  false  hopes  and 
fears  in  the  precious  stone. 

But  even  when  there  is  no  defi-j 
nite  source  for  his  ballads,  Rossetti  j 
prefers  to  date  them  in  the  Middle 
Ages.  It  is  so  in  Stratton  Water, 
and  strikingly  so  in  The  Bride's 
Prelude,  the  whole  atmosphere  of 
w'hich,  to  quote  Mr.  Caine,  "is  sat- 
urated in  a  mediaevalism  of  spirit 
to  which  no  lapse  of  modernism 
does  violence,  and  the  spell  of  ro- 
mance which  comes  with  that  at- 
mosphere of  the  Middle  Ages  is 
never  broken,  but  preserved  in  the 
minutest,  most  matter-of-fact  de- 
tails." He  instances  especially  the 
bowl  of  water  that  stood  amid  flow- 
ers, in  which  Amelotte  "slid  a  cup." 
More  noticeable  are  several  other 
glimpses  of  mediaeval  surround- 
ings which  the  author  gives  in  tihe! 
pauses  of  his  narrative:  the  moatj 
surrounding  the  castle,  the  arras| 
with  its  Bible  stories,  the  almonry 
with  its  provision  for  the  poor.  Of 
a  similar  nature  is  the  mention  ofj 
the  church  services  in  Staff  and 
Scrip: 
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"They  sing  but   faintly,  who   sang 
well 
The  matin-orisons, 
The  lauds  and  nones." 

In  Rose  Mary  Rossetti  is  careful 
to  observe  that  the  lady  glances 
through  loopholes,  not  windows,  on 
her  way  down  'to  the  castle  hall ; 
and  one  stanza  reflects  the  old  esti- 
mate of  the  worthlessness  of  Mos- 
lem lives : 

"But    Moslem    blood    poured    forth 

like  wine 
Can  hallow  Hell,  'neath  the  Sacred 

Sign." 

In  The  King's  Tragedy  we  find 
again  a  thoroughly  mediaeval  poem, 
although  in  other  ^respects  it  differs 
completely  from  The  Bride's  Pre- 
lude and  Rose  Mary.  One  of  the 
passages  which  most  strikingly  re- 
call mediaeval  times  is  that  in  which 
the  Highland  woman  warns  the 
King  of  his  approaching  doom : 

"For  every  man  on  God's  ground,  O 
King, 

His  death  grows  up  from  his  birth 

In  a   shadow-plant   perpetually ; 

And  thine  towers  high,  a  black  yew- 
tree. 

O'er  the  Charterhouse  of  Perth !" 

Rosetti's  interest  in  mediaeval  art 
is  familiar  to  all  who  know  of  the 


Pre-Raphaelite  brotherhood  and  the 
paintings  in  which  its  members  gave 
their  views  to  the  world.  This  in- 
terest is  plainly  reflected  in  his 
"ItaHanite  pieces,"  or  "art-poems," 
as  they  have  been  called.  In  The 
Bride's  Prelude  there  are  many 
stanzas  which  might  form  subjects 
for  paintings  of  the  Pre-Raphaelite 
type.  The  "Sonnets  on  Pictures," 
also,  illustrate  Rossetti's  attitude  in 
art;  but  the  best-known  example  of 
these  art-poems  is  The  Blessed 
Damozel.  The  coloring,  the  accu- 
racy in  detail,  the  aureoles,  all  sug- 
gest a  Pre-Raphaelite  painting. 
"Like  the  stiff,  sweet  angels  of  Fra 
Angelico,"  as  Professor  Beers  says. 
When  we  read  these  art-poems  we 
feel  that  Rossetti's  mediaevalism  is 
no  longer  a  matter  of  form,  of  sub- 
ject, or  even  of  treatment,  but  the 
poems  belong  to  the  Middle  Ages 
because  their  author  did. 

This  is  further  shown  by  the 
symbolism  in  a  few  of  his  poems, 
and  the  Catholic  sp/irit  that  pdr-i 
vades  so  many  of  them.  The  Cath- 
olic ejaculations  in  The  Bride's  Pre- 
lude and  Sister  Helen — "O  ^Mother, 
Mary  Mother."  "Mary  and  Christ," 
"for  Christ's  love," — occur  in  pas- 
sages where  the  mediaeval  spirit 
had  to  be  preserved  for  the  sake  of 
oversimilitude,  if  for  nothing  else; 
but  in  at  least  one  poem,  entitled 
Ave,  a  spirit  of  devotion  to  the  Vir- 
gin is  expressed  for  which  there  ap- 
pears no  such  necessity : 
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"O  Mary,  Mother,  be  not  loth 

To    listen, — thou    whom    the    stars 

clothe, 
W'ho  seest  and  mayst  not  be  seen ! 
Hear  us  at  last,  O  Mary,  Queen! 
Into  our  shadow  bend  thy  face, 
Bowing  thee  from  the  secret  place, 
O  Mary  Virgin,  full  of  grace !'' 

Rossetti's  friend,  Mr.  Caine,  says 
that  during  the  last  days  of  his  life 
he  constantly  impressed  him  with 
the  conviction  that  he  was  by  re- 
ligious bias  of  nature  a  monk  of  the 
Middle  Ages.  Like  the  old  monks, 
too,  he  delighted  in  the  symbolical. 

"There  are  the  symbols.     On   that 

cloth  of  red 
I'  the  centre  is  the  tripoint,  perfect 

each. 
Except  the  second  of  its  points,  to 

teach 


That  Christ  is  not  yet  born.     The 

books — whose  head  | 

Is   golden    Charity,   as    Paul    hath! 

said — 
Those  virtues  are  wherein  the  soul 

is  rich  : 
Therefore  on  them  the  lily  standeth,] 

which  ! 

Is  Innocence,  being  interpreted."       j 

I 

.  I 

From  whatever  point  of  view  wei 

consider  Rossetti,  we  are  led  toi 
agree  m  the  essential  mediaevalismj 
of  his  nature.  He  loved  to  readi 
mediaeval  books,  he  loved  to  look! 
at  Pre-Raphaelite  paintings ;  and  it! 
is  not  surprising  that  for  his  own 
poems,  as  for  his  own  paintings,  he 
turned  for  inspiration  to  the  era  of 
chivalry  and  romance,  of  supersti- 
tion and  of  fervent  devotion,  which, 
for  lack  of  a  better  name,  we  know} 
as  the  Aliddle  Ages.  | 

Mary  Grier  Willson,  '03.     1 


"THE    GHOST   OF   THE   ISLE  OF  PINES."  * 


It  was  such  a  beautiful  day  on 
the  beach  that  not  one  of  the  crowd 
of  bathers  wanted  to  go  in  even 
long  enough  to  doff  their  bathing 
togs  and  reappear  again  in  more 
conventional  clothing.  So  the  whole 
company  lounged  on  the  beach   in 


*  Received  the  prize  in  short  story 
contest. 


front  of  the  hotel,  the  active  ones! 
sometimes  indulging  in  short  run- 
ning matches  along  the  water's 
edge.  I 

"I  say,  girls,"  said  Irving  West,: 
trotting  back  from  one  of  these! 
races,  and  breaking  into  the  conver- 
sation of  a  group  of  his  sisters  andj 
their  friends,  "let's  have  a  bonfire' 
to-night  down  by  the  haunted  house,  j 
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We  boys  are  going  to  gather  drift- 
wood, and  of  course  you  want  to 
help." 

The  girls  were  quite  willing  to 
join  in  the  preparations,  and  soon 
the  whole  younger  population  of 
the  little  seaside  village  was  ac- 
tivel}^  engaged  in  piling  the  spars, 
which  strewed  the  shore,  into  an 
enormous  heap. 

"O  Martha,"  cried  Mary  West  to 
Martha  Whiteside,  pointing  toward 
the  sea,  "do  you  see  the  enormous 
log  whidh  is  coming  toward  the 
shore  on  that  wave?  I'm  going  to 
wade  out  for  it;  will  you  help  me 
get  it?" 

"Do  you  think  we'd  better?"  ven- 
tured the  more  timid  Martha,  "It 
might  strike  us." 

"Why  not?"  was  the  reply,  "Come 
on !"  and  soon  they  were  opposite 
the  incoming  log.  Of  course  it  hit 
them  both,  but  not  hard  enough  to 
do  much  damage,  though  they  were 
rather  breathless  when  they  had 
towed  it  to  the  shore.  Harry 
Macrae  was  on  hand  to  drag  it  to  the 
bonfire-to-be,  and  when  it  had  been 
added,  the  pile  seemed  sufficiently 
large.  The  whole  working  force 
then  sat  down  on  the  shore  to  rest 
— 2.  gay  company  of  twelve  summer 
pleasure-seekers. 

"The  wood  will  be  too  wet  to 
burn  well  to-nigfht,"  suggested  Har- 
ry, the  practical  member,  "especial- 
ly that  latest  acquisition  of  Mar- 
tha's and  Mary's — it  is  soaked  to  the 


core.  Let's  postpone  our  soiree 
until  to-morrow  night  and  give  the 
stuff  time  to  dry." 

Everyone  agreed  to  this;  indeed, 
it  seemed  almost  necessary  to  do  so, 
and  the  topic  of  conversation 
changed  to  haunted  houses,  the 
suggestion  being  furnished  by  the 
deserted  dwelling  whose  roof  peep- 
ed at  them  over  the  nearest  sand 
pile. 

"O,  Edith,  you  have  always  prom- 
ised to  tell  us  the  tale  of  the  haunted 
house.  Won't  you  do  it  now?" 
called  out  Irving  to  his  eldest  sis- 
ter, who  had  heard  the  story  from 
an  old  servant  who  lived  far  down 
the  beach. 

"I  know  it's  haunted  with  wood- 
ticks,  anyv/ay,"  remarked  the  young- 
est girl  in  the  company,  who  had 
gained  her  knowledge  through  bit- 
ter experience,  when  she  had  ex- 
plored the  old  place  one  afternoon. 
But  she  was  as  eager  as  the  rest  to 
hear  about  the  "haunt." 

"You  know,"  began  Edith,  "the 
story  says  that  this  old  house  once 
belonged  to  Herman  Deluse,  who 
had  been  a  pirate  captain.  He 
named  the  place  the  "Isle  of  Pines," 
from  a  buccaneer's  rendezvous  in 
the  South  Seas.  It  was  supposed 
that  he  had  much  treasure  hidden 
about  his  dwelling.  He  died  alone, 
and  several  nights  after  his  death  a 
traveling  clergyman  sought  shelter 
in  the  house  because  of  a  severe 
storm.     He  saw  the  form  of  the  old 
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man  during  the  night,  and  apolo- 
gized for  intruding,  but  Deluse's 
ghost,  of  course,  paid  no  attention. 
The  clergyman  did  not  know  until 
he  went  home,  that  the  man  he  saw 
■  had  been  dead  for  three  days.  On  a 
later  occasion  a  young  fellow  who 
was  seeking  Deluse's  treasure,  was 
killed  by  unknown  agency,  and 
friends  who  had  been  with  him  said 
that  there  was  a  flash  and  a  loud 
report  at  the  time  he  died." 

"H'm!— Well,  I'd  be  willing  to 
risk  all  its  ghosts  if  I  could  have 
some  of  the  doubloons  that  are  con- 
cealed in  that  old  house,"  spoke  up 
Irving. 

"Miust  be  a  scary  place  at  night 
lip  around  here,"  shuddered  timid 
Martha. 

"Why,  silly  child,  this  is  where 
we  are  coming  to-morrow  night  for 
our  marshmallow  toast,"  some  one 
reminded  her ;  "can  you  imagine 
any  place  that  would  be  gloomy 
Tvith  our  bunch  around?" 

"O,  I  suppose  the  crowd  will 
■make  it  seem  cheerful,"  agreed 
Martha,  "but  I'm  not  so  sure  about 
it.     I  don't  think  I'll  come." 

"Ah,  you'll  be  here  to-morrow 
evening,  all  right,"  said  Harry, 
"you  wouldn't  miss  it.  But  now  I 
move  we  adjourn,  and  go  to  lunch." 

The  party  broke  up  then,  but  that 
evening  the  same  young  folks  were 
gathered  together  at  the  hotel  for  a 
little  dance.  They  were  having  a 
gay  time,  and  the  only  drawback  to 


complete  enjoyment  was  the  lack  of 
good     music.     Helen    Steffan,    thej 
pianist,  was  one  only  in  name,  fori 
she  could  play  but  three  selections 
so  that  they  were  at  all  recogniz- 
able— "So   Long,   Mary,"  "Absinthe 
Frappe,"       and       "The       Maiden's  I 
Prayer,"   comprised   her   repertoire,! 
and  of  course    the    last  mentioned! 
was  not  eligible  for  dance  music,     j 
Martha   at   last   grew   completely' 
disgusted    and     walked     down    the! 
boardwalk  to  have  a  quiet  stroll  be- 1 
side  the  sea,  all  alone. 

"It  is  bad  enough  for  awkward] 
folks  to  try  to  dance  to  good  mu-, 
sic,"  she  said  to  herself,  "but  I  give; 
up  When  it  comes  to  hopping  j 
around  to  Helen's  frantic  attempts  j 
at  time  and  tune."  ' 

She  glanced  along  the  deserted  j 
beach  just  then,  and  happened  to! 
notice  a  light  far  down  toward  the' 
"haunted  house." 

"Why,  what  can  that  mean?"  she 
wondered.  I  never  noticed  a  light 
down  there  before.  What  can  .  .  .  . 
O,  I  know  ...  It  is  our  precious  • 
bonfire  !  I  must  go  down  and  see." ' 
And  without  a  thought  of  fear, ' 
the  usually  timid  Martha  sped 
along  the  sandy  stretch  of  beach  i 
until  she  came  to  their  pile  of  drift- . 
wood,  only  to  find  that  the  fire  was  | 
out,  and  not  a  trace  of  a  human  | 
being  was  to  be  seen.  i 

She  looked  around,  bewildered 
and  suddenly  a  hideous  unreason- 
ing fear  came  over  her.     Supersti 
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tion,  which  is  present  with  every 
one  of  us,  yet  which  no  one  likes 
to  acknowledge,  had  her  in  thrall. 
She  stood  still. 

"It  must  have  been  the  ghost  of 
the  Isle  of  Pines  that  lit  the  fire," 
she  thought,  gazing  with  wide  eyes 
first  at  the  calm,  whispering  ocean, 
and  then  at  the  black  and  silent 
ihouse.  Even  the  life-saving  sta- 
tion, farther  toward  the  north,  be- 
came an  object  of  horror  to  her, 

"O,  what  a  dreadful,  dreadful 
place !  Why  did  I  ever  come  out 
here  at  all?  I'm  afraid  to  stay,  and 
I'm  afraid  to  go  back  over  that  long, 
long  stretch  of  sand.  What  shall 
I  do?" 

While  she  still  looked  at  the  house 
in  rigid  terror,  a  sudden  light  illu- 
minated every  window.  There  was 
a  loud  report  and  Martha  turned 
and  fled. 

Five  minutes  later  the  crowd  in 
the  little  hotel  ball-room  was  start- 
led by  the  appearance  of  a  very  pale 
and  excited  girl,  who  announced  in 
trembling  tones  that  she  had  seen 
the  ghost  of  the  haunted  house. 

Everyone  was  interested  in  a  mo- 
ment and  eagerly  begged  her  to  ex- 
plain ;  whereupon  she  told  her  won- 
drous tale.  Everyone  crowded  to 
the  verandas  and  saw  that  the  an- 


cient domicile  of  Herman  Deluse 
was  wrapped  in  a  cloak  of  flame. 
Instantly  all  but  the  very  timid  ones 
were  on  their  way  to  the  fire.  Mar- 
tha stayed  behind  to  collett  her 
wits  and  repeat  her  story  to  those 
who  had  missed  the  first  recital, 
watching  the  conflagration  from  a 
distance.  In  the  course  of  an  hour 
the  others  came  back. 

"Well,  Martiha,  you  are  too  easily 
scared,"  was  Harry's  laughing 
greeting.  "Your  ghost  was  only 
some  of  the  men  from  the  life-sav- 
ing station  who  fired  the  old  shack, 
just  to  get  rid  of  it.  The  place  be- 
longs to  the  government,  you  know. 
They  set  fire  to  our  driftwood,  too, 
for  fun,  they  said,  but  decided  not 
to  spoil  to-morrow's  sport,  so  put 
it  out  again.'' 

Then  Martha  had  to  bear  a  laugh- 
ing chorus  of  ridicule  from  all  the 
brave  lads  and  lassies  who  didn't 
go  out  alone  to  save  the  heart  of  the 
next  evening's  enjoyment. 

"Well,  anyhow,  I  know  you  would 
all  have  been  frightened  had  you 
been  in  my  place,"  said  Martha 
defiantly,  and  then  subsided,  wholly 
silenced  by  the  vehement  shouts  of 
denial. 

Florence  Keys,  '12. 
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A  DULL  RED  VOLUME.  * 


"The  spacious  firmament  on  high 
And  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky" — 

The  old  tune  floated  throug*h  the 
window  on  the  drowsy,  Sabbath  at- 
mosphere. Grandpa  Parsons  was 
singing  to  himself  as  he  rocked 
slowly  iback  and  forth  on  the  vine- 
covered  portico.  His  clear  voice 
rose  and  fell,  with  occasional  quav- 
ers and  quaint,  little  trills,  as  he 
fitted  the  words  to  an  old  psalm- 
tune.  He  was  a  stern  and  serious 
Elder  of  the  Covenanter  Church  and 
upheld  all  ancient  customs  of  that 
belief  in  matters  of  worship.  He 
had  never  read  a  novel  in  his  life 
and  regarded  them  as  wicked  pro- 
ductions written  for  the  perversion 
of  youth.-  But  in  spite  of  his  strict 
Covenanter  principles  he  had  a  pe- 
culiar affection  for  the  "grand  old 
hymns,"  and  loved  to  sit  behind  the 
honeysuckle  and  sing  his  favorite. 
As  he  sang  now  a  humming  bird 
droned  a  soft  accompaniment  among 
the  vines. 

Abbie,  in  the  old-fashioned  sit- 
ting-room, closed  her  book,  lisened, 
then  went  to  the  door  and  peeped 
out  at  him. 

"It's  the  fifth  time,  Grandpa,"  she 
said,  as  she  held  up  a  little,  worn 
volume  of  "Line  Upon  Line." 


Honorable  mention,  short  story 
contest. 


Grandpa  Parsons  paused ;  the  old, 
rocking-chair  stopped  creaking; 
and  the  humming-bird  flew  away, 
a  brilliant  streak  in  the  sunlight. 

"That's  right,  little  Abbie,"  nod- 
ding approvingly.  "It's  a  good  book, 
a  good  book,  and  't's  all  true.  Al- 
ways read  the  truth,  Abbie.  Then 
you'll  always  know  the  truth,  and 
think  the  trutli,  and  act  the  truth." 

He  leaned  his  white  head  against 
the  crazy-patch  head  rest,  stared 
dreamily  up  at  the  sky,  and  com- 
menced a  psalm-tune  again. 

Abbie  knew  he  would  say  that 
about  truth,  for  he  always  did.  She 
knew,  too,  that  all  books  were  truth 
except  novels.  The  very  thought 
of  a  novel  made  her  shudder,  for 
it  was  something  horribly  wicked, 
and  to  read  one  was  as  bad  as  to 
swear  or  grumble.  Abbie  knew  all 
such  sins  would  be  punished  by 
everlasting  torture ;  she  had  heard 
the  minister  say  so. 

With  a  serious  face  she  returned 
to  the  cool  sitting-room  and  climbed 
upon  a  chair  to  reach  the  top  shelves 
of  the  Olid  cupboard  which  served 
as  a  book-case.  She  gazed  at  the 
rows  of  well  worn  books  which 
seemed  to  look  back  at  her  with 
an  air  of  learned  and  profound  dig- 
nity. There  were  the  three  yellov/ 
leather  volumes  of  "Scott's  Bible." 
Abbie  eyed  these  with  awed  respect. 
There     was     "The     Pilgrim's    Pro- 
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jress,"  with  its  old  wood  cuts,  "The 
Life  of  Martin  Luther,"  "The  Life 
Df  Susanna  Wesley,"  and  "Scott's 
Woithies."  Abbie  had  read  them 
ill  once  and  some  of  them  more 
ihan  once.  Then  there  was — why, 
;he'd  never  seen  that  one  before. 

A  dull,  red  volume  stood  beside 
he  staunch  old,  black-bound 
'Scott's  Worthies."  The  new  vol- 
ime  looked  rather  timid  beside 
juch  an  old  standard.  Abbie  took 
t  down  eagerly.  Here  was  a  book 
S'he'd  never  read  and  she  loved  to 
-ead. 

"'The  Old  Curiosity  Shop'  by 
i^harles  Dickens,"  she  read. 

Who  was  Charles  Dickens?  Per- 
laps  ihe  was  a  new  Covenanter  min- 
ister, she  had  not  heard  about  yet. 
(\'bbie  wondered  where  the  book 
hi-ad  come  from,  so  she  looked  in- 
side. There  in  large,  irregular 
script  she  read ; 

"Samuel  Frey,  His  Book.  Jan. 
r7th,  1869." 

'Mir.  Frey,  the  school  teacher, 
must  have  left  it ;  but  now  it  was 
Abbie's  so  far  as  the  present  was 
concerned. 

Snatching  her  sun-bonnet  from  its 
hook,  and  tucking  her  new  found 
treasure  under  her  arm,  the  lover 
of  books  hurried  down  into  the 
meadow.  There,  under  her  favorite 
chestnut-tree,  she  made  her  first  ac- 
quaintance with  "Little  Nell." 

From  this  time  on,  that  dull,  red 
volume   became   a   part   of   Abbie's 


life.  She  laughed  over  Kit,  wept 
with  "Little  Nell,"  and  shuddered 
with  terror  and  disgust  at  the  'hid- 
eous dwarf.  She  dreamed  about  it 
at  night,  and  she  lived  it  all  over 
again,  in  the  mornings,  while  she 
dusted,  washed  dishes,  or  fed  the 
chickens.  Then  every  afternoon 
she  carried  the  precious  book  down 
to  the  meadow  and  spoke  of  it  to 
no  one.  To  talk  about  it,  she 
thought,  would  have  broken  the 
wonderful  spell. 

As  she  was  setting  the  table  one 
day.  Grandpa  Parsons  spoke  to  her 
three  times  before  Abbie  heard. 
Finally  the  girl  started  and  answer- 
ed meekly, 

"Yes,  Quilp." 

"What !"  gasped  the  old  lady, 
staring  in  amazement. 

"I  mean,  yes.  Grandma.  Do  you 
want  the  butter?" 

Abbie  had  been  deep  in  her  won- 
derful book,  but  the  old  lady  did. 
not  understand  and  muttered  some- 
thing about  how  forgetful  Abbie 
was  growing  and  how  she  herself 
could  not  hear  just  right  any  more. 

With  a  huge  gingham  apron  tied 
about  her  neck,  Abbie  was  washing 
dishes  at  the  kitchen  table.  It  was 
liot,  for  the  old  coal  stove  hummed 
and  buzzed  and  crackeled  with  heat. 
The  clock  ticked  drowsily  from  its 
corner,  and  the  very  flies  crawled 
feebly  along  the  screen  door  as 
though  they  were  incapable  of  much 
exertion  in  such  an  atmosphere. 
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But  Abbie  did  not  notice  the  heat. 
Her  little,  freckled  face  had  a 
direamy  expression  and  her  light, 
blue  eyes  looked  far,  far  away.  She 
was  following  "Little  Nell"  and  her 
grandfather  on  their  weary  jour- 
ney. The  skies  were  bright  blue, 
and  the  whoJe  world  filled  with  the 
freshness  of  spring.  The  wind 
blew  cool  and  sweet  over  green 
meadows  and  powdered — 

Crash. 

Abbie  came  back  to  the  present 
with  a  gasp  and  her  heart  seemed 
to  stand  still.  It  was  Grandma 
Parson's  blue  china  teapot;  the  one 
that  had  belonged  to  great-great 
aunt  Sally.  There  it  lay  on  the 
table  with  its  once  dainty  spout 
broken  ofif,  and  its  blue,  vine-traced 
lid  lying  in  fragments.  Grandma's 
blue  tea-pot.  Abbie  gazed  at  it  in 
horror.  Grandma  Parsons  thought 
more  of  that  than  anything  else  she 
possessed.  iW,hat  could  be  done? 
She  would  run  down  into  the 
meadow  and  think  vt  over.  Swiftly 
she  dried  the  remaining  china  and 
put  away  dish-pan  and  apron.  On 
her  way  through  the  sitting  room 
she  took  "the  dull,  red  volume" 
from  behind  the  door  and  carried  it 
along. 

Down  in  the  meadow  the  grass 
was  green  and  fresh,  the  air  sweet 
and  cool.  The  odor  of  blossoms 
came  from  the  buckwheat  field  near 
by,  where  bees  buzzed  industriously 
over   the   snowy   crop.     The   leaves 


oi  the  chestnut  tree  rustled  lazily  in 
the  wind.  Not  far  away  a  stream 
rippled  through  the  meadow,  and 
a  distracted  Guinea  fowl  rushed  out 
from  her  nest  among  the  flags  and 
rushes,  scolding  with  loud  strident 
squawks. 

Soothed  by  her  surroundings,  Ab- 
bie soon  forgot  all  about  the  tea-pot 
and  was  deep  in  her  book.  A  bee 
flopped  awkwardly  against  the  page 
but  she  did  not  notice  him.  Down 
by  the  rushes,  the  guinea  fowl  stop- 
ped scolding  and  subsided  upon  her 
nest.     Abbie  read  on.  j 

Suddenly  the  sound  of  distant 
singing  came  with  the  breeze.  It 
drew  nearer  and  nearer.  Finally, 
an  old,  white-haired  man,  leaning 
upon  a  cane,  appeared  above  a 
mound  and  came  towards  the  chest- 
nut tree.  The  words  of  the  song 
sounded   distinctly : 

"The  spacious  firmament  on  high,    j 
And  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky ;  i 

The  spangled    heavens,  a    shining 

frame. 
Their  great  original  proclaim." 

j 
Abbie  neither  heard  nor  saw  until 

a  shadow  fell  across  the  page  and 

Grandpa      Parson's      voice      askecp 

gravely, 

"And  what  might  it  be  that  litthj 
Abbie's  reading  so  hard  this  fin^ 
day?" 

Abbie  jumped  to  her  feet  and  pu 
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the  book  behind  her.  The  old  man 
looked  surprised  and  suspicious. 

"Let  me  see  it,  child." 

Abbie  drew  it  slowly  forward  and 
handed  it  to  him.  Fear  of  she  knew 
not  what  seized  her. 

"Old  Curiosity  Shop,  by  Charles 
Dickens,"  the  old  man's  face  hard- 
ened, his  eyes  flashed  and  his  mouth 
tightened  sternly.  "It's  a  novel. 
One  of  the  worst  concoctions  of  un- 
truth. And  it's  Samuel  Frey's 
brought  such  trash  into  my  house, 
the  hypocrite." 

Abbie  trembled  before  him.  It 
all  flashed  upon  her  suddenly.  She 
had  been  reading  a  novel  and  she 
would  be  punished  with  everlasting 
torture. 

The  old  Covenanter  took  her  by 
the  hand  and  strode  sternly  down  to 
tihe  stream. 

"That's  the  way  we'll  treat  such 
stuff,''  he  raged  as  he  threw  the 
book  into  the  water, 

Abbie  watched  it  sink  with  a  great 
lump  in  her  throat,  then  turned  and 


ran  as  fast  as  she  could,  back  to  the 
old  farm  house. 

Late  that  afternoon  a  forlorn  fig- 
ure witih  rumpled  hair  and  reddened 
eyes,  crept  out  to  the  smoke-house, 
Unobserved,  she  secured  a  spade 
and  hurried  away  to  the  meadow. 
There  in  the  brook  lay  "The  Old 
Curiosity  Shop,"  soaked  with  water 
and  covered  with  mud.  Abbie  lift- 
ed it  tenderly,  dug  a  hole  beyond 
the  rushes,  and  placed  the  remains 
carefully  within.  Then  she  smooth- 
ed the  earth  on  top  into  a  sort  of 
mound. 

The  new  crescent  moon  shone 
pale  through  the  chestnut  limbs 
when  Abbie  turned  homeward, 
dragging  the  spade  behind  her.  She 
was  thinking: 

"Seem's  if  I  hated  true  things  and 
liked  novels  that  aren't  true.  I'll 
never  be  forgiven  and  '11  be  punish- 
ed with  everlasting  torture,"  she 
sighed.  "And  I  suppose  I'll  have  to 
go  and  read  'Line  L^pon  Line'  some 
more." 

Minerva  Hamilton,  '11. 


RUDOLPH    AND    TILLIE.  * 


"No,  Rudolph,  ladies  don't  do 
that.  Ladies  never  cook,  they  go 
around  mit  sidecombs  in  their  hairs, 
and  read  'Gold  Elsie'  " 


*  Honorable  mention,  short  story 
contest. 


"But,  my  Tillie,  I  can  not  play  de 
echo  in  de  band,  und  cook  too.  How 
can  we  have  our  little  red  house  mit 
lace  curtains  and  a  tower,  how  can 
we  have  our  garden  mit  catobages  in 
growing  if  you  don't  cook?  Und 
in   the    evening  when   your   Rudolf 
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comes  to  his  Tillie, — to  his  Tillie 
and  his  little  'home, — will  he  hear 
no  meat  frying?  Ac'h  Himmel ! 
Will  there  be  no  potatoes  in  the 
oven? 

"Ach,  Rudolf!  would  you  have 
your  Tillie  to  cook  kraut,  while  de 
ladies  points  at  her  mit  fingers  and 
says,  "See,  she  must  cook,  but  we 
read  books,  and  'Gold  Elsies.'  " 

"Tillie,  I  go !" 

"Ach  .  .  .  -" 

Rudolf  takes  his  cap  from  his 
pocket,  pulls  it  firmly  over  his  head, 
and  walks  out  of  the  door.  He  is 
gone.  Tillie  runs  to  the  gate,  but 
she  can  see  nothing  in  the  twilight. 
S'he  hears  only  the  chirp  of  crickets 
in  the  grass.  A  single  star  shines 
in  the  sky,  pale  and  unfeeling;  she 
looks  at  it,  and  tears  run  down  her 
cheeks.  "O,  Rudolf,"  she  sighs, 
"How  could  you?" 

For  an  hour  she  stands  there 
waiting,  but  no  Rudolf  comes. 

"All  right,  Rudolf,  if  you  leave 
thus  your  Tillie,  she  will  not  run 
after  you.  No.  She  will  go  mit 
Otto,  and  when  she  (passes  you  by, 
her  hand  on  the  arm  of  Otto,  she 
will  put  up  her  nose  at  you,  and  she 
will  say  to  her  Otto,  'See,  he  want- 
ed me  to  cook,  and  to  wear  no  side- 
combs,  and  to  read  no  "Gold  Elsie," 
only  to  cook  calbbage  for  him.'  " 

For  a  month  she  smiled  upon 
Otto,  went  to  picnics  with  him,  and 
invited  him  to  sit  with  her  on  the 


doorstep  in  the  evening.  She  read 
novels  and  wore  combs  defiantly, 
hoping  Rudolf  would  see  her.  But 
Rudolf  did  not ;  he  did  not  come 
back  to  her.  Then  Tillie  sent  poor 
Otto  away.  The  novels  made  her 
tired,  and  the  combs  hurt  her  head. 
She  began  to  feel  very  lonesome  and 
to  wish  for  Rudolf.  But  many  a 
week  went  by  and  Rudolf  did  not 
come  to  his  Tillie. 

She  saw  him  once  from  afar,  and, 
oh,  how  fine  he  looked.  He  wore 
his  beautiful  blue  uniform,  and  he 
stood  playing  the  echo  on  one  side 
of  the  street  while  the  band  played 
on  the  other.  He  looked  at  his 
Tillie,  and  sihe  gazed  at  him,  but 
they  said  not  a  word. 

Time  went  on,  and  poor  Tillie 
pined.  She  would  sit  on  the  door 
step  and  wait,  and  wait,  but  no 
Rudolf  came  hurrying  up  the  street, 
no  Rudolf  laid  a  box  of  candy  at 
her  feet.  Her  only  comifort  was  a 
red  plush  album  he  had  given  her, 
and  his  picture  on  the  front  page 
was  kissed  to  paleness. 

One  evening  as  Tillie  sat  there 
she  heard  music  very  near.  The 
band  was  playing  in  the  next  street. 
The  echo  came  to  her  soft  and  clear, 
but  so  mournful,  so  touching.  It 
seemed  to  be  calling,  "Tillie,  ach 
Tillie !"  She  hugged  the  album 
and  wept,  and  the  evening  prim- 
roses hung  their  heads  as  though 
they  were  weeping  also. 

"Oh,  Rudolf,"  she  sobbed,  "mein 
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lieber  Rudolf."  Suddenly  she  heard 
a  sad  voice  beside  her. 

"Tillie,  ach  Tillie,  thou  art  a 
gnawing  worm  upon  mein  heart!" 

"It's  my  Rudolf !  He  has  come 
t)ack  to  me !" 


After  Tillie's  hair  was  put  in  order 
again,  and  die  album  picked  up  from 
the  dust,  Tillie  looked  shyly  at  her 
tall  Rudolf,  and  in  a  soft  voice 
asked,  "Rudolf,  do  you  like  wiener- 
schnitzel?" 

Irma  Diescher,  '11, 


'BOBBY  BURNS." 


All  praise  to  him  of  Scotland  true, 
The  poet  of  the  peasant; 

To  Bobby  Burns,  the  rustic  bard 
Of  future,  past  and  present. 

In  poverty  and  lowliness 

His  poesy  he  won  ; 
He  knew  the  thoughts  of  peasants' 
hearts, — 

He  was  a  poor  man's  son. 

Misfortune  came  from  every  side 
To  Scotland's  bard  of  nature ; 

But  in  despair  and  doubt  and  sin. 
He  thought  O'f  fellow  creature. 

His  verse  (the  kind  that  moves  the 
heart), 

'Tis  known  in  every  land ; 
From  Sootland^ — aye  to  farthest  isle, 

On  every  foreign  strand. 

His   songs    of    love    still   woo   the 
hearts 


Of  lad  and  lassie  fair; 
With    pictures    still   he   haunts   the 
mind, — 
The  scenes  of  Doon  and  Ayr, 

You  see  the  Cotter  and  his  kin 

Within  the  family  cot, 
You  hear  the  songs  of  praise  they 
sing, 

Though  humble  be  their  lot. 

And  so  the  poet  wrote  of  love 

And  also  kindly  scorn. 
He  ever  prophesied  the  spring 

With  each  bright  sunny  morn. 

Though  he  is  dead,  his  words  still 
live, 
And  each  a  lesson  learns 
From  him  whose  memory  shines  in 
song 
The  humble  Bobby  Burns. 

Frances  Davies,  '12. 
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EDITORIAL. 


*'The     quality     of     mercy     is     not 

strain'd, 
It  droppeth  as  the  gentle  rain  from 

from  heaven 
Upon  the  place  beneath ;  it  is  twice 

blest ; 
It  blesseth  him  that  gives  and  him 

that  takes ; 
'Tis  mightiest  in  the  mightiest." 

Mercy  is  a  quality  much  appre- 
ciated in  any  phase  of  life.  The 
relation  between  instructors  and 
students  in  college  life  is  that  of  the 
giver  and  the  receiver  in  which  both 
agree  that  it  is  more  blessed  to  give 
than  to  receive.  But  the  instructors 
are  without  doubt  the  mightiest  and 
Shakespeare  has  not  made  his  state- 
ment too  strong  concerning  mercy 
on  their  part. 


The  average  student  comes  to  col- 
lege tQ  study.  But  study  is  not 
all  that  a  college  education 
should  mean  to  him.  Mere  knowl- 
edge of  books  by  no  means  makes 
a  student  broadminded  and  cul- 
tured, but  tact,  common  sense,  cour- 
tesy, and  a  thorougli  knowledge  of 
people  and  affairs  in  general  consti-| 
tute  the  requirements  of  an  intelli-i 
gent  person.  If  he  is  constantly  sol 
overwhelmed  with  school  work  that! 
he  is  hindered  from  meeting  people' 
socially  or  otherwise  and  graduall};' 
loses  interest  in  events  outside  oJi 
the  small  world  which  we  call  col-i 
lege,  the  effect  is  certainly  deterior-j 
ating.  Such  narrowness  should  b(| 
avoided. 

The  health  of  a  student  is  to  b( 
considered   as    well    as    breadth   O' 
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mind.  Very  often  a  college  gradu- 
ate is  not  capable  of  doing  any  real 
service  during  his  first  year  out  of 
s'ohooi,  if  he  is  able  to  survive  at  all. 
Instances  are  not  rare  in  which 
breakdow^ns  have  caused  students  to 


give  up  the  hope  of  completing  a 
college  course.  This  is  not  a  plea 
for  leisure  time,  but  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to  enjoy  in  a  measure,  "Life, 
Liberty  and  the  Pursuit  of  Happi- 
ness." E.  T.,  'lo. 


ALUMNA  NOTES. 


The  Sorosis  extends  its  sympathy 
to  Miss  Jennie  iNIcCance,  1890,  on 
account  of  the  death  of  her  father. 


Mrs.  Albert  Barnes  Boyd,  '07,  has 
returned  to  her  home  in  Cleveland 
after  a  visit  in  Pittsburgh. 


Decade  Club  IL  met  at  the  home 
of  Miss  Edna  McKee,  ^March  12th, 
and  also  met  on  April  the  ninth. 

Miss  Anne  Houston  was  the  guest 
of  Miss  Green  at  dinner,  March 
I2th,  at  the  college. 

Mrs.  A.  V.  Davis  is  very  ill  at  her 
home  on  the  Beechwood  Boulevard. 

Mrs.  Armstrong  and  Miss  Edna 
McKee  spent  a  pleasant  Easter  va- 
cation in  Washingrton. 


Mr.  and  JMrs.  John  Alason  Young, 
of  Honolulu,  announce  the  birth 
of  a  daughter. 

Miss  Edith  Stanton,  secretary  of 
the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  in  New  York,  spent 
part  of  April  in  Minneapolis  on  Y. 
W.  C.  A.  business  and  stopped  over 
in  Pittsburgh  to  visit  her  parents, 
Dr.  and  :\Irs.  W.  A.  Stanton. 

Mr.  and  'Sirs.  Dearborn  have  re- 
moved to  Hill  street,  Wilkinsburg. 


COLLEGE  NOTES. 


The  Sorosis  takes  pleasure  in  an- 
nouncing that  Florence  Keys,  '12, 
won  the  prize  in  the  Short  Story 
contest  for  her  story  entitled:  "The 
Ghost  of  the  Yellow  Pines." 


The  faculty  and  students  of  the 
college  were  among  the  throng  of 
delighted  guests  who  witnessed  the 
representation  of  Jane  Austin's 
"Pride      and    Prejudice,"     hy     the 
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graduating  class  of  Dilworth  Hall. 
An  air  of  mystery  had  breathed 
through  this  institution  for  several 
weeks  and  occasional  glimpses  of 
gaily  costumed  figures,  which  en- 
deavored to  disappear  into  thin  air, 
(had  only  served  to  increase  the  curi- 
osity and  enthusiasm  of  the  college 
students.  The  audience  on  both 
Friday  and  Saturday  night  was 
large  and  enthusiastic,  and  the  play 
all  that  could  be  desired.  The  class 
certainly  merit  congratulations  for 
their  success.  The  cast  were  as  fol- 
lows: 

Mr.  Darcy. .  .Helen  Monroe  Scully 
Mr.  Bingley.  ...  .Helen  Eliza  Blair 
Col.  Fitzwilliam.  .Grace  W.  Garland 

Mr.  Bennet Jane  Boyd  Hill 

Mr.  Collins.  . . .Grace  Wilson 

Sir  William  Lucas 

Marguerite  Heeren 

Colonel  Forster. . .  .Alice  Stoeltzing 

Col.  Wickham Jeanne  Gray 

Mr.  Denny Marie  Voegtley 

Harris  (a  butler)  .  Margaret  Corbett 

Martin    (footman) 

Adelaide  P.  Bartberger 

Mrs.  Bennet. . .  Juanita  M.  Husband 

Jane Jean    Lucille   Hughes 

Elizabeth Ruth  J\L  Pepperday 

Lydia Alice  C.  Michel 

Lady  Lucas Marie  L.  Weiss 

Charlotte  Lucas.  .Edna  G.  Phillips 
Miss  Bingley.  .Gertrude  Leah  Main 
Lady  Catherine  De  Bourg.  . . . 

Emma  C.  Aronson 

Hill    (the  house  keeper) 

Marion  L.  Euwer 


Martha    (a    maid).. 

Elizabeth  M.  Yagle 

Guests  at  Ball 

Mary  L.  Grier, 
Mildred    M.    Renwick, 
Helen  Kimball. 

Rev.  AlcKelvy  spoke  in  chapel 
Thursday  morning,  March  25th. 
Mr.  McKelvy  is  the  father  of  Missj 
Theodora  M.  McKelvy,  and  was 
much  interested  in  his  visit  to  the 
college. 

Friday  evening,  April  i6th,  the 
musical  clubs  of  the  Carnegie  Tech- 
nical Schools,  gave  a  concert  in  Dil- 
worth Hall,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  P.  C.  W.  Glee  Club.  The  pro-j 
gramme  was  as  follows : 

PART  ONE. 


1.  (a)  Amici    "Tech" 

(b)  Hail   Carnegie 

J.  B.  Sprague,  '05 

Mr.  Summers  and  Glee  Club. 

2.  The   Great   Divide MauricC 

Mandolin  Club. 

3.  Song  of  the  Cannibal Scotif 

Glee  Club. 

4.  The  Babe  from  Kalamazoo.. 
Messrs.  Rodgers,  Robling,  Sum 

mers,  Koken, 

5.  Senora Nathar 

Mandolin  Club. 

6.  Myself   When   Young    ("Persiar 

Garden")    Liza  Lehmar 

Solo  by  Mr.  H.  M.  Laithe. 
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PART  TWO. 


2. 


4- 


Simple   Aveau Thome 

Mandolin  Club. 

1909    Medley "Tech" 

Glee  Club. 

There    Never  Was   a    Girl    Like 

You Van  Alstyne 

Mr.  Robling  and  Glee  Club. 

Selected    


Messrs.  Taxis,  Beck,  Schneidl- 
meier,  Meyer,  Gump,  Schmelz, 
Jamieson. 

5.  "Da  Coppah  Moon" Shelley 

Messrs.  Rodgers,  George,  Close, 

Robling,  Summers,  Linderman, 
Koken  and  Rose. 

6.  The  Glow  Worm Lincke 

Mandolin  Club. 

7.  Alma  Mater.  ."Wacht  am  Rhein" 

Glee  Club. 


r 


MUSIC   NOTES. 


The  sound  of  distant  music  came 
softly  up  the  stairway.  Fuller  it 
throbbed  like  the  evening  tide  and 
then  grew  fainter  like  a  summer 
wind  breathing  its  last  in  fairy-for- 
ests. The  listener  paused  entranced. 
Was  it  only  her  imagination,  or  was 
it  truly  a  band  of  mediaeval  min- 
strels? Her  fancy  wafted  her  to  the 
romantic  Spain  of  the  Middle  Ages, 
Then    suddenly   an   A   flat   crashed 


through  the  air  where  an  A  should 
have  been.  The  dreamer  awoke 
with  a  sigh  as  she  realized  that  it 
was  only  the  ^landolin  Club  prac- 
ticing. 

The  Glee  Club,  assisted  by  the 
Mandolin  Club,  will  give  a  concert 
at  Charleroi,  Friday  evening,  April 
30t'h.  Miss  Coolidge  wilil  accom- 
pany them. 


24 


THE      SOROSIS 


51/""^"\^5 


5^/^"^ — sMl 


OMEGA    NOTES. 


The  Omega  Societ}^  met  in  the 
reception  room,  Thursday  after- 
noon, April  the  first.  The  society 
discussed  the  great  opera  singers 
|Df  to-day.  AKss  Rosalie  Supplee, 
'ii,  read  a  paper  on  "Mesdames 
Melba  and  Nordica"  and  a  paper  on 
"Madame  Schumann  He  ink  and  the 
De  Reske  Brothers"  was  read  by 
Miss  Sara  Carpenter,  'ii.  Some  in- 
teresting readings  from  the  lives  of 
other  singers  followed  and  after  dis- 
cussion and  the  singing  of  the 
Omega  Song,  the  meeting  ad- 
journed. 


Miss  Emma  Coulter,  '09;  Miss 
Mary  Kramer,  '10,  and  Miss  Mabel 
Crowe,  '11,  were  initiated  into  the 
society,  Wednesday  afternoon 
March  31st.  Let  us  be  kindly  con- 
siderate and  touch  lightly  upon  a 
subject  so  tender.  Suffice  it  to  say 
that  most  surprising  ability  in  di 
verse  arts  was  discovered  among 
the  new  applicants :  Talent  ir 
drama,  argumentation,  music,  gym 
nasties,  and  even  poetry.  Edmunc 
Spenser  has  found  a  most  ingeniou< 
rival. 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 


Calendar. 


March     9 — Speaker,  Miss  Logan. 

March  16 — Beaver  Conference  re- 
port. 

March  23 — Speaker,  Lillian  Loyd, 
"Criticism  and  Its  Consequences." 


April  13 — ^Easter  Musicale.  I 

April  20 — Devotional  and  Annual 
Business  meeting. 

April  2y — Dr.   McEwan,  speaker! 


THE     SOROSIS 


25 


PERSONALS. 


In   French. 


Madame  (inquiringly)  —  ''The 
word  for  face?" 

Freshman  (with  a  gasp) — "Oh, 
yes,  that's  'fig.'" 

m  In  History, 


MissG. — "Then  Joan  of  Arc  went 
to  Orleans  and  got  the  king's  ear 
and" —  but  she  went  no  farther. 


Miss  Skilton  expects  to  spend  two 
months  of  her  summer  vacation  in 
the  University  of  Berlin.  Later 
she  will  visit  Switzerland  and  Eng- 
land. 

Monday  afternoon,  March  29th, 
Miss  Skilton  delightfully  entertain- 
ed the  New  England  Club  in  the 
drawings  rooms  of  the  college.  Miss 
Coolidge  spoke  upon  "Recent  Edu- 
cational Developments,"  and  the 
Glee  Club  sang. 

Dr.  Lindsay  was  present  at  a 
meeting  of  the  college  presidents  of 
Pennsylvania,  held  at  Harrisburg, 
Friday,  the  twenty-sixth. 

Miss  W.  (in  English)— "I  once 
knew  an  old  man  who  came  over 
from  Ireland.  Oh,  it's  about  a  hun- 
dred  years  ago   now." 


Miss  G.  (explaining  an  alegoricaf 
figure  in  the  Fairy  Queen) — "Why^ 
Tanaquill  was  the  Holy  Grail." 

Aladame  de  Valley,  Miss  Carter, 
and  Miss  Irma  Diescher,  '11,  will 
sail  for  Gibraltar,  June  5th.  They 
will  visit  the  Alhambra,  Bordeaux, 
and  spend   some  time   in   Paris. 

Miss  Campbell  and  her  friend, 
Mrs.  Watson,  will  spend  the  sum- 
mer in  England.  They  expect  to 
spend  the  month  of  July  in  visiting 
homes  of  famous  authors  and  the 
month  of  August  at  the  University 
of  Oxford,  staying  at  Margaret  Hall. 

•Miss  Virginia  Siggins  visited  Miss 
Ethel  Tassey,  '10,  from  Friday,  Mar. 
26th,   until  Tuesday,  Mar.  30th. 

A  birthday  party  was  given  for 
Miss  Clarissa  Blakeslee,  '11,  on  St. 
Patrick's  day.  Several  of  the  tables 
were  appropriately  decorated  in 
green. 

Miss  Laura  Rodgers  was  the 
guest  of  Miss  Susan  McLean,  Thurs- 
day   evening,    April    ist. 

The  Sophomores  are  at  a  loss  to 
know  how  to  spend  their  time  after 
history  outlines  have  faded  into  the 
mist  of  the  past. 
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Heard  in  Biol. — "These  three 
'bones  are  enormously  small." 

Miss  'Catherine  Anderson  was  the 
guest  of  Miss  Alice  Darrah,  'ii,  at 
the  Glee  Club  concert. 

Miss  Lindsay  and  Miss  Lillie 
Lindsay  were  entertained  at  dinner 
by  Miss   Coolidge,  March  31st. 

Miss  Sally  AIcE.wan,  of  Smith 
College,  was  a  guest  at  the  college, 
March  30th. 


Miss  Brownson  will  sail  for  Ant- 
werp, June  nth,  and  intends  toj 
spend  some  time  in  Holland  and 
Belgium.  She  expects  to  pass  most 
of  her  vacation  in  Paris,  with  Ma- 
dame de  Valley,  studying  in  the, 
National  library  there,  and  taking 
short  trips  into  the  suburbs.  Missi 
Brownson  also  expects  to  visit  some! 
of  the  cities  of  northern  France.     , 


EXCHANGES. 


Almost  all  the  exchanges  have  fal- 
len belO'W  the  standard  this  month. 
There  is  a  decided  lack  of  material, 
especially  in  the  literary  depart- 
ments. Let  us  hope  for  renewed  in- 
terest after  vacation. 

"The  Holcad''  is  not  as  good  as 
usual  this  month.  It  needs  more 
literary  material. 

"The  Owl"  is  sadly  in  need  of 
more  stories  and  essays. 


"The  Muhlenberg"  for  March; 
contains  several  very  strong,  origi-j 
nal  articles. 

Mary — 'My  big  sister  makes  lit-l 
tie  things  count,  she  does. 

Tommy — What  does  she  do? 

iMary  —  Teaches  Arithmetic  in 
school. 

Tommy — "Dad,  what's  the  bon^ 
of  contention?" 

Father — "The  jaw-bone." 


The  Nifty  One  Strap  Pump  in  White,  Black,  Gray  and  Brown  I    | 

$3,50  and  $4- ,00  | 

^STeEBENER'S^^  ^^  ' 

6227  PENN  AVENUE  "©a  EAST  END  S@"    6222  FRANKSTOWN  AVE. 

Bronze  Button  and  Ties  in  the  Oven — not  quite  done — soon  will  be.  { }      <[ 
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The  guide  was  explaining  the 
wonderful  echoes  in  a  certain  Swiss 
valley  to  an  American  tourist. 

"But,"  he  said,  "there  is  a  place 
in  lihe  Alps  where  it  takefe  nine 
months  for  an  echo  to  return." 

"That's  nothing,"  said  the  Amer- 
ican, "I  used  to  live  in  the  Rockies, 
and  there  at  eleven  at  night  I  would 
shout  out  of  my  window,  'Time  to 
get  up,'  and  at  seven  the  next  morn- 
ing the  echo  Avoukl  waken  me. 
Alarm  clocks  !     W'hy,  we — ." 

E;:  Nothing. 

"iSTature  plans  well  for  mankind's 
needs." 


*  * 


I  A.  W.  McCLOY  &  CO.  I 

642-644  Liberty  Avenue 


* 


Office  Furniture  Store,  819  Penn  Ave. 

Phone  Excliange  1728  Grant 
EXCLUSIVE  SALE  OF  DERBY  DESKS 


"1  should  say  so.  What  could  be 
more  convenient  than  ears  to  hook 
spectacles  over?" 

Of  Course  Not. 


"When  I  grow  up,  grandpa,  how 
shall  I  keep  from  marrying  the 
wrong  woman?" 

"You  won't." 


I  Handsome  is  as  handsome  does ;  t 

\  Handsome  her  attire  it  was.  I 

Include  her  feet  we  must  refuse,  \ 

For  missing  were  her  RED  CROSS  SHOES.  t 


GET  STYLE,  GET  COMFORT 
GET  BOTH 


210  SIXTH  STREET 
Bet.  PENN  &  LIBERTY 


J4<«<^O*O*O4<^«l<^C^C««CM<f*a«»04H3<H34H>K»C^^ 
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China       (Blass       jpotteris 

Mamilton  Si  Clark  Co* 

416  ipcnn  avenue 


Spat)r  &  Rib^ct)er 

PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6117-19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


K.       &       Da 

Blend  Coffee 
Kuhn  8t  Bro.  Co. 

6100  Centre  Ave. 


-^V 


Viol^fs 
©rcl^ids 


The  choicest  flowers  in  the  largest 
assortment. 


A.  W.  SMITH 

345  SIXTH  AVENUE 
PITTSBURG,    PA. 


Randolph  &  McClements 

Baum  &  Beatty  Streets 

AND 

127  S.  Highland  Avenue 

EAST   END 

FLOWERS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 


BOTH   PHONES 


laad-sr* 


iJ»*^QeTDHETRISTSW5« 

7Z^j3yUH0E8fOHHEADACHEgOUH8PtCIALTr^'^. 
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TKLBPHONES 

Bell  2957-J  Highland 


P.  &  A.  2281  X 

THE  HOLMES  COMPANY 

invite  your  inspection  of  their 

Line  of  Art  Goods, 
Metd>.ls  and  Le&thers 

open  Evenings 
6016  Penn  Ave..  E.  E.  Pittsburgh 
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More  of  this  popular  shoe  worn  than  all 
other  Women's  shoes  combined. 

No.  20. 

818  and  814  Sixth  Street 


Oliver  McClintock  Co. 


* 
* 

* 


* 

t 
t 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
Window  Shades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 


Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 


Phones,    234,  349.      P.  k  A,  362.       City    Store 
144, 152, 153.  P.  &.  A.  144.    East  End  Ster. 


J         DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY, 
*   LADIES     FURNISHING     GOODS, 
I   GLOVES,    NECKWEAR,    BELTS, 
RIBBONS,  Etc., 


Phones  j^^^  Highland 


at  reasonable  prices 

CALDWELL  &  GRAHAKI 

Penn  Ave.  and  Wood  St., 

Phone  143.        WILKINSBURG,  PA. 


* 

* 
* 

* 

t 

* 

THEATRICAL  COSTUMES 

GRADUATING   GOWNS 

EVENING  DRESSES 

GOLD  BRAID 

AND  ALL  STAGE  SUPPLIES 

BOTH  PHONES 

ESSER  BROS. 

233  Fifth  Ave. 

Pittsburg,  Pa. 


The  I^ogan  Co. 

Mantels,  Tile,  Marble  Work. 
Chandeliers 


5929-5931  Baiam  St., 

Furniture 
Rugs — Carpets 
Mattresses 
Pillows — etc. 


Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Full 

Sizes 

Prices 

Mtiderate 


VINCENT,  SCOTT  &  CO. 

5821=23=25  Penn  Avenue, 

Cor.  Beattj  Street. 
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GREATER    PITTSBURGH'S    GREATNESS— No.    3. 

The  railroad  and  river  tonnage  of  Pittsburgh  aggregates 
122,000,000  tons  a  year  — GREATER  THAN  ANY 
OTHER    TWO    CITIES    IN    THE    WORLD.     .     . 

ESTABLISHED     I8IO 

Capital  and  Surplus  $5,200,000  Assets  $25,000,000 

THE  BANK  OF  PITTSBURGH 

National  Association 

The  Bank  That  Has  Grown  up  With  Pittsburgh 


YOUNG    LADIES 

Who  are  at  College  and  awaj'  from  home  should  deposit  their  money  in  a  bank. 
Why  not  save  some  portion  of  your  allowance  this  month  and  open  an  account  with 
this  bank  with  it?  Think  what  a  snug  sum  you  would  have  if  you  saved  regularly 
through  your  college  course.  Accounts  may  be  opened  with  one  dollar  and  up- 
wards. Four  per  cent,  interest  per  annum  paid  on  savings  and  two  per  cent,  on 
checking  accounts. 

PEOPLES      SAVINGS      BANK 

FotTRTH  AVENTJK  AND  "WOOD  STREET 

CAPITAL  $1,000,000  SURPLUS,  $1,000,000 

Write,  telephone  or  call  for  booklet  or  information. 

ElaMSiaMSMSiaJ513MSI3JSM3jaMajaj3ISjaj3MSlSM 


2  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Current  Accounts 


FIDELITY 


4  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Savings  Accounts 


TITLE   AND   TRUST  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 
$7,102,324.38 


GROWTH  OF  DEPOSITS 

GROWTH  OF  TRUST  DPT. 

October    31,    1900 

October  31,  1900 

$4,423,689.96 

$24,239,975.86 

October  31,  1901 

October  31,  1901 

$5,351,847.10 

$26,666,867.93 

October  31,   1902 

October  31,  1902 

$7,047,572.12 

$28,745,596.32 

October  31,  1903 

October  31,  1903 

$6,459,255.72 

$33,864,707.10 

October  31,  1904 

October  31,   1904 

$7,431,738.71 

$36,977,214.89 

October  31,  1905 

October  31,  1905 

$7,924,583.70 

$39,291,627.29 

October  31,  1906 

October  31,  1906 

$10,032,066.09 

$46,623,321.59 

July   31,    1907 

July   31,    1907 

$10,087,898.87 

$47,992,225.81 

I t 
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JOSEPH     HORNE     CO 

PITTSBURG'S    GREAT   STORE 


everything 

for 

everybody 

and    al>vays  at  the 
very   io^vest  prices 


Tha  leading  specialty  establisliment  devoted 

exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's 

higli-class,  ready-to-wear 

garments. 


SIXTH  AND  LIBERTY  STREETS 


'isGX8:fi:B:»t«xo^ixxo^ 


i\ 

I  p^nnaglMttta  Olnlbg^  for 


Mn^-Smi.  1900 
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East  Liberty  Home 
Dressed  Meat  Co. 

6371-77    PENN    AVENUE 
PITTSBURGH,   PA. 


Lowenstein's  ieat  Can't  be 
Beet! 


•I* 

* 


ft  i 

Y    Delicious   Chocolates  and   Bon-Bons.    Y 


RKYJVIER'S, 

243  FIFTH   AVE. 
6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.  E. 


I  RKVIVIRR'R  » 

•I- 

*  6022  Penn  Avenue,  E.  E.  * 

Of  Hot    Chocolate    and     Bouii,i,on.  § 


•l'^«5'4^'I'4»^'v«l"J«J=*=S«l^'J'4^J'4"i'4'4'4'**** 


No,  513 
Wood  St. 


Piano  Makers. 


4.»ii.4..I«i.4.4.^.4.4i4.4.»j^4.4«i.4^-»4'»^'&<"S'^ 


Highest  Grade  endorsed  by  Artists 
and  used  in  8,000  Homes 


li»i|.»^«»2«^4»^«e*«>^»lg8ije.|..ji^.j.^^^^.^^MJ.^ij.^^i^t|» 


The  Standard  of  Excellence. 

MacDONAI^IJ'S 


Tables  for  Ice  Cream,  Fancy  Boxes, 
Baskets,  Favors,  etc. 


208  Sixth   Street, 


Pittsburg 


Fat  Turkeys,  Big  Oysters,  Fine 

Celery,    Cranberries    and 

other  "trimmings"  for 

a  Good  Dinner 


SPAHR, 


The  Grocer. 


PHONIS: 

Bell— Highland  1203,  120<  and  9060-J  ■paq-j-  'V-nA 


4<«<*:>.*«4<^4<^4^i<^4<*«C*>K«'»* 


%  C.  REIZENSTEIN  SONS 

o  339  Sixth  Avenue, 

J  PITTSBURGH,  PA.  ^ 

*  IMPORTERS  OF  * 

i  CHINA,  SLASS  AID  lAMfS  i 

I  CHARLES  REIZENSTEIN  CO.  | 

S  804,  806,  808,  810  Federal  Street,  « 

§  ALLEGHENY,  PA.  % 

^*f ili'rtil.Yt  A1*^  »-  ^*'-»-'>^.T.a*tiTi¥^-*->^  -'-'^ A  Al*( A^-*-''^-*-^^ 


•K«'C*:(4>ce:^4^:>4»^:^c«'«*c«^>K«*«*>:«^ 


FOR     KODAKS 

also 

Developing 

Printing 

Enlargements 


W.    B.    HAiVIBLY 


*  224    SIXTH    STREET  § 


THE    SOROSIS 


JNO.  D.CARSON  W.  A.RENSHAW  R.  E.  CHISLETT 

j0nnn.REmnnw&a). 


Family   Grocers 
and 


Tea   Dealer./* 

Cor.  XjiTserty   .A.-^en.-u.o    c5c  I>Ti3a.tl2.    St. 

Allegheny  Store: 
Bensliaw, Carson  &  Co.  PITTSBURGH 

103  FEDERAL   ST. 


J.  R.  REED  &  CO. 

JEWELERS 

439    Market    Street 

George  M.  Reed 

J.  Allison  Reed  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 


^ye  Offer  g 

To  depositor.':  every  advantage  con-    W 
sistent  with  conservative  banking.         Q 

The  Most 

Courteous  treatment  is  extended  to 
those  who  may  desire   banking   faci- 
lities. 
4?8  Interest  paid  on  Savings  Accounts 
Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 

THE  CENTRAL  NATIONAL  BANK      | 

of  Wilkinsburg.  0 
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ADVERTISERS 
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I     DAVID  H.  TESH, 


— DE-A.I,KR   IN — 

Fresh    and    Smoked 


OF   ALIv    KINDS. 

STALL  NO.  7, 
DIAMOND  MARKET, 


'phone 


p.  &  A.  II25. 


ffi   BEIvL  2255, 


EAST  END'S  RELIABLE 


HARDWARE  &  STOVE  STORE  | 


INCORPORATED 


•:*    5912  PEMH  AVE.,  EAST  END.    <£• 


i       Wunderly  Brothers 
I  ^ART  DEALERS: 


&:to 


Best  Collection  of  Pictures  for  Colleges 
337  Sixth  Avenue,      Pittsburgh 
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CampbelFs  "The  People's  Store"  "' 

NEW  AUTUMN  STOCKS  OF  I^ADIES'  AND  MISSES'  SUITS, 
SKIRTS,  GOWNS  JACKETS,  MII^LINERY,  SHOES  AND  ALT.  SORTS 
OF     FURNISHINGS     NOW     READY      FOR      YOUR     INSPECTION. 

i^i  327-333    FIFTH    AVENUE,    PITTSBURG,    PA.   wj^^ 


\    Bell  1887  Highland  P.  &  A.  206  Park    Q 

THOS.  F.  MOORE,  Ph.D. 
Prescription  Specialist, 

Cor.  Aiken  Ave.  &  Walnut  St. 
PITTSBURG,  PA. 

[     N.  JUNQHERZ     I 


6020    CENTER    AVENUE 


))) 


/Rbilliner^  I 


AND  GONA/NS 


J 


5500  Walnut  St.  Cor.  Bellefonte 

mimii  m  meats 


*    WATCHES  DIAMONDS    f 
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CHILD  STUDY  IN  THE  HOME  AND  SCHOOL. 


Recent  investigation  in  child  study 
has  formed  itself  into  a  science  which 
some  people  think  is  a  cross  between 
psysiology  and  psychology.  The 
idea,  however,  is  incorrect  for  mod- 
ern students  merely  make  use  of 
some  of  the  tools  of  these  two  sci- 
ences. Child  study  is  at  present 
largely  an  applied  science  which  is 
pursued  for  the  most  part  by  women 
who  want  knowledge  to  direct  the 
development  of  their  own  children. 
Often  a  child  is  made  falsely  con- 
scious through  observation  and  dis- 
cussion. The  mother  is  the  best 
person  to  conduct  such  study  for 
she  will  neither  touch  nor  molest 
but  rather  divine  the  child's  secrets. 

Play  is  to  a  large  extent  the  form 
in  which  childish  ideas  express 
themselves.  It  is  to  a  child  what  a 
life  work  is  to  a  man,  and  on  that 
account  furnishes  a  way  of  our  find- 
ing out  what  his  true  characteristics 
,are.  As  far  back  as  the  fourth  cen- 
tury B.  C.  Plato  said  play  ought  to 
be  subject  to  law  or  children  could 
never  be  expected  to  become  vir- 
tuous men  abiding  by  the  law.  Froe- 


bel  says,  "Play  is  the  highest  phase 
of  the  child  development  for  it  is 
self-attentive  representation  of  the 
inner  life  from  inner  necessity  and 
impulse."  It  is  a  very  difihcult  thing 
to  define  play,  to  draw  that  fine  dis- 
tinction between  work  and  play. 
There  is  the  wornout  example  of 
Tom  Savvvcr  who  hated  to  white 
wash  fences  but  who  made  it  play 
for  his  friends  and  made  them  pay 
for  being  allowed  to  do  it.  To  be 
a  pleasure  the  activity  must  be  spon- 
taneous. 

Many  writers,  among  whom  is 
Groas,  have  divided  play  into  three 
factors,  physiological,  biological  and 
psychological.  A\'ith  regard  to  the 
first  there  are  two  principles,  the 
discharge  of  surplus  energy  and  the 
recreation  of  exhausted  powers. 
Through  the  biological  aspect  we 
see  what  the  child  is  likely  to  be- 
come later  on.  A  puppy  plays  vigor- 
ously at  fighting  and  biting,  so  the 
spontaneous  actions  that  a  child  puts 
into  pla}^  are  those  that  are  later 
used  for  serious  work.  The  psycho- 
logical aspect  comes  in  the  mental 
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state  of  the  playing  child.  All  imi- 
tation plays  are  "make  believe,"  yet 
chidren  take  great  delight  in  the 
pretense.  It  is  generally  believed 
that  the  greatest  enjoyment  is  taken 
in  the  feeling  of  freedom  and  the 
consciousness  that  the  child  himself 
is  the  creator  or  author.  It  is  of 
great  social  value  as  well  for 
throug'th  it  children  gain  flexibility 
of  mind  and  self-control  and  they 
have  great  opportunity  for  inven- 
tion. 

Dolls,  as  the  most  important  ob- 
jects in  play,  deserve  special  men- 
tion. It  is  the  earliest  kind  of  play, 
goes  back  to  the  Egyptians.  They 
bring  out  human  sympathy  more 
than  any  other  game.  Dolls  teach 
children  to  love,  to  appreciate  and 
to  take  care  of  others.  Often  in 
imagination  children  have  sick  dolls 
and  in  the  care  of  them  ask  many 
cjuestions  concerning  different  dis- 
eases. T'hey  listen  attentively  to 
suggestions  and  cures  and  take  a 
genuine  interest  in  them.  The  play 
of  dolls  is  one  of  the  great  imitative 
plays  and  in  that  way  alone  contri- 
butes much  to  education.  Later 
this  same  trait  is  shown  in  the  child's 
imitation  of  the  teacher.  There  are 
clangers  and  limitations  in  the  use 
of  imitation  ;  it  has  its  origin  in  in- 
stinct, develops  with  intelligence 
and  tends  to  become  a  faculty. 
Ability  in  the  practice  of  it  makes 
originalit}^  possible,  but  its  real 
worth    consists    in    the    self-activity 


it  occasions.  It  falls  upon  tbe  teach- 
ers to  see  that  pupils  have  the  best 
models. 

Herbert  Spencer  sa3^s,  "God  wills 
human  happiness  and  happiness  is 
attainable  only  through  the  medium 
of  faculties."  Therefore,  the  happi- 
ness of  the  child  who  is  to  become! 
thei  future  man  is  willed  by  the' 
Diety.  On  this  account  people  often 
wonder  to  what  extent  a  parent  may! 
trench  upon  the  liberties  of  his  child, 
This  can  be  answered  only  by  sayi 
ing  the  child  should  be  curbed  irii 
those  habits  that  are  likely  to  bring' 
it  harm.  It  should  be  noticed  that 
this  does  not  take  into  considera- 
tion the  personal  comfort  O'f  the 
parent.  If  a  man  is  reading  a  book 
and  does  not  want  to  be  botheredj 
it  doesn't  follow  that  he  can  right- 
fully prohibit  his  child  making  a 
noise  while  he  is  gaining  relaxation. 

All  over  the  country  increased  in- 
erest  is  shown  b}-  formation  ol  clubs 
for  child  study,  incorporation  of  kin- 
dergartens and  increase  in  the  num- 
ber of  those  who  are  fitting  them- 
selves for  kindergarten  work.  It  is 
good  to  see  that  it  is  beginning  in 
the  home  in  the  formation  of  Round 
Tables.  These  are  societies  of  wo- 
men who  come  together  to  discuss 
and  exchange  views.  Eadh  woman 
is  herself  a  personal  observer.  She 
selects  a  child,  often  her  own  or  one 
of  a  friend  or  relative,  that  she  car 
see  often.  She  records  daily  devel- 
opment and  takes  her  observations 
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o  the  clu'b.  In  many  cases  mothers 
io  not  regard  their  life-work  as 
:ither  a  profession  or  a  calling.  It 
s  to  correct  this  f^uit  that  Round 
Pable  societies  are  being  formed. 
Phere  are  many  suggestions  for  the 
nake-up  of  these  organizations,  one 
s  that  each  member  should  respond 

0  the  roll  call  by  a  quotation  from 
^'roebel.  Usually  each  club  stands 
or  something  in  its  community, such 
IS  helping  kindergarten  work,  be- 
sides gaining  some  personal  benefit. 

That  there  are  many  advances  in 
)ublic  schools  with  regard  to  child- 
;tudy  and  the  kindergarten  is  an 
mportant  factor.     The  teachers,  as 

1  rule,  are  taught  to  observe  children 
ind  draw  out  what  is  best  in  them. 
But  the  greatest  strides  in  this  direc- 
:ion  have  been  made  in  the  Ethical 
:ulture  schools  ;  they  seem  to  be  per- 
fection. Each  student  when  he  en- 
lers  has  a  certificate  made  out  for 
lim  recording  all  the  facts  concern- 
ing his  physical  as  well  as  his  men- 
tal development.  Each  month  a 
thorough  examination  is  made,  the 
teacher  finds  out  just  how  weak  the 
student  is  in  each  subject.  If  he  is 
abnormally  so  a  physical  examina- 
tion is  made  by  a  physician  and  the 
case  reported  to  the  child's  parents. 
In  the  same  way  the  teacher  strives 
to  go  to  the  bottom  of  moral  defects 


and  makes  corrections  so  far  as  it 
is  within  her  power.  It  seems  to 
follow  that  there  can  only  be  perfect 
training  where  there  is  perfect  co- 
operation between  the  mother  and 
teacher. 

The  movement  in  England  result- 
ed from  the  American  International 
Congress  in  Chicago  in  1893.  Eight 
women  teachers  were  selected  and 
sent  over  from  England.  In  1894 
the  British  Child  Study  Association 
was  formed  in  Edinbivrgh  ;  now  there 
are  many  branches,  the  principal  one 
of  which  is  in  London ;  it  has  been 
very  successful  in  baving  good  presi- 
dents. No  rapid  or  phenominal 
growth  can  be  recorded  in  the  last 
twelve  years,  but  lately  it  has  won 
the  confidence  and  support  of  those 
in  charge  of  educational  affairs,  and 
now  there  are  associations  in  Rus- 
sia. Denmark,  Germany,  and  India. 

Child  study  does  not  deal  with 
general  traits  of  childhood,  but  rath- 
er with  the  individual  child.  As 
yet  no  sweeping  generalizations  or 
theories  have  been  made  for  educa- 
tion, 'but  there  is  a  message  to  teach- 
ers to  approach  with  so'me  familiar- 
ity with  the  nature  and  growth  of 
the  child.  The  teacher  must  become 
the  student  of  the  child's  sense-pe- 
culiarity. 

Liela  Estep,  '09. 
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A  SHATTERED  IDEAL. 


It  was  perfectly  evident,  the 
Weatherbys  were  to  have  a  boiled 
dinner.  The  delicious  odors  of 
corned  beef  and  cabbage  filled  the 
atmosphere. 

"Land  sakes !"  gasped  Mrs. 
Weatherby,  vdio  was  descending  the 
steps  of  the  house  across  the  street 
from  one  whence  the  odors  proceed- 
ed. "I  hope  she  won't  smell  it. 
Boiled  dinners  is  dreadful  vulgar." 

Then  she  picked  her  way  across 
the  road  and  walked  up  the  rickety 
steps  into  the  house. 

"Sophy,"  she  called  sharply,  "Is 
svipper  ready?     Is  Pa  home  yet?" 

"Yes,"  answered  Sophy,  a  tall 
dark  girl,  with  an  inquisitive  expres- 
sion. "Oh,  Ma,  what's  she  like? 
Come  tell  me  all  about  her." 

"Who  is  what  like?"  came  a  voice 
from  the  next  room. 

Mrs.  Weatherby  sought  it  out  and 
found  its  owner  seated  comfortabl}^ 
in  a  huge  arm  chair,  with  his  feet 
on  the  table. 

"isTow,  look  here.  Pa,"  she  ex- 
claimed, pointing  to  a  pair  of  shoes 
by  the  stove.  "You  can't  do  that 
any  more.  Put  them  shoes  on  again 
and  take  your  feet  down.  We're 
goin'  to  begin  right  away  to  be  in 
fashion.  Put  'em  on,  I  say,  right 
away." 

"Pa,"  amazedly,  obeyed  the  com- 
mand.    "Wall,  I'll  be  switched !"  he 


ejaculated,  wdiile  Mrs.  Weatherb} 
led  the  vv-ay  into  dinner. 

"Well,"  she  said,  "Mrs.  Smith's 
from  Pittsburg,  and  she's  perfectly 
swell.  We've  got  to  make  some 
changes  around  here  or  she'll  nevei 
iiotice  us."  She  stopped  suddenly 
"Hen  Weatherby!  stop  drinking 
your  tea  from  your  saucer!  Anc 
Jonesie,"  turning  to  her  son,  "don'1 
eat  with  your  knife !" 

"How  d'ye  expect  me  to  spear  cab- 
'bage  with  a  fork,  I'd  like  to  know?' 
the  latter  demanded. 

Mrs.  Weatherby  did  not  reply,  bull 
continued  her  story.  "We're  goingj 
to  begin  to-morrow  to  act  like  city 
folks,  like  what  she's  been  used  to' 
She  ain't  no  common  person.  NoW:i 
Pa,  don't  butter  the  whole  slice  tc 
once ;  break  it  into  pieces.  I  wa=| 
glad  I  wore  my  'best  clothes,"  she' 
continued,  gazing  at  her  raiment.    \ 

Pa  found  that  she  kept  her  word. 
The  next  night  when  he  returneci 
from  the  store,  the  first  floor  was  re- 
iiiodeled.  Tidies  decorated  the| 
chairs,  sofa  cushions  graced  every 
corner,  while  china  'bric-a-brac,  fans 
and  calendars  adorned  the  walls. 

"Now  that's  what  I  call  stylish," 
said  Airs.  Weatherby,  by  way  of  ex 
planation.  "Sophy  and  I  worked 
awful  hard  and  I'd  be  real  proud  to 
have  her  call.  How  d'ye  like  it, 
Pa?" 
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"It  jist  beais  all,"  Pa  said,  and 
retreated  to  the  back  porch  with 
his  weekly  newspaper.  Thence- 
forth, that  was  his  refuge. 

One  night,  about  a  week  later, 
]\irs.  Weatherby  was  much  discon- 
certed. It  was  her  custom  to  have 
summer  boarders  and  she  had  just 
received  a  letter  announcing  the 
coming  of  one. 

"What'll  :\Irs.  Smith  think  of  us?" 
she  exclaimed.  "Airs.  Williams  is 
comin'   to-morrow." 

"I  thought  you  was  alius'  so  glad 
to  have  her  come,"  said  Pa. 

]\Irs.  Weatherby  was  exasperated. 
"I  never  seen  such  a  numskull  as 
you  be.  Hen  \\'eatherby.  Just  when 
I'm  clean  tuckered  out  from  tryin' 
to  be  fashionable  and  tryin'  to  keep 
Miss  Smith  from  seeing  what  green- 
ies  we  be,  along  comes  some  sum- 
mer boarders,  and  disgraces  us.  Mis' 
Smith  '11  never  look  at  us  again." 

Pa  repaired  to  the  back  porch. 

Airs.  Williams  arrived  the  next 
day  and  soon  heard  all  about  the 
fashionable  neighbor  from  Pittsburg. 
Pa  sniffed  meanwhile.       Afrs.  AVil- 


liams  expressed  her  desire  to  see  the 
celebrated  lady. 

The  next  afternoon  Pa  announced 
that  she,  the  swell  one,  was  headed 
that  way  wi'  tail  feathers  flyin'. 

Airs.  Vv'eatherby  hid  her  knitting 
and  looked  guilty.  She  answered 
the  door  as  though  it  w"ere  the  crisis 
of  her  life.  She  introduced  the  two 
ladies.  Xeither  acknowledged  the 
introducion.  Then — Airs.  Williams 
stepped  up   smiling. 

"How  do  you  do.  Alary?"'  sh.e 
said.  "I  hope  you  like  your  new 
home.'' 

Airs.  J.  George  Smith  turned  pale. 
"I  must  be  goin',''  she  said  and  hast- 
ily   and    unceremoniously    departed. 

"Why,  Airs.  Weatherb}^"  ex- 
claimed Airs.  Williams,  after  the 
door  had  banged,  "she's  the  cook 
who  left  me  six  months  ago  to  get 
married." 

"Wall,  I'll  be  dingblasted !"  roared 
Pa,  and  added  fervently,  "now  I  kin' 
take  off  my  shoes  and  eat  eny  way 
I  want."' 

Airs.  Weatherby  said  nothing. 
Beulah  Pierce,  '12. 


THE  ADVANTAGES  AND  DISADVANTAGES  OF  DORMITORY 

LIFE. 


A  much  debated  question  at  the 
present  time  is  whether  a  girl  shall 
be  sent  away  to  college  or  shall  at- 
tend one  which  is  so  near  that  she 
may  board  at  home.     So  much  may 


be  said  on  both  sides,  that  to  me 
the  advantages  and  disadvantages 
seem  to  counterbalance  each  other. 
The  advantages  of  boarding  in  a 
college    are    many.       The    outside 
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friendships  that  a  girl  makes  are 
one  very  decided  advantage.  Until 
she  g-oes  to  college,  she  has  probably- 
lived  in  one  place  surrounded  for 
many  years  by  the  same  circle  of 
friends.  Now  she  becomes  acquaint- 
ed with  girls  who  conne  from  entire- 
ly different  parts  of  the  country, 
girls  with  ideas  new  to  her  and  hab- 
its and  views  different  from  her 
own.  So  she  forms  friendships 
which  are  broadening  and  helpful 
to  her. 

These  friendships  are  often  very 
close,  both  am.ong  the  girls  and  be- 
tween the  teachers  and  the  girls. 
This  intimacy  is  another  advantage 
of  boarding  at  college.  By  being 
together  day  after  da}^,  girls  grow 
to  know  one  another  better  than 
they  possibly  could  as  day  students. 
They  plan  feasts,  dances,  and  all 
sorts  of  good  times  and  so  become 
far  more  closely  hound  together  than 
if  they  met  only  in  the  class  room. 
A  girl  who  lives  at  school  becomes 
better  acquainted  with  the  teachers 
also,  through  the  daily  association 
with  them  outside  of  classes.  If  the 
teachers  are  women  vvhorn  she  ad- 
mires, unconsciously  she  is  influenc- 
ed by  them  and  tries  to  do  her  best 
to   please  them. 

In  spite  of  the  friends  a  girl  makes 
she  is  thrown  more  or  less  upon  her 
own  resources.  The  lesson  of  self- 
reliance,  which  she  learns  in  this 
way,  is  of  great  benefit  to  her.  All 
her  life  she  has  had  her  mother  and 


father  to  depend  upon,  but  now  she 
must  decide  for  herself.  She  has  to 
form  her  own  opinions,  decide  where 
she  shall  go,  what  she  shall  wear, 
and  what  she  shall  do.  This  self- 
dependence  develops  the  girl's  mind 
and  helps  her  to  decide  wisely  more 
difficult  things  in  her  after  life. 

Not  only  does  life  aw^ay  at  college 
develop  a  girl's  character,  but  it 
benefits  her  health  as  well.  The  reg- 
ularity which  it  enforces  is  a  very 
great  advantage.  At  home,  parties, 
dances,  and  other  pleasures  are  apt 
to  interfere  with  a  regular  hour  for 
going  to  bed,  but  at  school  ten 
o'clock  is  the  time  and  must  be  ob- 
served. At  school,  too,  meals,  exer- 
cise, and  in  fact  everything  have 
their  appointed  time.  This  regular 
routine  is  so  beneficial  that  the 
health  of  the  boarder  is  usually  very 
good. 

The  regular  hours  are  essential 
to  study  just  as  much  as  to  health. 
At  home  a  girl  often  lets  pleasures 
come  before  her  studies,  but  at  col- 
lege a  certain  number  of  hours  is 
set  aside  for  study  and  this  time  is 
not  interrupted.  Then  the  library 
is  close  at  hand.  Often  the  boarder 
is  at  a  great  advantage  in  this  way, 
for  reference  books  are  easy  to  get 
and  no  time  is  lost  going  to  a  public 
library.  Not  only  the  library,  but 
the  teachers  are  near.  Often  one 
difficult  point  will  make  an  entire 
lesson  unintelligible  to  the  student. 
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But  if  a  teacher  is  near  to  give  a  lit- 
tle help,  the  lesson  is  not  a  failure. 

So  dormitory  life  broadens  a  girl 
by  bringing  her  into  contact  with 
new  people  and  by  throwing  her  on 
her  own  resources,  and  as  much  as 
any  outside  influence  can,  insures 
good  health  and  a  high  standing. 

The  disadvantages  of  boarding  in 
a  college  must  also  be  considered, 
for  these  are  just  as  great  as  the 
advantages.  The  first  drawback  is 
the  breaking  of  home  ties  and  of 
home  influence.  All  important  ques- 
tions about  where  she  shall  go,  or 
what  friends  she  shall  make,  have 
alwaj's  been  decided  for  the  girl,  to 
a  greater  or  less  extent,  by  her 
mother.  Now  that  is  changed.  For 
a  while  ,it  is  inevitable  that  she 
should  miss  this  motherly  care  and 
direction.  Aloreover,  she  loses  the 
advice  of  her  father.  No  doubt,  her 
opinions  on  political  and  economic 
questions  have  been  guided  by  his 
sentiments.  She  has  sometimes  list- 
ened all  evening  to  a  discussion  of 
business  or  politics  between  her 
father  and  his  friends,  and  has  un- 
consciously been  influenced  by  what 
they  say.  Now  she  is  deprived  of 
this  opportunit}'.  So  while  at  col- 
lege she  loses  both  her  father's  and 
her    mother's    advice. 

A  boarder  not  only  misses  her  own 
family  but  she  loses  the  companion- 
ship of  her  closest  friends  in  her  own 
city.        No    matter    how    dear    new 


friends  maA-  be,  they  cannot  compen- 
sate for  the  loss  of  old  companions ; 
for  girls  and  boys,  whom  a  girl  has 
known  from  childhood  must  seem 
surer  and  better  friends  than  those 
she  makes  while  away  at  school. 
Some  people  say  these  old  friends 
are  not  lost  and  that  old  friendships 
may  easily  be  renewed  after  gradu- 
ation. But  I  have  known  at  least  a 
dozen  girls  who  had  been  away  at 
college  say  that  they  felt  like  entire 
strangers  when  they  returned,  and 
that  is  was  years  before  they  felt 
at  home  again.  Friends  in  other 
parts  of  the  country  are  very  pleas- 
ant to  have,  but  friends  at  home  are 
best. 

A  girl  away  from  home  misses 
pleasures  as  well  as  friends.  She 
loses  operas,  excellent  concerts,  and 
series  of  lectures  to  which  her  par- 
ents would  have  taken  her.  For  ex- 
ample, grand  opera:  many  parents 
who  do  not  often  go  to  the  theater 
are  willing  and  eager  to  take  their 
daughter  when  world-renowned  ar- 
tists are  to  sing.  Tier  father  also 
buys  tickets  to  good  lectures,  which 
she  does  not  attend  when  at  school. 

The  last  disadvantage  of  board- 
ing at  college  is  the  disappointment 
caused  some  parents  by  the  failure 
of  their  daughters.  Many  times  when 
a  father  and  mother  have  scrimped 
and  saved  to  send  their  daughter, 
she  merely  wastes  her  time  and  ac- 
complishes nothing.  At  home  the 
parents  have  direct  control  over  the 
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girl's  studies,  but  that  is  impossible 

boards  she  gains  new  friends,  new 

when  she  is   away. 

pleasures,  and  a  feeling  of  self-confi- 

So each  girl  must  decide  for  her- 

dence ;    but     she    loses    her    home 

self  whether  she   prefers    to    be    a 

friends  and  her  parents'  care. 

boarder   or   a    day   student.     If   she 

Mary  Hardy,  '12, 

THE  INDIAN  PIPE. 

The  baby  breezes  dare  not  play 

There  is  only  one  the  whole  forest 

'Mong  the  upland  forest  trees  today  ; 

through, 

The  grass  is  whisp'ring  and  sighing 

AMiich  I  seek  all  day  long  until  fall 

of  death. 

of   dew. 

And  I  walk  through  the  wood'with 

bated  breath. 

The  tall,  fair  princess  of  gloom  and 

shade                                           11 

I  fiing  myself  on  the  rustling  heath 

I   have  found  a.  last  in  a  darkling 

To    catch    the    earth    voices    under- 

glade. 

neath  ; 

Wliere  oak-leaves  rustle  above  her 

For  the  soul  of  things,  to  attentive 

head. 

ears. 

And  twilight  steals  closer  with  si- 

Has a  music  which  only  a  listener 

lent  tread. 

hears. 

Unearthly  white  from  bloom  to  base 

The  whisper  comes  back,  and  tells 

She   stands   like   a   ghost   in   lonely 

me,  low, 

grace ; 

Of    the    autumn    sadness,    creeping 

A  semblance  of  flower-life  in  every 

slow 

part. 

O'er  the  wooded  slopes  and  thinning 

But   lacking   its   living  warmth  and 

hedges 

heart. 

Where   quiet   pools    m.irror    dreary 

sedges. 

She  seems  the  wraith  of  a  daffodil 

Which  haunts  alone  this  silent  hill  ; 

It  tells  of  the  death-flower's  slender 

And  though  the  wind  woos  her  with 

shoot, 

soft  caress,                                  , 

Which  grows  from  old  oak's  gnarled 

She  is  yet  uncharmed  by  his  gentle- 

root. 

ness. 
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0   pure,   pale   maid,   why   hide   you 

there? 
Why   may   not   others   your  beauty 

share? 
But   I   dare    not  pkick   your  tender 

spray, 
For  e'en  at  a  touch  you  would  Avith- 

er  aAvav. 


She   makes  no  reply  and  I  turn  to 

depart ; 
Her  answer  must  stay  in  her  silent 

heart. 
The   saddest   flower  of   the   waning 

year 
Again  is  alone  in  the  forest  derear. 
Florence   Keys,   '12. 
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EDITORIAL. 


Once  more  commencement  season 
approaches  and  the  time  to  say  fare- 
well has  come.  Perhaps  the  yearly 
good-bye  messages  seem  a  bit  mon- 
otonous to  those  who  are  not  leav- 
ing, and  there  may  appear  to  be  a 
certain  sameness  about  them  as  they 
appear  from  year  to  year.  But, 
never  mind,  dear  undergraduate,  we 
have  not  the  slightest  doubt  that 
when  3'our  turn  comes  to  bid  fare- 
Avell  to  the  old  life,  and  turn  with 
reluctant  step  toward  a  new  oii€ 
that  the  same  thoughts  and  feelings 
will  be  present  with  you,  and  you 
will  want  to  give  expression  to  them 
in  the  same  way.  The  days  that 
have  passed  have  been  pleasant  ones. 
The  irksome  duties  and  troublesome 
cares  which  loomed  so  large  at  the 
time    sink   into   insignificance   when 


we  take  a  backward  look,  and  the 
whole  period  with  its  sum  of  duties 
and  pleasures  leaves  but  a  pleasant 
memory.  As  vv^e  look  back  over 
these  3^ears.  we  cannot  help  being 
glad  for  the  pleasant  friendships 
that  we  have  made;  we  will  always 
remember  them  with  joy.  We  re- 
gret to  leave  them  a'll.  We  owe 
a  great  debt  of  gratitude  to  our 
teachers,  who  'have  been  a  help  and 
inspiration  to  us  at  every  step,  and 
to  everyone  who  has  made  our  col- 
lege life  pleasant  and  profitable  for 
us. 

Some  of  us  at  the  end  of  our  col- 
lege course  have  found  that  it  was 
different  from  what  we  thought  it 
would  be  when  we  entered  the 
Freshman  class.  We  then  had  an 
impression  that  any  one  who  com- 
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pleted  a  college  course  would  be  a 
kind  of  walking  encyclopoedia, 
ready  to  answer  a  question  on  any 
subject  which  an  anxious  inquirer 
might  wish  to  ask.  Instead  of  that, 
we  have  found  that  college  has 
shown  how  much  we  do  not  know, 
has  taught  us  rather  how  to  obtain 
knowledge,  has  given  us  a  broader 
outlook  and  has  inspired  us  with 
the  desire  for  and  given  us  the 
means  of  performing  whatever  we 
undertake  in  a  more  efficient  man- 
ner. 

The  editors  of  "Sorosis"  wish  to 
express  their  gratitude  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  faculty  who  have  spent 
time  and  energy  for  its  benefit,  and 
to  the  students  who  have  given  their 
support  by  contributions  and  in  oth- 


er ways.  We  would  be  more  sorry 
to  leave  the  work^  did  we  not  know 
that  an  efiicient  board  will  take 
charge  next  year.  The  present 
board  leave  the  "Sorosis"  with  great 
hope  and  confidence  that  the  follow- 
ing year  will  be  a  successful  one, 
and  that  our  college  paper  v,nll  stead- 
ilv  imorove  in  the  vears  to  come. 


The  following  is  the  Sorosis  Stafif 
for  next  year : 

Ethel  Tassey Editor-in-Chief 

Alinerva  Hamilton,  Literary  Editor 
Florence  Keys, 

Personals,  Alumnae,  College  Notes 
Elma  McKibben.  .Business  ^lanager 
Miss  Gertrude  Wayne, 

Ass't.  Business  Manager 


ALUMNiE  NOTES. 


The  birth  of  a  daughter  to  Mrs. 
Robert  Taylor,  1900,  has  been  an- 
nounced. 

Mrs.  \V.  J.  Post  and  Mrs.  Irwin 
have  been  making  frequent  visits  to 
the  college,  to  gather  commence- 
ment news  for  the  "Alumnae  Re- 
corder", of  which  thc}^  are  the  edi- 
tors. 

The  Ijirth  of  a  dausfhter  to   \lrs. 


Edmund     G.    Smith     has    been    an- 
nounced. 

}>rr.  and  Mrs.  William  Larimer 
have     removed   to    Franklin    street, 

Wilkinsburg. 

Decade  Clu'l:)  II  met  at  the  home 
of  Miss  Nancy  Blair,  04,  Friday, 
!\lay  14th.  The  afternoon  was  spent 
in  the  stud}^  of  Stevenson's  "Es- 
says." 
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COLLEGE  NOTES. 


April  28th  the  usual  Wednesday 
morning  lecture  was  conducted  by 
the  Social  Service  Class.  !Miss  Lo- 
gan gave  a  brief  outline  of  the  pur- 
pose of  this  department,  the  work 
completed,  and  places  visited 
during  the  year.  Particular  depart- 
ments of  interest  were  then  discuss- 
ed more  fully  by  different  members 
of  the  class.  Miss  Elma  McKibben, 
'10,  gave  an  interesting  talk  on  the 
Consumers'  League  and  was  fol- 
lov/ed  by  Miss  Frances  Neel,  v/ho 
spoke  upon  the  Salvation  Army.  On 
account  of  the  shortness  of  the  pe- 
riod, Miss  Rosalie  Supplee's  paper 
was  postponed  until  May  5th,  when 
she  discusssed  the  Associated  Chari- 
ties. Dr.  Lindsay  then  explained 
the  dififerent  changes  to  be  made  in 
the  faculty  for  the  coming  year  and 
Miss  Coolidge  enlightened  the  minds 
of  the  mystified  concerning  the  re- 
quirements and  electives  for  1909- 
1910. 

A  dance  carnival  was  given  in 
Dihvorth  Hall.  May  seventh,  under 
the  supervision  of  Miss  Knapp.  The 
program  consisted  of  the  American 
Drill.  Sailor's  Hornpipe,  Minuet, 
Purple  Parasol  Drill,  Dance  of  the 
Blue  Bells  and  Roses,  Water  Melon 
Dance,  Dutch  Folk  Dance,  Spanish 
Dance,  Pickaninny  Shuffle,  and  the 
Fluffy  Ruffle  Dance.  Miss  Helen 
Kerr  sang  and  the  Fluffy  Ruffle  Solo 


was  rendered  'by  Martha  Sands,  '12, 
and  Miss  Mildred  Eiler  also  sang. 
An  impromptu  cake-walk  was  per- 
formed by  the  water  melon  dancers 
and  the  cake  awarded  to  Ethel  Tas- 
sey,  '10,  and  Lucile  Shurmer,  '12. 
Although  the  audience  vvas  limited, 
it  was  not  lacking  in  enthusiasm. 

The  campus  is  still  mourning  the 
loss  of  five  trees  during  the  recent 
storm.  We  are  assured,  however, 
that  new  ones  will  soon  be  planted. 

The  students  are  rejoicing  in  the 
twelve  new  piazza  chairs.  But 
please  remember  they  are  for  the 
piazza  exclusively. 

Wednesday  morning,  May  12th, 
the  faculty  and  students  formed  an 
interested  audience  at  the  lecture 
given  by  John  Z.  White,  of  Chicago.j 
^His  subject  was  "Henry  George," 
Mr.  White,  after  having  studied  for 
the  bar,  devoted  himself  to  the  sin-^ 
gle  tax  agitation  and  soon  becamej 
a  prominent  leader  in  the  movement 
which  Flenry  George  had  begun  by 
his  new  ideas  in  regard  to  political 
economy. 

Saturday,  May  15th,  nature  mag- 
nanimously condescended  to  favor 
our  May  Day  '  exercises  with  a 
bright,  sunny  day.  The  procession 
was  led  by  the  maid  of  honor,  Ruth 
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r*epperday,  D.  H.  4th,  followed  by 
[ean  Hug-hes,  D.  H.  4th,  Queen  of 
he  May,  and  her  attendants.  While 
he  queen  was  bing  crowned  by  the 
naid  of  honor,  the  Glee  Clubs  sang 
he  "Crownmg  of  May,"  after  which 
:he  program  of  dances  and  music 
/vas  carried  out.  The  first  two 
lances  were  the  College  and  Dil- 
vorth  Hall  May  poles,  which  proved 
^ery  successful  and  were  followed  by 
:he  Sophomore  and  Freshman  class 
iances.  The  American  Girl  dance, 
he  Spanish  dance,  the  Blue  Bells, 
he  Butch  Girls,  the  Sailor's  Horn- 
)ipe  and  the  Fluffy  Rufflies  followed. 
Phe  musical  program  consisted  of 
;he  "Rose  Song,"  the  "Spring 
song"  by  Abt,  "May,"  and  the  Col- 
ege  and  Dilworth  Hall  songs.  The 
ifternoon  was  one  of  the  most  suc- 
:essful  that  has  ever  been  presented 
)n  the  campus. 

The  annual  commencement  con- 
cert was  given  in  Dilworth  Hall, 
Friday  evening.  May  21st.  The 
students  of  both  the  vocal  and  in- 
strumental departments  took  part. 
Certificate  rank  was  given  to  Miss 
^elen  Teeters  and  Miss  Helen  Roth- 
"ock,  who  will  receive  their  certifi- 
:ates  formally  on  commencement 
light.  The  following  delightful 
3rogram  was  presented : 

Rheinberger  (From  Organ  Sonata), 

Scherzo 
Mabel  Florence  Crowe. 


Whelpley "I  know^  a  Hill" 

Florence  Emma  Bickel. 
Wollenhaupt.  ,  . .  ."The  Last  Smile" 

Mary  Helen  Rothrock. 

Wickede.  ..  ."Heart's  Spring  Tide" 

Sarah   Lomas  Walton. 

Schubert-Liszt "The  Erl  King" 

Helen  Elizabeth  Teeters. 

Del  Aqua.  .  ."Cleanson  Provencale" 

Helen  Hall  Kerr. 

Serenade   Meyer-Helmand 

Students  of  Vocal  Department. 

Liszt "Rhapsodie  No.  2" 

Elsie    Dean    Wehling. 

Allitsen ."A  Song  of  Dawn" 

Gertrude  Garnet  Goodwin. 

Ketterer "Silvery  Thistle" 

Annie  Lviella  Smith. 

Jouberti "Serenade  to  Juanita" 

Martha  Josephine  Sands. 

Bartlett. "Grande  Polka  de  Concert" 

Evelyn    Frances    Crandall. 

D'Hardelot... "A  Gift" 

Hattie  Erma  Goldecke. 

Sullivan "The  Lost  Chord" 

Combined  Glee  Clubs. 
(]\Iabel  Florence  Crowe  at  organ.) 
The  last  number  was  sung  by  re- 
quest.      The  program   was  greatly 
enjoyed  by  a  large  audience. 

Thursday  afternoon.  May  20th, 
the  Facult}^  were  entertained  by  the 
Seniors  at  a  Jabberwock  party.  The 
most  original  object  of  the  afternoon 
was  to  do  everything  backwards. 
L^pon  their  arrival  the  Faculty  were 
zealously  instructed  by  their  own 
students  in  the  art  of  writing  back- 
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wards  and  given  an  examination,  to 
determine  their  standing,  which  con- 
sisted of  writing  an  original  poem 
backwards.  Then,  after  delicious 
refreshments  had  been  served,  a 
number  of  musical  selections  were 
played  backward  and  Aliss  Bessie 
Johnston,  '07,  received  the  prize  for 


identif3ang  the  largest  number, 
lesson  in  Jabberwock  history  fol 
lovvcd,  in  which  Miss  Lovejoy  sur 
passed  the  history  faculty  and  car 
ried  away  the  prize.  In  spite  c 
their  "backwardness"  the  guest 
spent  a  most  delightful  afternoon. 


PERSONALS. 


Miss  Coolidge  entertained  two  of 
her  college  friends  at  dinner,  May 
2nd. 

Two  of  our  most  illustrious  Fresh- 
men have  recently  evinced  an  evtr a- 
ordinary  interest  in  the  question  of 
"Woman  Suffrage."  Not  long  ago 
they  astonished  the  librarians  of  the 
reference  room  in  the  Carnegie  Li- 
brary by  devouring  seventy-four 
portly  volumes  on   the  subject. 

The  Sophomores  were  delightfully 
entertained  at  the  home  of  Frances 
Gray,  '11,  during  the  April  vacation. 
"500"  was  played  and  the  Dutch 
tallies  were  a  pleasant  reminder  to 
the  class  of  their  first  appearance 
behind  the  foot-lights. 

An  epidemic  of  heart  disease 
seems  to  be  spreading  rapidly 
among  the  faculty.  Quarantine 
would    seem     advisable    to    prevenc 


further    contagion    among    the    stu 
dents. 

j\Iiss  G.,  in  history,  discussinj 
the  churches  of  the  Middle  Ages- 
"Well,  they  were  just  like  clu! 
houses." 

Fariewell    1909 — "Wihen    howlin; 

wind  and  beating  rain, 
Li  tempests  shake  the  sylvan  cell ; 
Or  'midst  the  chase,  on  every  plain 
The    tender   thought    on    thee    shal 

dwell ; 

Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restore: 
For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  shed ; 
Beloved  till  life  can  charm  no  more 
And     mourned    till     pity's    self    b' 

dead."  — 'Collins 

Florence  Wilson  spent  a  few  dayij 
as  substitute  in  the  Wilkinsburg^ 
High  School,  and  seems  to  have  en| 
joyed   it. 
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The  house  students  and  faculty 
We  been  making  a  number  of  vis- 
s  to  points  of  interest  in  the  city. 
•ne  party  enjoyed  visiting  many 
epartments  of  the  Carnegie  Insti- 
[ite  not  open  to  the  public.  On 
pril  14th  the  Conservatory  and 
le  Cathedral  were  viewed  and  a 
arty  will  attend  the  Art  exhibit. 
.  cordial  invitation  has  been  re- 
ived from  Heinz  &  Co.  to  visit 
id  take  luncheon  at  their  factory 
I  Allegheny. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Lindsay  entertain 
rie  Seniors  at  the  Brighton  Coun- 
y  Club,  May  28th.  After  lunch- 
bn  has  been  served  the  house  and 
[rounds  will  be  open  for  entertain- 
lent. 

,  Dr.  Lindsay  has  delighted  the 
earts  of  the  students  by  the  an- 
louncement  that  there  will  be  full 
jngth  mirrors  in  the  new  dormi- 
bry.     But,  alas,  what  of  the  elec- 


tric   curlers,    the    new    Junior    djen, 
and  the  natatorium? 

The  Sophomores  went  on  a  bot- 
any trip  on  a  bright,  balmy,  sun- 
shiny day.  They  had  such  a  pleas- 
ant time ! 

Dr.  Lindsay,  during  the  early 
part  of  April,  made  a  trip  in  the  west 
spending  most  of  his  time  in  Den- 
ver, Col. 

One  course  of  study  under  Miss 
Knapp  has  been  overlooked  in  the 
new  catalogue  and  we  hereby  call 
your  attention  to  the  error.  Gymnas- 
tics XX,  a  comprehensive  course  in 
practical  costuming,  consisting  of 
lectures  and  demonstrations,  to- 
gether with  five  hours'  laboratory 
work.  Such  subjects  as,  "How  to. 
Sew  a  Seam,"  "Basting  as  an  Art," 
and  "The  Value  of  Effect,"  will  be 
given  especial  attention.  This 
course  is  recommended  to  all  stu- 
dents participating  in  May  Day  cer- 
emonies. 


COMMENCEMENT   NOTES. 


Commencement  week  is  always 
e  busiest  time  of  the  college  year. 
is  now  that  examinations,  choice 
f  electives  and  social  functions  hold 
iill  sway  and  the  harassed  senior  is 
'carcely  able  to  compose  her  mind 
or  a  last  farewell  to  her  x\lma  Ma- 
er.     Now  the  Freshman  is  endeav- 


oring to  realize  her  dream  of  becom- 
ing a  Sophomore ;  the  Sophomore 
begins  to  dream  of  the  mystery  of 
being  a  Junior  and  the  Junior,  in 
preparation  for  the  future,  assumes 
the  dignity  of  a  Senior. 

This  year  it  will  prove  a  no  less 
busy  time  than  formerly.     The  cere- 
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monies  are  opened  by  the  concert — 
g'iven-  by  the  musicale  faculty  in 
which  students  in  the  instrumental 
and  vocal  departments  and  the  com- 
bined glee  clubs  will  take  part.  Miss 
Helen  Teeters  and  Miss  Helen  Roth- 
rock  will  be  given  certificate  rank 
and  later  at  the  commencement  ex- 
ercises will  receive  their  certificates 
formall}^ 

In  the  afternoon  of  June  4th,  the 
ivy  ceremony  will  take  place.  Grace 
Tatnal,  '09,  will  make  the  ivy  speech 
and  confer  upon  the  Freshmen  their 
traditional  spade.  The  response 
will  be  given  by  Maude  Demler,  '12. 

After  the  ivy  has  been  planted  the 
Alumnae  will  hold  their  meeting, 
followed  in  the  evening  by  the 
Alumnae  dinner,  at  which  the  class 
of  1909  will  be  present.  Addresses 
will  be  made  by  members  of  the  as- 
sociation. 

Saturday  afternoon,  June  5th,  has 
been  set  aside  for  Class  Day,  when 
the  Seniors  will  present  "As  You 
Like  It,"  as  arranged  by  Alfred 
Young.  The  cast  of  characters  will 
be  as  follows : 

Duke,   living  in   exile 

Frederick,  his  brother 

. ... .  .Emma  Coulter,  '09 

Amiens — an    attendant   lord... 

Lucile  Schurmer,  '12 

Jaques — an  attendant  lord 

Grace   Tatnal,  '09 


Oliver    Carla   Jarecki,  "o< 

Jacques    Alice   Darrali, 'i: 

Orlando   Gladwin  Coburn,  'o(' 

Le  Beau, a  courtier.  Grace  Tatnal, 'o<j 
Touchstone.  .  .Elma  McKibbon,  'n\ 
Corin,  a  shepherd. Carla  Jarecki, 'o«j 
Silvius,  a  shepherd.  .Eva  Cohen,  'ex 
Charles,  a  wrestler 

Florence   Wilson,  'i 

Adam,  a  servant.  ..  .Eva  Cohen,  o 
William,   a   country   fellow.... 

Gertrude  Wayne,  'i 

Person  representing  Hymen... 

Mary  Kramer,  'i' 

Rosalind,  daughter  of  Duke.  .  . 

Leila  Estep,  'o 

Celia,   daughter  of   Frederick.  , 

Irma    Beard,  '0 

Phebe,  a   shepherdess 

Belle  McClymonds,  'i 

Audrey,  a  country  wench 

. Elvira    Estep,  'i 

First  Lord Mabel  Crowe,  'i 

Second  Lord. Minerva  Hamilton, 'i^ 

Pages — Frances  Gray, '11,  and  Ma 

McCullough, '11.  ' 

Foresters — Ethel  Tassey, '10;  Helej 

Teeters;  Margaret  Greene,  'i 


Sabbath  morning,  June  6th,  thi  I 
baccalaurate  sermon  will  be  preaclj  i 
ed  in  the  Third  Presbyterian  churcj  | 
by  Dr.  Lindsay.  The  festi-sl  1 
ities  will  close  with  Commencemer| 
Night,  when  the  graduation  exerci; 
es   will   be   held  in   Dilworth   Hal 
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Rev.  J.  H.  :Mk:Ilvaine,  D.D.,  will 
jnake  the  address,  and  after  the  pre- 
isentation  of  diplomas  the  president 
md    faculty    will    give    a    reception 


in  the  drawing  rooms,  in  honor  of 
the  newly  made  Alumnae.  Then 
P.  C.  W.  will  have  added  still  an- 
other year  to  her  past. 


Y.  W.  C.  A. 


At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  society 
the  following  officers  were  elected : 

President — ]\[aude  Demler,  '12. 
jV.-Pres. — Ethel   Tassey,   '10. 

Treas. — Grace  Dulaney,  '11. 

Sec'y. — Nell    Parrish. 

A  very  successful  year  has  been 
passed  and  the  following  report  of 
the  treasurer  gives  an  idea  of  the 
work  the  society  has  been  carr3-ing 
on: 

Am't  in  treasury  Sept.  08.  .$  18  49 
Am't  rc'd  from  collections.  .  108  80 
Am't  rec'd  from  Bazaar.  ...     90  10 

Total  receipts    $217  39 

Expenditures    157  12 

Balance  on  hand $  60  27 


Expenditures  as  follows : 

For  Y.  W.  C.  A.  reception.  .$  11  04 

For  Miss  Robinson's  recept'n  90 

For   Pennants    45  18 

Scholarship    in   Japan 5000 

Miss  Tyler  for  territorial  wk  25  00 
Miss  Jean  Batty  of  Buenos 

Aires 15  00 

Miss  Kate  Pettit  of  Ky....  10  00 

Total    $157  12 


At  a  meeting  on  Tuesday  evening, 
]\Iay  nth,  Miss  Vance,  secretary  of 
the  city  branch,  talked  upon  the  city 
branch  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  and  ex- 
tended a  cordial  invitation  to  the 
society  to  visit  the  new  building  in 
this    city. 
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OMEGA   NOTE'S. 


The  last  meeting  of  the  year  was 
held  in  the  reception  room,  Thurs- 
day afternoon.  May  13th.  The  sub- 
ject considered  was  A\'illiam  De 
Morgan  and  his  three  novels.  Mary 
Kramer,   '10,   read   a   paper   on   the 


"Life  of  De  JMorgan."  then  criti- 
cisms of  his  works  followed;  "Jes- 
eph  Vance,"  read  by  Mabel  Crowe, 
'11;  "Alice  For  Short,"  by  Eva  Co- 
hen, '09 ;  and  "Somehow  Good,"  by 
Carla  Jarecki,   09. 


MUSIC   NOTES. 


Friday,  April  30th,  the  Glee  and 
Madolin  Clubs  made  a  trip  to  Char- 
leroi  where  they  gave  a  concert  in 
the  evening.  The  trip  was  delight- 
ful and  the  concert  a  great  success. 
The   program  was : 

1.  Eastern    Song Sherwood 

Glee  Club. 

2.  Hearts  Springtide Wickade 

Miss  Walton. 

3.  Simple  Avers Thorni 

Mandolin  Club. 

4.  Little  Papoose Sherwood 

Glee  Club. 

5.  College    Medley Wier 

Mandolin  Club. 


6.  The    Lost    Chord Sullivan 

Glee  Club. 

7.  Swallows  Bowen 

Miss  Sands. 

8.  Come  AVhere  the  Roses  Bloom 

White 
Misses  Shurmer  and  Demmler. 

9.  Greetings   to   Spring.  ..  .Strauss 

Glee  Club. 

10.  Lullaby e    Bevignani 

Miss   Kerr. 

11.  Garden  of  Dreams.  ..  .Kummer 

Mandolin  Club. 
College  Songs : 

a.  College  on   the  Hill. 

b.  Pennsvlvania. 
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DRAMATICS. 


Friday  evening,  April  29th,  a  pro- 
ram  of  living  pictures  was  given 
iin  Dilworth  Hall  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Dramatic  Club.  The  first  of 
the  series  consisted  of  pictures  by 
popular  American  artists,  and  were 
posed  by  Dilworth  Hall  Fourth.  A 
tableaux,  "Comin'  Thro'  the  Rye," 
by  the  members  of  Dilworth  Hall 
Third,  was  accompanied  by  a  vocal 
solo,  sung  by  Miss  Kerst.  A  num- 
ber of  masterpieces  were  then  posed 
by  the  college  students  and  the  pro- 
gram   was   concluded    with     a     tab- 


leaux, "The  Star  Spangled  Banner/' 
for  which  also  Miss  Kerst  sang. 
The  evening  was  a  success  and,  al- 
though a  few  "living  pictures" 
proved  to  be  "moving  pictures,"  it 
served  to  add  a  touch  of  realism 
which  was  much  appreciated.  Still 
modesty  forbids  us  to  say  that  as 
posed  the  pictures  were  an  improve- 
ment  upon   the   originals. 

Next  year,  from  all  reports,  prom- 
ises to  be  a  flourishing  one  for  the 
orofanization. 


EXCHANGES. 


"The  Pharetra"  is  especially  in- 
teresting this  month.  The  stories 
are  all  well  told,  and  have  really 
good  plots. 

"The  Buchtelite"  needs  more 
material,  especially  in  the  literary 
department. 

"The  Holcad"  seems  to  have  fal- 
len below  in  the  way  of  stories  and 
articles. 

"The  Agnetian  Monthly"  always 
has  an  inexhaustible  supply  of  arti- 
cles that  are  worth  reading. 

"The  Muhlenberg"  might  be  im- 


proved if  one  or  two  short  stories 
would  take  the  place  of  some  of  the 
articles. 

"The  Western  Oxford"  is  one  of 
the  best  and  most  complete  of  our 
exchanges. 

Konsider  the  postage  stamp,  my 
son — its  usefulness  konsists  in  its 
ability  to  stick  to  one  thing  until 
it  gets  there. 

Freshman — "I  thought  you  took 
Algebra  last  3rear." 

Sophomore — "I  did,  but  the  fac- 
ulty encored  me." 
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Senior  Girl — "She  puts  lots  of 
feeling  into  her  singing." 

Freshman — "'Yes,  but  it  must  be 
awful  to  feel  that  way." 

Man  may  have  descended  from  a 
monkey,  but  it  is  an  unquestioned 
fact  that  woman  springs  from  a 
mouse. 

"Non      paratus,"     student      dixit, 
With  a  sad  and  mournful  look, 

"Omnis  recte,"  Prof,  respondit, 
Scripsit  nihil  in  his  book. 

"Mother,"  asked  little  Johnny, 
peering  between  two  uncut  leaves 
of  the  magazine,  "how  did  they 
ever  get  the  printing  in  there?" 

Fleetine  Time. 


"How  did  you  like  living  in  Kan- 
sas?" 

"Well,  I  hardly  know;' I've  onl}' 
lived  there  a  fev/  weeks." 

"What !  Why  you  have  been 
gone  from  here  three  years.  Where 
have  vou   been  ?" 


- 


r 


"Well,  you  see,  it's  rather  wind 
out  in  Kansas,  and  I  spent  all  th 
rest  of  the  three  years  running  afte 
my  hat.  No.  I've  only  lived  ther 
a  few  weeks." 

"What  became  of  Pat?'' 
"He  was  drowned." 
"And  couldn't  he  swim?" 
"He   did   for   eight   hours,  but  h 
was  a  union  man." 

Teacher — "What  is  a  synonym?' 

Freshie — "A  word  to  use  in  plao 

of  one  you  can't  spell." 


"Are  you  related  to  Barne] 
O'Brien?"  Thomas  O'Brien  wa 
once  asked. 

"Very  distantly,"  replied  O'Brien 
"I  Avas  me  mother's  first  child— 
Barnev  was  the  sivinteenth." 

"Home    they    brought    her    warrio 

dead," 

Not  a  tear  the  lady  shed : 
Worthy  she  to  bear  his  name* 
Simply      asked,      "Who     won      th< 

o-ame?" 


\A/H!TE     CANVASS     BUTTON 

REGULAR     HEIGHT 

$3.50 


6227  PENN  AVENUE 


"^m.  EAST  END  8®"    6222  FRANKSTOWN  AVE. 


Ce£a3C»S230ase:S«ea25«330»025SO3S32?C^^ 
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']^ives  of  Seniors  all  remind  us 
ii|  We  can  be  as  great  as  they 
'If  we  use  the  good  old  note  books 
They  have  left  to  pave  the  way. 

Teacher — "What  is  a  caterpillar?'' 
Johnny — '"An  upholstered  worm.'' 

^OTREILL  &  LEONARD, 
ALBANY,  N.Y. 


Makei-s  of  tlie  CAP 
and  GO\VNS  to  the 
Anierlcau  Colleges. 


niustrated  bulletin,  sam- 
ples, etc.,  upon  applica- 
tion. 


JK}i4»4'4'^^^^"8"i'^^*5'4"i'^'i"i'^°^'i'^"I"I"l"I'4' 

I  A.  W.  MgCLOY  &  CO.  I 


* 
* 

* 


842-644  Liberty  Avenue 

Office  Furniture  Store,  819  Penn  Ave. 

Phone  Exchange  1728  Grant 
EXCLUSIVE  SALE  OF  DERBY  DESKS 


Friend — 'Tn  w*hat  course  does 
your  son  expect  to  graduate?" 

Father — "In  the  course  of  time, 
from   the  looks  of  things." 

Freshman — ^I  wonder  why  Prof. 
D.  gave  me  a  ticket  to  his  lecture 
on   "Fools.' 

Senior — Why  so  strange? 

Freshman — It  says  on  the  ticket, 
"Admit  one." 


[  Handsome  is  as  handsome  does ;  | 

\  Handsome  her  attire  it  was.  % 

I  Include  her  feet  we  must  refuse,  | 

For  missing  were  her  RED  CROSS  SHOES.  | 


GET  STYLE,  GET  COMFORT 
GET  BOTH 


210  SIXTH  STREET 
Bet.  PENN  &  LIBERTY 


1^^i<>:^F<}<-^<>4?<>^O^^J>?^^O^ll^^ 
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China       ©lass       pottery 

amilton  S.  Clarh  Co, 


416  penn  Bvenue 

...  .  -* 


IK 


5( 


Spal)r  &  Rib^cl)er 

PRINTERS  AND  PUBLISHERS 

6117-19  KIRKWOOD  STREET 
PITTSBURGH 


Blend  Coffee 
Kuhn  ^  Bro.  Co. 

6(00  Centre  Ave. 


Randolph  &  McClements 

Baum  &  Beatty  Streets 

AND 

127  S.  Highland  Avenue 

EAST   END 

FLOWERS   FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 


-^r 


Violets 
aAmefican  Beauties 
©rcl^ids 


The  choicest  flowers  in  the  largest 
assortment. 


A.  W.  SMITH 

345  SIXTH  AVENUE 
PITTSBURG,    PA. 


J^ORTDMEfmSTSj 

%^  L06t8  FDR  HEADACHCS  OUR  SPKIAJr-  ^. 


BOTH   PHONES 
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TBLKPHONES 

11  2957-J  Highland 


P.  &  A.  2281  X 

fHE  HOLMES  COMPANY 

invite  your  inspection  of  their 

Line  of  Art  Goods, 
Metd>.ls  and  Leathers 

Open  Evenings 
16  Penn  Ave.,  E.  E.  Pittsburgh 


More  of  tlus  popular  shoe  worn  than  all 
other  Women's  shoes  combined. 

No.  20. 

813  and  314  Slxtli  Street 


Oliver  McClintock  Co. 


Carpets 
Draperies 
Oriental  and 
Domestic  Rugs 
V/indow  Shades 
Linoleums 

537  Liberty  Avenue 


Ceo.  I.  Stsfessoii  Si  Co., 

Pure  Food  Stores 

6th  Ave.,  opp.  Trinity  Church, 
Highland  and  Centre  Avenues. 

Phones,    234,  349.      P,  L  A,  362.       City    Stor« 
144, 152,153.  P,&  A.  144.    East  End  St»r« 


"H"'i"i'4"i«'l"i'»I««i"i>'i"!"l'^'&»J»^*^4«4'*4'*«M'      <       Phones  {'5*  Highland 


DRY  GOODS,  MILLINERY, 

LADIES     FURNISHING     GOODS,  ± 

GLOVES,    NECKWEAR,    BELTS,  % 

RIBBONS,  Etc.,  t 

at  reasonable  prices  <^ 

CALDWELL  &  GRAHAiV!  | 

Penn  Ave.  and  Wood  St.,  f 

\  Phone  143.        WILKINSBURG,  PA.  % 

* 


THEATRICAL  COSTUMES 
GRADUATING    GOWNS 

EVENING  DRESSES 

GOLD  BRAID 

AND  ALL  STAGE  SUPPLIES 

BOTH  PHONES 

ESSER  BROS. 

233  Fifth  Ave. 

Pittsburg,  Pa. 


The  I^ogan  Co. 

Mantels,  Tile,  Marble  Work. 
Chandeliers 


5929-5931  Saum  St., 

Furniture 
Rugs — Carpets 
Mattresses 
Pillows — etc. 


Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

Pull 

Sizes 

Prices 

Moderate 


VINCENT,  SCOTT  &  CO. 

5821=23=25  Penn  Avenue, 

Cor.  Beatty  Street. 
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GREATER    PITTSBURGH'S    GREAT2^ESS— >0.    3. 

The  railroad  and  river  tonnage  of  Pittsburgh  aggregates 
122,000,000  tons  a  year  —  GREATKR  THAN  ANY 
OTHER    TWO    CITIES    IN    THE    WORIvD.     .     . 

ESTABLISHED     l8tO 

Capital  and  Surplus  $5,200,000  Assets  $25,000,000 

THE  BANK  OF  PITTSBURGH 


National  Association 

The  Bank  That  Has  Grown  up  With  Pittsburgh  ^ 


MONEY  ON    INTEREST 

Every  dollar  of  income  or  capital  should  be  made  productive — it 
has  an  earning  power  and  the  prudent  careful  person  makes  his  money 
^  earn  more  money.     Habits  of  saving  spell  success,  and  money  on  inter- 

&  est  means  comfort,  ease— and  no  fear  of  "hard  times."    iStart  a  savings 

ra  account  with  the 

&  PEOPLES      SAVINGS      BANK 

S  PiTTSBUHGH,  Pa. 

^  CAPITAIj    and    STJRPIiUS,    $2,000,000 

0iS!3MSiajaiaMSMaMaaSM5i3!S!SiaJ3iaJSIEJ5MaMf3JMS^^ 


2  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Current  Accounts 


4  Per  Cent.  Paid  on 
Savings  Accounts 


TITLE   IBSD   TRUST  CC 

CAPITAL,  SURPLUS  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS 
$7,I02,324;..38 


GROWTH  OF  DEPOSITS 

GROWtH  OF  TRUST  DPT. 

October   31,    1900 

October  31,  1900 

$4,423,689.96 

$24,239,975.86 

October  31,  1901 

October  31,  1901 

$5,351,847.10 

$26,666,867.93 

October  31,   1902 

October  31,   1902 

$7,047,572.12 

$28,745,596.32 

October  31,  1903 

October  31,  1903 

$6,459,255.72 

$33,864,707.10 

October  31,  1904 

October  31,   1904 

$7,431,738.71 

$36,977,214.89 

October  31,  1905 

October  31,  1905 

$7,924,583.70 

$39,291,627.29 

October  31,  1906 

October  31,  1906 

$10,032,066.09 

$46,623,321.59 

July   31,    1907 

July   31,    1907 

$10,087,898.87 

$47,992,225.81 

JOSEPH     HORNE     CO 

PITTSBURG'S    GREAT   STORE 

everything 

for 

everybody 

and    al^vays  at  the 
very   io^vest   prices 


Meyer  Jonasson  k  Co 


The  leading  specialty  establishment  devoted 

exclusively  to  the  sale  of  women's 

high-elass,  ready-to-wear 

garments. 


SEKTH  AND  LIBERTY  STREETS 


Gay  I.  Brem 

Bookbinder 

2030  South  18th  % 

Pittsburgh  3,  Pa. 


